Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



r 



1.11 








», ■ 









y- i|« 



*■-% 



^^ 



,*^. «^ 



V ^ 



\ 



*J 



/ - 



■/ 



\^C 



w ^ '-■ ..- 



v>f 



*♦ 



vt 




^. 



^ 



IB 



fe 






POEMS 



O F 



WILLIAM COWPER, ESQ. P 

WITH 

NOTES « 

FROM HIS OWN COMBES FOADBNCB^ 

A BIOGRAPHICAL MBMOIlt. ^ 



COMPMMTl 



i 



ESBELI.I8HBD 



1 



WITH ENGRAVINGS FROM ORIOHVAL DB8I01I8, * 

* 

A PORTRAIT OF THB AUTHOR. 



LONDON: 

PRINTED FOR ERNEST FLEISCKBR , LBTPIIC. 
( yo. 626, ysrr-MjRWET, ) 



18 28. 



* .*■' 



TB MKW YORK f 

PUBLIC UB^KY I 

284519»i 



ffiOMIlUUyMS 






^ 



MEMOIR 



OF 



WILLIAM COWPER, ESQ. 



If tbere !• one individnal whote memoir it ia lew neceiMrj to prefls 
to an edition of liis worki than anotlier, it ia the poet, Cowper ; nor ia 
it merely on the ground of tlie particQlan of hia life being ao well 
known, bat because hia fbelinga, character, and aitoation, are ao pow- 
erftilly and correctly depicted in hia poema, that to read them ia to 
make you maater of hia whole Uatory, character and conduct. It ia 
true the dates of hia Urth and death, or the Unct that he died a bachelor, 
may not be recorded in his woiks ; but his character ia there ^ar- 
trayed in colonra the moat Tivid and the moat correct. 

William Cowper, the religioua poet, aa he haa been correctly deaig- 
nated, waa the aon of ^he Rer. John Cowper. chaplain to hia majeaty, 
George II., and rector of Berkhamstead, in Hertfordshire, where the 
poet was bom, on the 26th of November, 1731. Mr. Cowi>er*s feiher 
was the son of the Judge, and nephew of the Lord Chancellor of that 
name. His mother, in whose veins the blood of Heury III. flowed, 
was the daughter of Roger Donne, Esq., of Ludlam Hall, in the county 
of Norfolk ; and a woman of the most amiable disiMMition, and of great 
mental endowments. 

It was under this parent that Cowper first imbibed the rudiments of 
education, and with them those moral feelings and principles which 
diattnguiahed him through life. On her death, when in his sixth year, 
he was consigned to a Tillage school, and afterwards he was sent to 
that of Weatminster, where, in despUe of a constitution remarkably 
deUcate, he made great progress. 
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In 1749, he was articled to an attorney for three years,— a profession 
the mo«t unsuitable to Cowper, and consequently, although he served 
the period, and was afterwards entered of the Temple, yet he never 
practised the law as a profession. Literature had now engrossed his 
attention, and renewing his acquaintance with Churchill, Colman, 
(the elder,) and Bonnell Thornton, he contributed some papers to the 
CoHHoitteur for which others got the credit. 

As the connections of Cowper were of the first respectability, he 
was at the age of thirty-four appointed one of the clerks to the House 
of Lords, but his extreme sensibility prevented his retaining the office ; 
his constitution was weak, and had a tendency towards melancholy, 
which afterwards, indeed, brought on a species of insanity, and 
clouded the brilliant genius of Cowper. To dwell on this period of his 
life is to linger over infirmity and calamity the most heart-rending ; 
nor were the incidents in the -life of Cowper those which require a 
detailed recital. In 1765, he settled at Huntingdon, in the family of 
the Rev. Mr. Unwin ; and when this gentleman died he continued to 
reside with his widow, one of the most amiable of her sex, at Olney, 
in Bnckingfaamshire, where he became acquainted with the Rey. John 
Newton, the author of the " Letters of Omicron.* 

It was not until the year 1782, that Cowper gave to the world a to- 
luine of his poems, and then it was published anonymously. The sue- 
eeas which attended it induced him to succeed, and the result will be 
aeen in the following pages ; in addition to which he wrote a transla- 
tion of * Homer," in blank verse. The latter years of his life were 
those of mental derangement, with lucid intervals, marked generally 
by a resignation to the will of providence, and a fervency of devotion 
rarely equalled ; at length, on the 2&th of April, 1800, death released 
lifan of all his sufferings, and he died at Dereham, in Norfolk. 



The poetical works of Cowper have been published in every variety 
of form, yet such is their pofmlarity, that new editions are constantly 
called for. The one now offered to the public, combines economy with 
^l^ance ; and is embefiished with numerous engravings, fh)m original 
designs, made expressly for the work. Some interesting notes fh>m 
Cowper'* Corretpondence, as well as some additional Poems, are given 
in an Appendix, which render thif edition the most complete that 
haajiitherto appeared. 
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Si te forU mMe gravii uretsarcina chartae, 
Abjicite. Hor. Lib. 1. Epist 13. 



A, You told me, I remember, ^' Glory, built 
On selfish principles, is shame and guilt ; 

Tbe deeds, that men admire as half-divine. 
Stark naught, ^cause comii)t in their design." 
Strange doctnne this ! that without scruple tears 
ThjB kure^ that the very Hghtning spares : 
Brings down the v?arrior's trophy to the dust. 
And eats into his bloody sword like rust. 

B, I grant that, men continuing what they are. 
Fierce, avaricious, proud, there must be war : 
And inever meant tne rule should be applied 

To faim^ ^bat fights vrith Justice on his side. 

Let laurels, drench'd in pure Parnassian dews. 
Reward his mem'ry, dear to ev'ry muse. 
Who, with a courage of unshaken root. 
In honour's field advancing his firm foot. 
Plants it upon the line that Justice draws. 
And will prevafl or perish in her cause. 
lis to the virtues of such men, man owes 
His portion in the good that Ileav'n bestows. 

B 
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Ajid yrhen recording History displa3f s 
Feats of renown, though wrought in ancient days ; 
' Tells of a few stout hearts, that fought and died. 
Where duty plac'd them, at their country's side ; 
llie man, that is not mov'd with what he reads. 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds. 
Unworthy of the blessings of the brave. 
Is base in kind, and bom to be a slave. 

But let eternal infamy pursue 
The wretch, to naught but his ambition true ; 
Who, for the sake of filling with one blast 
The post4ioms of all Europe, lays her waste. 
Think yourself station'd on a tow'ring rock. 
To see a people scatter'd like a flock. 
Some royal mastiff panting at their heels. 
With all the savage thirst a tiger feels ; 
Then view him seffproclaim'd in a gazette. 
Chief monster that has pkgu'd the nations vet. 
The globe and sceptre m such hands misplaced. 
Those ensigns of dominion, how disgraced ! 
The fijass. that bids man mark the fleeting hour, 
AndDeam's own scythe would better speak his pow*r; 
Then grace the bony phantom in their stead. 
With the kinff 's shoulder-knot and gay cockade ; 
Clodie tiie twm brethren in each otter's dress, 
IJhe sane their occupation and success. 

i#. TLb your belief the world was made for man ; 
K^gs do but reason on the self-^ame plan: 
Maintaining yours, you cannot theirs condemn. 
Who think, or seem to think, man made for mem. 

B, Seldom, alas ! the pow*r of lo^c reigns 
With much sufficiency in royal brams ; 
Soch reas'ning falls like an inverted cone. 
Wanting its proper base to stand upon. 
Han mime for kmgs ! those optics are but dim. 
That tell you so— say, rather, they for him. 
That were, indeed, a king-ennobung thought. 
Could Ihey, or would they, reason as they ought. 
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The diadem, with mighty prqiect* bi'd^ 
To catch renown by ruining mankind. 
Is worth, with all its gold and glitt'ring store. 
Just what the toy will sell for, and no more. • 

Oh ! bright occasions of dispensing good. 
How seldom us'd, how little understocKl ! 
To pour in Virtue's lap l^r Just reward ; 
Keep Vice restrain'd behind a double guard; 
To q^ueU the fiiction that afironts the throne. 
By silent magnanimity alone ; 
To nurse wim tender care the thriving arts. 
Watch ev'17 beam Philosophy imparts ; 
To give Reugion her unbridled scope. 
Nor Judge hv statute a believer's hope ; 
With cloBe ndelity and love nnfeign'd. 
To keep the matrunonial bond unstain'd ; 
Covetous only of a virtuous praise ; 
His life a lesson to the land be swa^s ; 
To touch the sword with conscienbous awe. 
Nor draw it but wL^n duty bids him draw ; 
To shoith it in the peace^restoring close. 
With Joy beyond what victory b^towa ; — 
Blest country, where these kinglv glories shine ! 
Blest England, if this happiness be thine ! 

•^. Chuurd what you say ; the patriotic tribe 
Win sneer and charge you with a bribe. — B. A bribe ? 
The worth of his th^ kingdoms I defy. 
To lure me to the baseness of a lie : 
And. of all lies (be that one poet's boast). 
Hie lie that flatters I abhor tne most. 
Tliose arts be theirs, who hate his gentle reign ; 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

^. Your smooth eulogium to one crown address'df 
Seems to imply a censure on the rest. 

B, Quevedo, as he tells his sober tak. 
Ask'd, when in helL to see the royal jail; 
Approv'd their method in all other thmgs ; 
'' fikil where, good sir, do you confine yom kiMHikir 
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Tliere'' said his guide— '^ the group is full in view.** 
Indeed !" repUed the don— *^there are but few." 

His black interpreter the charge disdain'd — 

*'Few, fellow ?--there are all that ever reign'd." 

Wit^ undistinguishing^ is apt to strike 

The guilty and not guilty both alike. 

I grant the sarcasm is too severe^ 

And we can readily refute it here ; 

While Alfred's name^ the father of his a^^ 

And the Sixth Edward's^ grace th' histonc page. 

A, Kings^ then, at last^ nave but the lot of all : 
By their own conduct they must stand or (all. 

B, True. While they live, the courtly laureat pays 
His quit-rent ode, his pepper-corn of praise ; 

And many a dunce^ whose fingers itch to write. 
Adds, as he can, his tributary mite. 
A subject's faults a subject may proclaim, 
A monarch's errors are forbidden ff ame ! 
Thus, free from censure, overaw'd oy fear. 
And prais'd for virtues that they scorn to wear. 
The fleetinr forms of mojesty engage 
Respect, while stalking o'er life's narrow stage ; 
Then leave their crimes for history to scan. 
And ask. with busy scorn, W^ ^^ ^ ™<^ ? 

I pity kines, whom Worship waits upon 
Ob^uious nrom the cradle to the tiirone ; 
Before whose infant eyes the flatt'rer bows. 
And binds a wreath about their baby brows ; 
Whom Education stiffens into state. 
And Death awakens from that dream too late. 
Oh ! if Servility, with supple knees. 
Whose trade it is to smile, to crouch, to please ; 
V smooth Dissimulation, skill'd to grace 
A devil's purpose with an angel's face ; 
If smiling pneeresses. and simp 'ring peers. 
Encompassing his tnrone a few short years ; 
Jf the gAi carriage, and (he pamper'd steed, 
Tbnt wants no driving, and disdains the lead ; 
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If guardi^ mechanically fonn'd in ranks. 
Flaying, at beat of drum, their mnrtial 2>rankfl, 
Should'ring, and standing as if struck to stone. 
While condescending majesty looks on ! — 
If monarchy consist m such base things. 
Sighing, I toy again, '' I pity kings !" 

To be suspected, thwailed, and ivithstood, 
E*en when he labours for his country's good; 
To see a band, call'd patriot for no cause. 
But that they catch at popular applause, 
Gaieless of all th' anxiety he feels. 
Hook disap]>ointment on the public wheels ; 
With aU their flippant fluency of tongue. 
Most confident, vmen palpably most wTong ;- • 
If this be kingly, then farewell for me 
All kingship ; and may I be poor and free ! 

To be the Table Talk of clubs u]>-stairs. 
To which th' unwash'd artificer repairs, 
T' indulge his genius after long fatigue. 
By diving into cabinet intrie^e 
(For what kings deem a toil, as well they may. 
To him is relaxation and mere play) ; 
To win no praise when well-wrought plans prevail. 
But to be rudely censur'd when they fail ; 
To doubt the love his fav 'rites may pretend. 
And in reality to find no friend ; 
If he indulge a cultivated taste. 
His galleries with the works of art well grac'd. 
To hear it call'd extravagance and waste ; 
If these attendants, and Sf such as these. 
Must follow royalty, then welcome ease ; 
However humble and confin'd the sphere, 
Happythe state that has not tliese to fear. 

A, Thus men, whose thoughts contemplative have 
dwelt 
On situations that they never felt. 
Start up sagacious, covered with the dust 
Of dreaming, study, and pedantic rust, 

B 3 
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And prate and preach about what others pro¥e> 
As if the world and they were hand and glove. 
Leave kingly backs to cope with kingly cares ; 
They have their weight to carry^ subjects theirs ; 
Poets^ of all men^ ever least regret 
Increasing taxes and the nation's debt. 
Could ^ou contrive the payment^ and rehearse 
The mighty plan^ oracumr^ in verse^ 
No bard^ however nuuestic^ old or new^ 
Should claim my fix'd attention more than you. 

B, Not Brindley nor Bridgewater would essay 
To turn the course of HeUcon that way ; 
Nor would the Nine consent the sacred tide 
Should purl amidst the traffic of Cheapside^ 
Or tinkle in 'Change Alley^ to amuse 
The leathern ears of stock-jobbers and Jews. 

wf. Vouchsafe^ at leasts to pitch the key of rhyme 
To themes more pertinent^ if less subUme. 
When ministers and ministerial arts ; 
Patriots^ who love good places at their hearts ; 
When admirals^ extoll'd for standing stilly 
Or doing nothing with a deal of skill ; 
Oen'rab^ who ynJl not conquer when they may^ 
Firm friends to peace^ to pleasure^ and good pay ; 
When Freedom^ wounded almost to despair^ 
Though Discontent alone can find out where ; 
When themes like these employ the poet's tongue^ 
I hear as mute as if a S3rren sung. 
Or tell me^ if you can^ what pow'r maintains 
A Briton's scorn of arbitrarjr chains : 
That were a theme might animate the dead^ 
And move the lips of poets cast in lead. 

B. Hie cause^ tho' worth the search, may yet elude 
Conjecture and remark^ however shrewd. 
They take, perhaps, a well-durected aim. 
Who seek it in his climate and his frame, 
lib'ral in all things else, yet Nature here 
With stem severity deals out the. year. 
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Wiiiter invades the spring, and often pouns 
A duDnig flood on summer's drooping flow'rs ; 
Unwelcome vapours quench autumnal beams^ 
Unganial blasts attendinff curl the streamn : 
Hie peasants uive their harvest, pl^ the fork 
With double toil^ and shiver at their work ; 
Tims with a rigoar, for his good design 'd, 
She reaif her fiiv'rite man of dl mankind. 
His form robust and of elastic tone, 
Pkoportion'd well, half muscle and half hone, 
Sap^Ues with warm activity and force 
A mind well4odg'd and masculine of course. 
Hence liberty, sweet Liberty^ inspires 
And keeps ahve his fierce but noble fires. 
Patient of constitutional control. 
He. bears it with meek manliness of soul : 
BnL if Authority grows wanton, woe 
To him that treads upon his free-bom toe ; 
One step beyond the boimd*ry of the laws 
Fires him at once in Freedom's glorious cause. 
Thus proud Prerogative, not much rever'd. 
Is seldom felt, though sometimes seen and heard ; 
And in his cage, like parrot fine and gay. 
Is kept to strut, look big, and talk away. 

Bom in a climate softer fiir than oiurs. 
Not form'd, like us, with such Herculean pow'rs. 
The Frenchman, easy, debonair, and brisk. 
Give him his lass, his fiddle, and his frisk. 
Is always. hcqspy, reign whoever may. 
And laujghs the sense of mis'ry fiir away. 
He drinka his simple bev'rage with a gust ; 
And, feasting on an onion and a cmst. 
We never feel tib' alacrity and joy. 
With which he shouts and carols Five ie Roy ! 
FiU'd with as much trae merriment and glee. 
As if he heard Ins kmg say — *' Slave, be free." 

Hins happiness depends, as Nature shows. 
Less On eicterior things than most suppose. 
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Vigilant over all that he has made^ 
Kind Providence attends with eracious aid; 
Bids equity throughout his worKs prevail^ 
And weighs the nations in an even scale ; 
He can encourage Slav'ry to a smile. 
And fill with Discontent a British isle. 

wf . FFeeman and slave, then, if the case be sndi. 
Stand on a level ; and you prove too much : 
If all men indiscriminately share 
His fost'ring pow'r and tutelary care. 
As well be yok'd by Despotism's hand. 
As dwell at large in Britain's charter'd land. 

B. No. Freedom has a thousand charms to show. 
That slaves, howe'er contented, never know. 
The mind attains, beneath her happv reign. 
The growth that Nature meant she should attain ; 
The varied fields of science, ever new, 
Op'ning and wider op'ning on her view. 
She ventures onward with a prosp'rous force. 
While no base fear impedes her in her course. 
Religion, richest favour of the skies, 
St^ds most reveal'd before the freeman's eyes ; 
No shades of sunerstition blot the day. 
Liberty chases all that gloom away ; 
The soul emancipated, imoppress'd. 
Free to prove all things, andf hold fast the best. 
Learns much ; and to a thousand list'ning minds 
Communicates with Joy the. good she finds ; 
Courage in arms, and ever prompt to show 
His manly forehead to the fiercest foe ; 
Glorious m war, but for the sake of peace. 
His spirits rising as his toils increase, 
Gruards well what arts and industnr have won. 
And Freedom claims him for her mrst-bom son. 
Slaves fi^ht for what were better cast away — 
The cham that binds them, and a tyrant's sway ; 
But they, that fight for freedom, undertake 
The noblest cause mankind can have at stake :— • 
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Religion^ Tirtiie, truth, whate'er we call 

A bSsssing — freedom is the pledge of all. 

O liberty ! the prisoner's pleasing dream^ 

Hie poet's muse^ his passion^ and his theme ; 

Grenins is thine^ and thou art Fancy's nurse ; 

Lost without thee th' ennobling pow'rs of verse ; 

Heroic song from thy free touch acquires 

Its dearest tone, the rapture it inspires : 

Pkce me where Winter breathes his keenest air^ 

And I ynH sing^ if Liberty be there ; 

And I wiU sin^ at liberty's dear feet. 

In Afiric's tomd clime, or India's fiercest heat. 

A, Sing where you please ; in such a cause I grant 
An Engluhpoet's pnvilege to rant ; 

But is not Freedom— at least is not ours 
Too apt to play the wanton with her pow'rs. 
Grow freeJush^ and, o'erleaping ev'rv mound^ 
Spread anarchy and terror all around? 

B. Agreed. But wouldjou sell or slay your horse 
For bounding and curvettmg in his course ? 

Or if, when ridden with a careless rein. 
He break away, and seek the distant plain ? 
No. His high mettle under good control. 
Gives him Olympic speed, and shoots him to the goal. 

Let Discipline employ her wholesome arts ; 
Let magistrates alert perform their parts ; 
Not sk^k or put on a prudential mask. 
As if their duty were a desp'rate task ; 
Let active Laws apply the needful curb^ 
To ffuard the Peace, that Riot would disturb ; 
Ana Liberty preserv'd from wild excess. 
Shall raise no feuds for armies to suppress. 
When Tumult lately burst his prison-door^ 
And set plebeian thousands in a roar ; 
When he usurp'd Authority's just place^ 
And dar'd to look his master in the ftice ; 
When the rude rabble's watchword was — Destroy, 
And blazing London seem'd a secoud Tto's S 
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liberty blush'd, and huns her drooping head, 
Behela their progress mm the deepest dread ; 
Blush'd^ that effects like these she should produce^ 
Worse than the deeds of galley-slaves broke loose. 
She loses in such storms her very name. 
And fierce licentiousness should bear the bbune. 

Incomparable gem ! thy worth untold ; 
Cheap tho' blood-bought, and thrown away when sold; 
May no foes ravish thee, and no false fhend 
Betra3r thee, while professing to defend ! 
Prize it, ye ministers ; ye monarchs, spare ; 
Ye patriots, guard it with a miser's care. 

«/f. Ptoiots, alas ! the few that have been found. 
Where most mey flourish, upon English CTound, 
The country's need have scantily suppUea, 
And the last left the scene when Chatham died. 

B, Not so— the virtue still adorns our age. 
Though the chief actor died upon the stage. 
In him Demosthenes was heard again ; 
liberty taneht him her Athenian strain ; 
She cloth'd nun with authority and awe. 
Spoke from his lips, and in his looks gave law. 
His speech, his form, his action, full of grace. 
And all his countrjr beaming in his face. 
He stood, as some inimitable hand 
Would strive to make a P^ or Tully stand. 
No sycophant or slave, that dar'd oppose 
Her sacred cause, but trembl'd when he rose ; 
And ev'ry venal stickler for the yoke 
Felt himself crush'd at the first word he spoke. 

Such men are rais'd to station and command. 
When Providence means mercy to a land. 
He speaks, and they appear ; to him they owe 
I^Lill to direct^ and strength to strike the blow ; 
To manage with address, to seisce with pow'r 
The crisis of a dark, decisive hour : 
So Gideon earn'd a victory not his own ; 
Subserviency his praise, and that alone. 
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Poor England ! thou art a devoted deer. 
Beset with ev'ry ill but that of fear. 
Thee nations hunt ; all mark thee for a prey ; 
Tliey swarm around thee^ and thou stand'st at baj. 
Uncounted stilly tfaouffh wearied and perplex 'd ; 
Once Chatham sav'd mee ; but who saves thee next ? 
Alas ! the tide of pleasure sweeps along 
All^ thatshoidd be the boast of British Song. 
Tis not the wreath^ that once adom'd thy brow. 
The prize of happier times, will serve thee now. 
Our ancestry, a gallant, Clmstian race, 
Fnttems of ev'ry virtue, ev'ry mce, 
Confess'd a God ; they kneel'd before they fought. 
And prais'd him in the victories he wrought. 
Now irom the dust of ancient days bring forth 
Their sober zeal, integrity, and worth: 
Courage, ungrac'd by these, affironts the skies. 
Is but the fire without the sacrifice. 
The stream, that feeds the well-spring of die heart. 
Not more invigorates life's noblest put. 
Than Virtue auickens, with a warmth divine. 
The pow'rs, that Sin has brought to a decline. 

A, Th' inestimable Estimate of Brown 
Rose like a paper-kite, and charm'd the town ; 
Birt measures plann'd and executed well. 
Shifted the wind that rais'd it, and it fell. 

He trod the very self-same ground you tread. 
And Victory renited all he said. 

B, And yet his judgment was not fram'd amisB ; 
Its error, if it err'd, was merely this— 

He thought die dying hour already come. 
And a complete recov'ry struck hun dumb. 

But that effeminacv, follv, lust. 
Enervate and enfeeble, and needs must ; 
And that a nation shamefuUv debas'd. 
Will be deqpis'd and trampf'd on at last. 
Unless sweet Penitence her pow'rs renew. 
Is truth, if history itself be true. 
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Tliere is a time^ and Justice marks the date^ 
For long-forbearing Clemency to wait ; 
That hour elaps'd^ th' incurable revolt 
Is punish'd. and down comes the thunderbolt. 
If Mercy then put by the threat'ning blow. 
Must she perform the same kind office now f 
May she ! and, if offended Heav'n be still 
Accessible, and pray 'r prevail, she will. 
Tis not, however, insolence and noise. 
The tempest of tumultuary Joys, 
Nor is it yet despondence ana dismay 
Will win her visits, or engage her stay ; 
Pray'r only, and the penitential tear. 
Can call her smiling down, and fix her here. 

But when a country (one thai I could name) 
In prostitution sinks the sense of shame ; 
When infamous Venality, grown bold. 
Writes on his bosom, To he let or sold; 
When Peijury, that Heav'n-defying vice. 
Sells oaths by tale, and at the lowest price. 
Stamps God's own name upon a lie just made. 
To turn a penny in the wav of trade : 
When Av'rice starves (ana never hides his face) 
Two or three millions of the human race. 
And not a tongue inquires, how^ where, or when. 
Though conscience will have twmges now and then ; 
When profanation of the sacred cause 
In all its parts, times, ministry, and laws. 
Bespeaks a land, once Christian, fall'n and lost. 
In tJl, that wars against that title most ; 
What follows next, let cities of great name. 
And regions long since desolate proclaim. 
Nineveh, Babylon, and ancient Rome, 
Speak to the present times, and times to come ; 
Iney crv aloud, in ev'ry careless ear. 
Stop, wnile y^ may ; suspend your mad career ; 
O ! learn from our example and our fate. 
Learn wisdom and repentance, ere too late. 
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Not only Vice disposes and prepares 
The Mind that slumbers sweetly in her snares^ 
To stoop to Tyranny's usurped command^ 
And bend her polish'd neck beneath his hand^ 
(A dire effect^ by one of Nature's laws^ 
Unchangeably connected with its cause ;) 
But Providence himself will intervene^ 
To throw his dark displeasure o'er the scene. 
All are his instruments ; each form of war. 
What bums at home^ or threatens from afar. 
Nature in arms^ her elements at strife. 
The storms that overset the Joys of life^ 
Are but his rods to scourge a guilty land. 
And waste it at the bidding of his hand. 
He gives the word, and Mutiny soon roars 
In 4ul her gates, and shakes her distant shores ; 
The standards of all nations are uniurl'd ; 
She has one foe, and that one foe the world : 
And, if he doom that people with a frown. 
And mark them with a seal of wrath press'ddown. 
Obduracy takes place ; callous and tough, 
fHie reprobated race grows Judgment-proof: 
Earth shakes beneath them, and Heav'n roars above ; 
But nothing scares them from the course they love. 
To the lascivious pipe and wanton song. 
That charm down fear, they frolic it along. 
With mad rapidity and unconcern, 
Down to the gulf, from which is no return. 
Tliey trust in navies, and their navies fidl — 
God's curse can cast awav ten thousand sail ! 
They trust in armies, and. their courage dies ; 
In wisdom, wealth, in fortune, and in lies ; 
Bat all they trust in withers, as it must. 
When He commands, in whom they place no tnist. 
Vengeance at last pours down upon their coast 
A long despia'd, but now victorious, host ; 
Tvranny sends the chain, that must abridge 
The noble fwe«p of all their privilege ; 

c 
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Gives liberty the last, the mortal shock ; 
Slips the flkve's collur on^ and snaps tbo lock. 

A. Such lofty strains embellish what you teach. 
Mean you to prophesy^ or but to i)reach ? 

B, 1 know the mind, that feels indeed the fire 
The muse imparts, ana can command the lyre^ 
Acts with a force, and kindles with a zeal, 
Whate'er the theme, that others never feel. 

If human woes her soft attention claim, 

A tender sympathy pervades the frame ; 

She pours a sensibihty divine 

Alon^ the nerve of ev'ry feeling line. 

But if a deed^ not tamely to be borne. 

Fire indignation and a sense of scorn. 

The strings are swept with such a pow'r, so loud^ 

The storm of music shakes th' astonished crowd. 

So, when remote futurity is brought 

Before the keen inquiry of her thought, 

A terrible sagacity informs 

The poet's heart; he looks to distant storms ; 

He hears the thunder ere the tempest low'rs ; 

And, arm'd with strength surpassmg human pow'rs; 

Seisses events as yet unknown to man. 

And darts his soul into the dawning plan. 

Hence, in a Roman mouth, the graceful name 

Of prophet and of poet was tbs same ; 

Hence British poets too the priesthood shared. 

And every hallow'd druid was a bard. 

But no prophetic fires to me belong ; . 

I play with syllables, and sport in song. 

A, At Westminster, where little poets stiive 
To set a distich upon six and five. 
Where Discipline helps th' op'nin^ buds of sense. 
And makes his pupils proud with silver pence, 
I was a poet too ; but modem taste 
Is so renn'd, and delicate, and chaste. 
That verse, whatever fire the fiuicy warms. 
Without a creamy smoothness has no charros« 
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Tbus^ all success depending on an ear. 
And thinking I might purcnaae it too oear^ 
If sentiment were sacnfic'd to sound. 
And truth cut short to make a period rounds 
liudg'd a man of sense could scarce do worse, 
Tnen caper in the morris-dance of verse. 

B, Tlius reputation is a spur to wit. 
And some wits flag through fear of losing it. 
€vi\e me the line, that ploughs its stately courve 
Like a proud swan,conqu*rmg the stresjn by force ; 
That, like some cottage beauty, strikes the heurt. 
Quite unindebted to the tricks of art. 
When Labour and when Dulness, club in handi, 
like the two figures at St. Dunstan's,. stand. 
Beating alternately, in measured time. 
The clock-woric tintinnabulum of rhyme. 
Exact and regular the sounds wfll be ; 
But such mere quarter-strokes are not for me. 

From him who rears a poem lank and long. 
To him who strains his all into a song ; 
Perhaps some bonny Caledonian air. 
All birks and braes, though he was never there ; 
Or, having whelped ^ prologue with great pains. 
Feels himself spent, and fumbles for nis brains ; 
A prologiie interdash'd with muiv a stroke — 
An art contrived to advertise a joke. 
So that the Jest is clearly to be seen. 
Not in the words — ^but in the gap between : 
Bianner is aU in all, whatever u writ. 
The substitute for g[enius, sense, and wit. 

To dally much with subjects mean and low. 
Proves that the mind is weak, or makes it so. 
Neglected talents rust into decaj. 
And ev'ry effort ends in push-pm play. 
The man that means success, should soar above 
A soldier's feather, or a lady's glove ; 
Else, summoning the muse to such a theme ^ 
Hie fruit of all her labour is wldvyp^d ^t^^'cci. 
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As if an eagle flew aloft^ and then 
Stoop'd from its highest pitch to pounce a wren. . 
As if the poet, purposing to wed^ 
Should carve himself a wife in gingerbread. 
Ages elaps'd ere Homer's lamp appeared. 
And ages erethe Mantuan swain was heard : 
To carry nature lengths unknown before^ 
To give, a Milton birth^ ask ages more. 
Thus Cknius rose and set at order'd times^ 
And shot a day-spring into distant climes^ 
Ennobhn^ ev'ry region that he chose ; 
He sunk m Greece^ in Italy he rose ; 
And^ tedious years of Gothic darkness pass*d, 
Emer^'d^ all splendour, in our isle at Ust. 
Thus lovely halcyons mve into the main^ 
Then show far off their shining plumes again. 

A. Is genius onlv foimd in epic lays ? 
Prove this^ and forfeit all pretence to praise. 
Make their heroic pow'rs your own at once^ 
Or candidly confess yourself a dunce. 

B, Hiese were the chief: each interval of ni^ 
Was grac'd with manv an undulating light. 

In less Uhistrious bards his beauty shone 
A meteor^ or a star ; in these, the sun. 

The nightingale may claim the topmost bough. 
While tfai poor grasshopper must chirp below. 
Like him unnotic'd, I, and such as I, 
Spread littie wings, and rather skip than fly ; 
I^rch'd on the meagre produce of^ the land. 
An ell or two of prospect we command ; 
But never peep beyond the thorny bound. 
Or oaken fence, that hems the paddock round. 

In Eden, ere yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art : 
Language, above all teaching, or, if taught. 
Only by gratitude and glowing tiiought/" 
Elegant as simplicity, and warm 
As ecstacy, unmauacPd by form ; 
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Not prompted^ as in our de^en'rate days^ 
By low ambition and the thirst of praise ; 
Was natural as is the flowing stream^ 
And yet magnificent — A God the theme ! 
Hmt theme on earth exhausted^ though above 
Tis found as everlasting as his love^ 
Man lavished all his thoughts on human things--* 
The feats of heroes^ and the wmth of kings ; 
But stilly while Virtue kindled his delight. 
The song was moral, and so far was ri^ht. 
Twas thus, till Luxury seduced the mind 
To joys less innocent, as less refin'd ; 
Then Genius danc'd a bacchanal ; he crowned 
The brimming goblet, seiz'd the thyrsus, bound 
His brows with ivy, rush'd into the field 
Of wild imagination, and there reePd, 
The victim of his own lascivious fires. 
And, dizzy with delight, prpfan'd the sacred wires. 
Anacreon, Horace, play'd in Greece and Rome 
This bedlam part ; and others nearer home. 
WhenCromwell foughtfor pow'r, and while he reign*d 
Hie proud protector of the pow'r he gained. 
Religion harsh, intolerant^ austere. 
Parent of manners like himself severe. 
Drew a rough copy of the Christian face. 
Without the smile, the sweetness, or the grace ; 
The dark and sullen humour of the time 
Jndg'd ev'ry effort of the muse a crime ; 
Verse, in the finest mould of fancy cast. 
Was lumber in an age so void of taste : 
But when the Secondf Charles assum'd tne sway. 
And arts reviv'd beneath a softer day. 
Then, like a bow long fore'd into a curve. 
The mind, releas'd irom too constrained a nerve, 
Fleif to its first position witii a soring. 
That made the vaulted roofs of Pleasure ring. 
His court, the dissolute and hateful School \ 

Of Wantonness, where vice was tKaf^tVy^ T\Ae> 

C3 
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Swarm'd with a scribbling herd^ as deep inlaid 
With brutal lust as ever Circe made. 
From these a long succession^ in the rage 
Of rank obscenity^ debauch'd their age ; 
Nor ceas'd^ till^ ever anxious to redress 
The abuses of her sacred charge^ the press^ 
The Muse instructed a well-nurtur'd train 
Of abler votaries to cleanse the stain^ 
And claim the palm for purity of song^ 
That Lewdness had usurped and worn so long. 
Then decent Pleasantry and sterling Sense^ 
That neither gave nor would endure offence. 
Whipped out of sight, with Satire just and keen. 
The puppy pack that had defil'd the scene. 

In front of these came Addison. In him 
Humour in holiday and sightly trim, 
Sublimitv and Atnc taste, combined. 
To polish, furnish, and delight the mind. 
Then Pope, as harmony itself exact. 
In verse well disciplined, complete, compact, 
Ckive virtue and morality a grace. 
That, quite eclmsing Pleasure's painted foce. 
Levied a tax of^ wonder and applause. 
E'en on the fools that trampled on their laws. 
But he (his musical finesse was such. 
So nice his ear, so deticate his touch) 
Made poetry a mere mechanic art ; 
And ev'ry warbler has his tune by heart 
Nature imparting her satiric gift. 
Her serious mirth, to Arbuthnot and Swift, 
With droll sobriety thev rais'd a smile 
At Folly's cost^ themselves unmov'd the while. 
Tbat constellation set, the world in vain 
Must hope to look upon their like again. 

A, Are we, then, left ? — B, Not wholly in the dark ; 
Wit now and then, struck smartly, shows a spark. 
Sufficient to redeem the modem race 
Fron tdal night and absolute disgrace. 
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While servfle trick and imitative knack 
Confine the million in the beaten tracks 
Perhaps some courser^ who disdains the road^ 
Snii£b up the wind^ and flings himself abroad. 

Contemporaries all surpass'dL see one ; 
Short his career indeed^ but ably run ; 
Churchill^ himself unconscious of his powers. 
In penury consum'd his idle hours ; 
And, like a scattered seed at random sown. 
Was left to spring by vigour of his own. 
lifted at length, by dignity of thought. 
And dint of genius, to an affluent lot. 
He laid his head in Luxury's soft lap. 
And took, too often, there his easy nap. 
If blighter beams than all he threw not forth, 
Twas negligence in him, not want of worth. 
Surly, and slovenly, and bold, and coarse. 
Too proud for art, and trusting in mere force. 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 
Always at speed, and never drawing bit. 
He sixuck the lyre in such a careless mood. 
And so disdain'd the rules he understood. 
The laurel seem'd to wait on his command. 
He snatch'd it rudely from the Muses' hand. 
Nature, exerting an unwearied power. 
Forms, opens, and gives scent to ev'ry flower ; 
Spreads the ftesh verdure of the field, and leads 
Tne dancing Naiads through the dewy meads : 
She fillft profuse ten thousand little throats 
With music, modulating all their notes ; 
And charms the woodland scenes and wilds unkn^wn^ 
WiUi artktss airs and concerts of her own : 
But seldom (as if fearftd of expense) 
Vouchsafi^B to man a poet's just pretence — 
Fervency, finsedom, fluency of thought, 
HBumoLony, strength, words exquisitely sought ; 
Fancy, that, from me bouffh that spans the sky, 
Kings coloun, dipp'd in Beav'n, that ufiN«t Qikfe\ 
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A soul exaked above Earthy a mind 
Skill'd in the characters that form mankind ; 
An(L as the Sun in rising beauty dress'd^ 
Looks to the westward from the dappled east^ 
And marks^ whatever clouds may interpose^ 
Ere yet his race begins^ its glorious close ; 
An eye like his to catch the distant goal ; 
Or, ere the wheels of verse begin to roll, 
like his to shed illuminating rays 
On every scene and subject it surveys : 
Thus grac'd, the man asserts a poet's name, 
Aiid the world cheerfully admits the claim. 
Pity Rehgion has so seldom found 
A skilful guide into poetic ground ! [stray, 

Tlie flowers would spring where'er she deign'd to 
And every muse attend her in her way. 
Virkie, indeed, meets many a rhyming friend. 
And man^r a comphment politely penn'd ; 
But^ unattir'd in tnat becoming vest 
Religion weaves for her, and half undress 'd. 
Stands in the desert, smv'ring and forlorn, 
A wintrv figure, like a withered thorn^ 
The shelves are full, all other themes are sped} 
Hackney'd and worn to the last flimsy thread. 
Satire has long since done his best : and curst 
And loathsome Ribaldry has done nis worst ; 
Fiancv has sported all her powers away 
In tales, in trifles, and in dbildren's pmy ; 
And 'tis die sad complaint, and almost true. 
Whatever we write, we bring forth nothing new. 
Twere new indeed to see a oard all fire. 
Touched with a coal from Heav'n, assume the lyre. 
And tell the world, still kindling as he sung, 
"With more than mortal music on his tongue. 
That He, who died below, and reigns above. 
Inspires the son^, and that his naine is Love. 

For, after all, if merelv to beguile. 
By flpwing nuinbers mi ft ^ow'ry style. 
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The taedium that the lazy rich endure^ 
Which now and then sweet poetry may cure ; 
Or^ if to see the name of idle self, 
Stamp'd on the well-bound quarto, grace the shelf. 
To float a bubble on the breath ot Fame^ 
Prompt his endeavour and engage his aim, 
I)ebas'd to servile purposes of pride^ 
How are the powers of genius misapplied ! 
TTie gift, whose office is the Giver's praise. 
To trace him in his word, his works, nis ways ! 
Then spread the rich discovery, and invite 
Mankind to share in the divine delight ; 
Distorted from its use and Just design. 
To make the pitiful possessor shine. 
To purchase, at the fool-frequented fair 
Of vanity, a wreath for self to wear. 
Is profanation of the basest kind — 
Proof of a trifling and a worthless mind. 
A, Hail Stemhold, then; and Hopkins, hail!**- 
3, Amen. 
If fiatt'ry, folly, lust, employ the pen; 
If acrimony, slander, ana abuse. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce : 
Though Butler's wit. Pope's numbers, rrior's easey 
With all that fancv can mvent to please. 
Adorn the polish'd periods as they fall. 
One madrigal of theirs is worth them all. 

A, 'Twould thin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 
To da^h the pen through all that you proscribe. 

B, No matter — ^we could shift when they were not ; 
And should, no doubt, if they were all forgot. 
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Smo^ muse (if such a theme^ so daik, so lon|^. 
May find a muse to grace it with a song)^ 
By what unseen and unsuspected arts 
Ine serpent Error twines round human hearts ; 
Tell wiiere she lurks^ beneath what flow'ry shades^ 
That not a glimpse of genuine light pervades^ 
The pois'nous^ blacky msinuating worm 
Successfully conceals her loathsome fonn« 
Take^ if ye can^ ye careless and supine^ 
Counsel and canoon from a voice like mine ! 
Truths, ^t the theorist could never reach^ 
And observation taught me, I would teach. 

Not all, whose eloquence the fancy fills. 
Musical as the chime of tinkling rills. 
Weak to perform, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace Der mazv windings to their end; 
Discern die fraud beneath the specious lure. 
Prevent tibe danger, or prescribe the cure. 
The clear harangue, and cold as it is clear, 
Fb^ soporific on the listless ear ; 
like qmcksilver, the rhet'ric they display 
Shines as it runs, but grasp'd at, slips away. 

Plac'd for his trial on this bustling stage, 
FVom thoughtless youth to ruminating age. 
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Fi^ in Ids will to choose or to refuse, 

Man may improve the crisis, or abuse ; 

Ebe, on the fatalist's imrighteous plan. 

Say to what bar amenable were man ? 

With naught in charge, he could betray no trust ; 

And, if he feU, woidd fall because he must ; 

If Love reward him, or if Vengeance strike. 

His recompense in both lugust alike. 

Divine autnority within his breast 

Brings ev'ry thought, word, action^ to the test ; 

Warns him or prompts, approves nilsi or restrains. 

As Reason, or as Peission, takes the reins. 

Heav'n from above, and Conscience from witliin. 

Cries in his startl'd ear-^ Abstain firom sin ! 

The world around solicits his desire. 

And kindles in his soul a treach'rous fire ; 

While, all his purposes and steps to guard. 

Peace follows Virtue as its sure reward;. 

And Pleasure brings us surely in her train 

Remorse, and Sorrow, and vindictive Pain. 

Man, thus endu'd with an elective voice. 
Must be supply 'd with ohjects of his choice. 
Where'er he tiuns, enjoyment and delight. 
Or present, or in prospect, meet his sight; 
Those open on the spot their honev'd store ; 
Hiese caU him loudly to pursuit of more. 
His unexhausted mine the sordid vice 
Avarice shows, and vhrtue is the price. 
Her various motives his ambition raise^ 
Power^omp, and splendour, and the thirst of praise ; 
There Beauty wooes him witii expanded arms ; 
E'en Bacchanalian madness has its charms. 

Nor these alone, whose pleasures less refin'd 
Might well alarm the most unguarded. mind. 
Seek to supplant his inexperienced youth. 
Or lead him devious from the path of truth ; 
Hourly allurements on his passions press. 
Side in themselves, but dang'rous in th' excess. 
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Hark ! how it floats iipon the dewy air ! 
O, what a dyings dying close was tliere ! 
lis harmony from yon sequester'd bow'r. 
Sweet harmony^ that soothes the midnight hour ? 
Long ere the charioteer of day had run 
His morning course^ th' enchantment was begun ; ' 
And he shall gild yon mountain's height again^ 
Ere yet the pkasing toil becomes a pain. 

Is this the rugged path^ the steep ascent^ 
That Virtue pomts to ? Can a life thus spent 
Lead to the bliss shepromises the wise^ 
Detach the 80ulfrom£&rth^ and speed her to the skies? 
Ye devotees to your ador*d employ^ 
Enthusiasts^ drunk with an unreal joy^ 
Love makes the music of the blest ahove, 
Heav'n's harmony is universal love ; 
And earthly sounds^ tho' sweet and well combin'd^ 
And lenient as soft opiates to the mind^ 
Leave Vice and Folly unsubdued behind. 

Grav dawn appears : the sportsman and his (rain 
Speckle the bosom of the distant plain ; 
'Tis he^ the Nimrod of the neighb'ring lairs ; 
Save that his scent is less acute than theirs^ 
For persevering chase^ and headlong leaps^ 
True beagle as ihe staunchest hound he keeps/ 
Gharg'd with the folly of his life's mad scene^ 
He takes ofience^ and wonders what you mean ; 
T^ joy, tl^ danger and the toil o'erpajyrs — 
Tis exercise, and health, and len^ of days. 
Again impetuous to the field he flies ; 
Leieips ev'ry fence but one, there fells uid dios ; 
Like a slain deer, the tumbrel brings him home, 
Unmiss'd but by his dogs and by^ ms groom. 

Ye Clergy, while your orbit is your pla<'e. 
Lights of the world^ and stars of human race ; 
But if eccentric ye forsake your sphere. 
Prodigies ominous, and view'd with I'car ; 
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The comet's baneful influence is a dream ; 
Yours, real and pernicious in the extreme. 
What then ? — are appetites and lusts laid down 
With the same ease that man puts on his gown ? 
Will Av'rice and Concupiscence give place^ 
Charm'd.by the sounds — ^Your Rev*rence^ or Your 

Grace? 
No. But his own engagement binds him fast ; 
Or, if it does not. brands him to the last, 
Wliat atheists call him — a desi^nii^ knave^ 
A mere church Juggler^ hvpocnte^Cid slave. 
Oh, laugh or mourn with me the rueful jes'^ 
A cassock'd huntsman, and a fiddling priest ! 
He from Italian songsters takes his cue : 
Set Paul to music, he shall quote him too. 
He takes the field, the master of the pack 
Cries— Well done saint ! and claps him on the bai-k. 
Is this the patli of sanctity ? Is this 
To stand a waymark in the road to bliss ? 
Himself a wand*rer from the narrow way. 
His silly sheep, what wonder if they stray ? 
Go, cast your orders at your l^hop's feet. 
Send your dishonoured gown to Monmouth-street ! 
The sacred function in your hands is made — 
Sad sacrilege ! no function, but a trade ! 

Occiduus is a pastor of renown. 
When he has pray 'd and preach'd die Sabbath down^ 
With wire and cat^t he concludes the day, 
Qnav'ring and semiquav'ring car^ away, 
llie full concerto swells upon your ear ; 
All elbows shake. Look in, and you would swear 
The Babylonian tyrant with a nod 
Had summon'd tbem to serve his golden god. 
So well that tiiought th' employment seems to suit, 
Psalt'ry and sackbut, dulcimer and flute. 
Oh, fie ! 'tis evangelical and pure : 
Observe each face, how sober and demure ! 

D 
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Ecstacy sets her stamp on ev'ry mien ; 

Chins rall*n^ and not an eye-ball to be seen. 

Still I insist, though music heretofore 

Has charm'd me much (not e'en Occiduus more). 

Love, joy, and peace, make harmony more meet 

For »Sabbath ev'nines, and perhaps as sweet 

Will not the sicldiest sheep of ev'ry flock 
Resort to this example as a rock ; 
Tliere stand, and justify the foul abuse 
Of Sabbath honn with plausible excuse? 
If apostoHo gravity be free 
To pky the fool on Sundays, why not we? 
If te me tmkUng harpsichord regards 
As inoffensive, what oflence in cards? 
Strike up the fiddles, let us all be gay, 
Lavmen have leave to dance, if parsons play. 

Oh, Italy ! — diy Sabbaths will be soon 
Our Sabbaths, cios'd with mumm'ry and buffoon. 
Preaching and pranks will share the motley scene, 
Our's parcell'd out, as thine have ever been, 
God's worship and the mountebank between. 
What says the prophet? Let that day be blest 
With honness and consecrated rest. 
Pastime and business both it should exclude. 
And bar the door the moment they intrude : 
Nobly distinguish'd above all the six 
By deeds, in which the world must never mix. 
Hear him again. He calls it a delight, 
A day of luxury observ'4 aright. 
When the glad soul is made Heav'n's welcome guest^ 
Sits banquetting, and Grod provides the feast. 
But triflers are engag'd and cannot come ; 
llieir answer to the caU yt^Not at home, 

O, the dew pleasiues of the velvet plain. 
The painted tablets, dealt and dealt again ! 
Card» with what rapture, and the polisn'd die. 
The yawning chasm of indolence supply ! 
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Then to the dRBce^ and make the sober moon 

Witness of joys that shun the si^ht of noon. 

fijame^ C3mic^ if you can^ quadnlle or ball^ 

The sntw close party^ or the splendid hall^ 

Where Night, oown-stooping from her ebon throne. 

Views constellations brighter than her own. 

'TIS innocent^ and harmkss^ and refin'd^ 

The balm of care^ Elysium of the mind. 

Innocent! Oh if venerable Time 

Slain at the foot of Pleasure be no crima^ 

Hien. with his silver beard and magic wandi. 

Let Comus rise archbishop of the land ; 

Let him your rubric and your feasts prescribe. 

Grand metropolitan of all the tribe. 

Of manners roughs and coarse athletic cast. 

Hie rank debauch suits Clodio's filthy taste. 

Rnfillus, exquisitely form'd by rule. 

Not of Vae moral but the dancing school. 

Wonders at Clodio's follies, in a tone 

As tragical, as others at his own. 

He cannot drink five bottles, bilk the score, 

Hien kill a constable, and orink five more ;* 

But he can draw a pattern, make a tart. 

And has the ladies' etiquette bv heart. 

Go, fool ; and, arm-4n-arm with Clodio, plead 

Your cause before a bar you little dread ; 

But know^ the law that bids the drunkard die. 

Is far too just to pass the trifler by. 

Both baby4eatur'd, and of infant size, 

Yiew'd from a distance, and with heedless eyes. 

Folly and Innocence are so idike. 

Hie difference, though essential, fieuls to strike. 

Yet Folly ever has a vacant staie, 

A simp'nng count'nance, and a trifling air ; 

But Innocence, sedate^ serene, erect, 

Defights us, by engaging our respect. 

Man,^ Nature's guest by mvitation sweet. 

Recces from her bodi appetite and iteal^ 
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Biit^ if he play the glutton and exceed. 
His benefactress blushes at the deed^ 
For Nature^ nice^ as lib'ral to dispense^ 
Made nothing but a brute the slave of sense. 
Daniel ate pulse by choice— example rare ! 
Heav'n bless'd the youth, and made him fresh and i^r. 
Gprgonius sits, abdommous and wan, 
like a fat squab upon a Chinese fan: 
He snutib far off th' anticipated joy ; 
Turtle and venWn all his thoughts employ ; 
Prepares for m^ds as jockeys take a sweat. 
Oh, nauseous ! — an emetic mr a whet ! 
Will Providence o'erlook the wasted eood? 
Temperance were no virtue if he could. 

That pleasures, therefore, or what such we call. 
Are hurtful, is a truth confess*d by all. 
And some, that seem to threaten virtue less. 
Still hurtful in th' abuse, or by th' excess. 

Is man, then, only for his torment plac'd 
The centre of delights he may not taste ? 
like fabl'd Tantuus, condemn'd to hear 
The niecious stream still purling in his ear, 
lip-aeep in what he longs for, and yet curst 
With prohibition and perpetual thirst? 
No, wrangler — destitute of shame and sense. 
The precept that ei\joins him abstinence. 
Forbids hun none but Uie licentious joy. 
Whose fruit, thouffh fair, tempts only to destroy. 
Remorse, the fatal egg by pleasure laid 
In ev'ry bosom where her nest is made. 
Hatched by the beams of IVuth, denies him rest,- 
And proves a racing scorpion in his breast. 
' No pleasure ? Are domestic comforts dead ? 
Are all the nameless sweets of friendship fled? 
Has time worn out, or fashion put to shame. 
Good sense, good health, good conscience, and good 
All these belong to virtue, and all prove [fame? 
That virtue has a title to your love. 
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Have yon no touch of pitv^ that tlie poor 
Stand starv'd at your inhospitable door? 
Or if yourself, too scantily supplied. 
Need help^ let honest industry provide. 
Eam^ if you want ; if you abound^ impart : 
These both are pleaisures to the feeling hoart. 
No pleasure ? has some sickly eastern waste 
Sent us a wind to parch us at a blast ? 
Can British Paraoise no scenes afford 
To please her sated and indifferent lord? 
Are sweet philosophy's enjoyments run 
Quite to the lees ? And has religion none ? 
Brutes capable would tell you 'tis a lie^ 
And Judge yon from the kennel and tlic sty. 
Delightslike these, ye sensual and profane, ^ 
Ye are bid, begg'd, besought to entertain ; 
Call'd to these crystal streams, do ye turn off ' 
Obscene to swill and swallow at a trough ? 
Envy the beast, then, on whom Heav'n Iicstows 
Your pleasures, with no curses in the close. 

Pleasure admitted in undue decree 
Enslaves the will, nor leaves the judg[ment free. 
Tia not alone the crape's enticing Juice 
Unnerves the moral powers, and mars their use ; 
Ambition, av'rice, and the lust of fame^ 
And woman, lovely woman, does the same. 
The heart, surrender'd to the riding power 
Of some ungovern'd passion ev'ry hour. 
Finds by degrees the truths, that once bore svi'ny. 
And all their deep impressions, wear away ; 
So coin grows smooth, in traflic current passed, 
TiU CsBsar's image is effaced at last. 

The breach, tho' small at first, soon op'ning wide. 
In rushes folly with a frill-moon tide. 
Then welcome errors of whatever size. 
To Justify it by a thousand lies. 
As creepmg ivy clings to wood or stone. 
And hides the ruin that it feeds upcm ; 

d3 



30 THE PROGRESS OF ERROR. 

So sophistry cleaves close to and protects 
Sin's rotten trunks concealing its defects. 
Mortals^ whose i)leasures are weir only care^ 
First wish to be impos'd on, and then are. 
And, lest the fulsome artifice should fail. 
Themselves will hide its coarseness with a veil. 
Not more industrious are the Just and true. 
To give to Virtue what is Virtue's due — 
The praise of wisdom, comeliness, and worth. 
And call her charms to public notice forth — 
Than Vice's mean and disingenuous race. 
To hide the shocking features of her face. 
Her form with dress and lotion they repair^ 
Tlien kiss their idol, and pronounce her fair. 

The sacred implement I now employ 
Might prove a mischief, or at best a toy ; 
A trifle, if it move but to amuse ; 
But, if to wrong the judgment and abuse. 
Worse than a poniard in the basest hand. 
It stabs at once the morals of a land. 

Ye writers of what none with safety reads. 
Footing it in the dance that Fancy leads ; 
Ye novelists, who mar what ye would mend, 
Sniv'Uing and driv'lling folly without end ; 
Whose corresponding misses fill the ream 
With sentimental frippery and dream. 
Caught in a delicate, soft, silken net 
By some lewd earl, or rakehell baronet : 
Ye pimps, who, under virtue's fair pretence. 
Steal to the closet of young innocence. 
And teach her> inexperienced yet and green. 
To scribble as you scribbl'd at fifteen ; 
Who, kindling a combustion of desire. 
With some cold moral think to quench the fire ; 
Though all your engineering proves in vain. 
The (nibbling stresmi ne'er puts it out again : 
O, that a verse had power, and could command 
Far, far away these flesh-flies of the land ; 
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Wbo festen widiout mercy on the fair^ 
And 8uck^ and leave a craving maggot there ! 
Howe'er disgiuji'd th' inflammatory tale^ 
And covered with a fine-spun specious veil ; 
Such wntem^ and such readers, owe the gust 
And relish of their pleasure all to lust. 

But the muse^ eagle-pinion 'd, has in view 
A quarry more importimt still than you ; 
Down, down the wind she swims, and sails away. 
Now stoops upon it, and now grasps the prey. 

Petronius ! all the Muses weep for thee ; 
But ev'ry tear shall scald thy memory : 
The Graces, too, while Virtue at thenr shrine 
Lav bleeding under that soft hand of thine. 
Felt each a mortal stab in her own breast, 
Abhorr'd the sacrifice^ and curs'd the priest. 
Thou poHsh'd and high-finish'd foe to truth, 
Graybeard corrupter of our list'ning youth. 
To purge and skun away the filth of vice. 
That so refin'd it might the more entice. 
Then pour it on the morals of thy son ; 
To taint his heart, was worthy ot thine own ! 
Now, while the poison all high life pervades. 
Write, if thou canst, one letter from the shades^ 
One, and one only, charg'd with deep regret. 
That thy worse part, thy principles, live yet : 
One sad epistle thence may cure mimkind 
Of the plague spread by bundles left behind. 
Tis granted, and no plainer truth appears. 
Our most important are our earliest years ; 
The Mind, impressible and soft, with ease 
Imbibes and copies what she hears and sees. 
And through lite's labyrinth holJs fast the clew 
lliat Education gives Lr, fiilse or true. 
Plants rais'd with tenderness are seldom strong ; 
Man's coltish disposition asks tlw thong ; 
And widiout discipline, the fiiv'iite dbud, 
like a neglected forester, runs wild. 
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But we^ as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous^ take but little pains to sow ; 
We give some Latin^ and a smatch of Greek ; 
Teach him to fence and figure twice a-week ; 
And having done^ we think the best we can^ 
Praise his proficiency^ and dub him man. 

From school to Cam or Isis^ and thence home ; 
And thence with all convenient speed to Rome^ 
With rev'rend tutor clad in habit lay. 
To tease for cash, and quarrel with all day ; 
With memorandum-book for ev'ry town. 
And ev'ry post, and where the chaise bruke down ; 
His stock, a few French phrases got by heart. 
With much to learn, but nothing to impart. 
The youth, obedient to his sire's commands. 
Sets off a wand'rer into foreign lands. 
Surprised at all thej meet, the gosling pair. 
With awkward gait, stretch'd neck, and silly stare. 
Discover huge cathedrals built with stone. 
And steeples tow'nng high much like our own ; 
But show peculiar light by many a grin. 
At popish praetices observed within. 

Ere long, some bowing, smirking, smart Abb^ 
Remariu two loit'rers, that have lost their way ; 
And being always prim'd with politesse 
For men of their appearance and address. 
With much compassion undertakes the task. 
To tell them more than they have wit to ask ; 
Points to inscriptions whereso'er they tread. 
Such as^ when legible, were never read. 
But, bem^ canker'd now and half worn out. 
Craze antiquarian brains with endless doubt ; 
Some heedless hero^ or some Caesar shows- 
Defective only in his Roman nose ; 
Exhibits elevations, drawings, plans. 
Models of Herculean pots and pans j 
And sells them medals, which, if neither rare 
Nor ancient, will be so, preserved with care. 
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Strange the recital ! from whatever caiue 
His great improvement and new light he draws^ 
The squire^ once hashiiil^ is shamefac'd no more> 
But teems with powers he never felt Ijefore ; 
Whether increased momentimi^ and the force. 
With which from cHme to clime he sped his course 
(As axles sometimes kindle as they go), 
ChaTd him, and broo|^ht dull nature to a glow ; 
Or vrhether clearer skies and softer air. 
That make Italian flowers so sweet and fair^ 
Fresh'ning his lazy spirits as he ran. 
Unfolded genially and spread the man ; 
Retnming he proclaims by many a graoe^ 
By slnrags ana strange contortions of his face. 
How much a dunce, that has been sent to roaro^ 
Excels a dunce, that has been kept at home. 

Accomplishments have token virtue's place^ 
And wisoom falls before exterior rrace ; 
We slight the precious kernel of the stone. 
And toil to poush its rough coat alone. 
A just deportment, manners grac'd with ease^ 
Elegant pnrase, and figure form'd to please. 
Are qualities, that seem to comprehend 
Whatever parents, guardians, schools intend. 
Hence an unfumish'd and a listless mind, 
Hiough busy, trifling ; empty, though refin'd; 
Hence all that interferes, and dares to clash 
With indolence and luxury, is trash : 
Wlule learning, once the man's exclusive pride. 
Seems verp^nff fast towards the female side. 
Learning itself, receiy'd into a mind 
By nature weak, or viciously inclin'd. 
Serves but to lead philosopben astay^ 
Where children would with ease discern the way. 
And of all arts sagacious dupes invent. 
To cheat themselves and gain the world's assent, 
Tlie wont is — Scripture warp'd from its intent. 
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The carriage bowls along, and all are pleas'd 
If Tom be sober^ and the wheels well greas'd ; 
But if the ro^e have gone a cap too iar> 
Left out his linchpin^ or forgot his tar^ 
It suffers interruption and delay^ 
And meets with Jbindrance in tm smoothest way. 
When some hypothesis^ absurd and vain^ 
Has fill'd with all its fumes a critic's brain^^ 
The text that sorts not with his darling wmm. 
Though plain to others^ is obscure to nim. 
Hie will made subject to a lawless force. 
All is irregular and out of course ; 
And Judgment drunk, and brib'd to lose his way 
Winks hiird, and talks of darkness at noonday. 

A critic on the sacred book should be 
Candid and leam'd, dispassionate and free ; 
Free from the wayward bias bigots feel. 
From fancy's influence, and intemp'rate zeal : 
But above all, (or let tne wretch refrain. 
Nor touch the page he cannot but profane,) 
Free from die aomineering pow'r of lust ; 
A lewd interpreter is never just. 

How shidl I speak thee, or thy pow'r address, 
Hiou god of our idolatry, the Press ? 
By thee reli^on, Uberty, and laws. 
Exert their influence, and advance their cause : 
B;^ thee worse pkgnes than Pharaoh's land befel, 
DifRis'd, make Earth the vestibule of Hell ; 
Tliou fountain, at which drink the good and wise ; 
Thou ever-bubbUng spring of endl^ lies ; 
like Eden's dread probationary tree. 
Knowledge of good and evil is from thee. 

No wild enthusiast ever yet could rest. 
Till half mankind were like himself possess'd. 
I^ilosophers, who darken and put out 
Eternal truth by everlasting doubt : 
Church quacks, with passions under no command. 
Who fill the world witn doctrines contraband. 
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Discov'rers of tliey know not what, confinM ^ 
Within no bounds-~the blind that lead the blind ; 
To streams of popular opinion drawn^ 
Deposite in those shallows all their spawn. 
The wriggling fry soon fill the creaks around^ 
Pois'ning the waters where their swarms abound. 
Scom'd by die nobler tenants of the floods 
Minnows and gudgeons gorge th' unwholesome food. 
The propagated myriads spread so fast. 
E'en Lewenhoeck himself would stand aghast^ 
Employ'd to calculate th' enormous sum. 
And own his crab^mputing pow'rs overcome. 
Is this hyperbole ? Tne world well known^ 
Your sober thoughts will hardly find it one. 

Fresh confidence the speculatist takes 
From ev'ry faair-brain'd proselyte he makes ; 
And therefore prints. ' mmseU but half deceiv'd, 
mi others have the soothing tale believ'd. 
Hence comment after comment^ spun as fine 
As bloated spiders draw the flimsy line : 
Hence the same word^ that bids our lusts obey. 
Is misapplied to sanctify their sway. 
If stubborn Greek refuse to be his friend, 
Hebrew or Syriac shall be forc'd to bend : 
If languages and copies all cry^ No — 
Somebody prov'd it centuries ago. 
Like trout pursu'd^ the cridc in despair 
Darts to the mnd^ and finds his safety there. 
Woman, whem custom has forbid to fly 
The scholar's pitch (the scholar best knows why,) 
With all the snnple and unlettered poor. 
Admire his leamuig, and almost adore. 
Whoever em, the priest can ne'er be wrong. 
With sudi fine words familiar to his tongue. 

Ye ladies ! (for indifferent in yoinr cause, 
I should deserve to forfeit all applause,) 
Whatever shocks or gives the toast o£^ca 
To virtne, delicacy, truth, or sense. 
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fTry the criterion^ 'tis a faithful guide^) 
Nor has, nor can have^ Scripture on its side. 

None but an author knows an author's cares^ 
Or Fancy's fondness for the child she bears. 
Committed once into the public arms^ 
The baby seems to smile with added charms. 
Lake something precious ventur'd far from shore^ 
.Tis valued for the danger's sake the more. 
He views it with compkicency supreme^ 
Solicits kind attention to his dream ; 
And daily more enamoured of the cheat, 
Kneels^ and asks Heav'n to bless the dear deceit. 
So one^ whose story serves at least to show 
Men lov'd their own productions long ago, 
Woo'd an unfeeling statue for his wife. 
Nor rested till liie gods had giv'n it Ufe. 
If some mere driv'ller suck tbe sugar'd fib. 
One that still needs his leading-string and bib^ 
And praise his genius^ he is soon repaid . 
In praise applied to the same part— his head : 
For 'tis a rme that holds for ever true^ 
Grant me discernment^ and I grant it you. 

Patient of contradiction as a child^ 
Ailable, humble^ diffident^ and mild ; 
Such was Sir Isaac^ and such Boyle and Locke : 
Your blund'rer is as sturdy as a rock. 
The creature' is so sure to kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the man to set him right. 
First Appetite enlists him Truth's sworn foe. 
Then oostinate Self-will confirms him so. 
Tell him he wanders ; that his error leads 
To fatal ills ; that, though the path he treads 
Be flo,w'ry, and he see no cause of fear. 
Death and the pains of Hell attend him there: 
In vain ;. the slave of arrogance and pride. 
He has no hearing on the prudent side. 
His still fefuted quirks he still repeats ; 
New rais'd objections with new quibbles meets ; 
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Tilly sinkuig in the quicksand he defends, • 
He dies disputing, and the contest ends--^ 
But not the mischiefs ; they, still left behind. 
Like thistle-seeds, are sown by cv'ry wind. 

Thus men ^o wrong with an ingenious skill j 
Bend the straight rule to their own crooked wiU ; 
And with a clear and shining lamp supplied. 
First put it out, then take it for a guide. 
lUting on crutches of unequal size. 
One leg by truth supported, one by lies ; 
Tbey sidle to tibe goiu with awkward pace. 
Secure of nothing— but to lose the race. 

FauJts in the life breed errors in the brain. 
And these reciprocally those again. 
Hie mind and conduct mutually imprint 
And stsimp their image in each other's mint : 
Each, sire and dam, of an infernal race. 
Begetting and conceiving all that's base. 

None sends his arrow to the mark in view, 
Wliose hand is feeble, or his aim untrue. 
For though, ere vet tl^ shaft is on the wing. 
Or when it first forsakes th* elastic string. 
It err but little from th* intended line. 
It falls at last far wide of his design : 
So he, who seeks a mansion in the sky. 
Must watch his purpose with a stedfast eye ; 
That prize belongs to none but the sincere ; 
The least obliquity i^ fatal here. 

With caution taste the sweet Circean cup : 
He that sips often, at last drinks it up. 
Habits are soon assum'd: but when we strive 
To strip them off, 'tis being flay'd olive. 
Call'd to the temple of impure delight. 
He that abstains, and he adone. does right 
If a wish wander that way, call it home ; 
He cannot long be safe whose wishes roam. 
But, if you pass the threshold, you are caught ; 
Die then, ifpow'r Almighty save you not. 
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Tlieire. hard'ning by degrees^ till double steel'd^ 
Take leave of nature's God^ and God reveal'd ; 
Tben jau^h at all vou trembled at before ; 
And. joining the nree-thinkers' brutal roar^ 
SwaUow the two grand nostrums they dispense — 
That Scripture lies^ and blasphemy is sense : 
If clemency, revolted by abuse 
Be danmable^ then damn'd without excuse. 

Some dream that they can silence when they will^ 
The storm of passion^ and say. Peace ^ be still f 
But ** Thus far and no farther,^ when address'd 
To the wild wave, or wilder human breast. 
Implies autliority that never can^ 
That never ought to be the lot of man. 

But muse, forbear; long flights forebode a fall ; 
Strike on the deep-tbn'd chord the sum of all. 

Hear the just law — ^the judgment of the skies ! 
He that hates truth shall be the dupe of lies : 
And he that will be cheated to the last. 
Delusions strong as Hell shall bind him fast. 
But if die wand'rer his mistake discern. 
Judge his own ways, and sigh for a return, 
Bei^der'd once, must he bewail his loss 
For ever and for ever? No — the cross ! 
There and there only (though the deist rave. 
And athiest, if Earth bear so base a slave) ; 
There and there only is the pow'r to save. 
There no delusive hope invites despair ; 
No mock'ry meets you, no deception there. 
The spells and charms, that blinded you before. 
All vanish there, and fascinate no more. 

I am no preacher, let this hint suffice-— 
The cross, once seen, is death to ev'ry vice : 
Else he that himg there suffer'd all his ^ain. 
Bled, groan'd, and agoniz'd, and died, in vain. 
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Man^ on the dubious waves of error toss'd^ 
His ship half-i'ounder'd^ and his compass lost. 
Sees, far as human optics may command^ 
A sleeping fog^ and iancies it dry land : 
Spreads all his canvass^ ey'ry sinew plies ; 
raits for% aims at it, enters it^ and dies ! 
Then^ feireweU all self-satisfying schemes. 
His well-built systems, philosophic dreams ; 
Deceitful views of futmre bjiss tarewell ! 
He reads his sentence at the flames of Hell. ' ' 

Hard lot of man-r-to. toil for the reward 
Of virtue, and yet lose it ! Wherefore ha^rd ? 
He that would win the race must guide his horse 
Obedient to the customs of the course ; 
Else, though unequall'd to the i^oal he flies; 
A meaner than himself shall gam the prize. 
Grace leads the right way : if' you choose the wrongs 
Take it and perish ;. but restrain your tongue ; 
Charge not, with light sufficient, and )eft free. 
Your wilful suicide on God's decree. 

O, how unlike the complex works of man 
Heav'n's easy, artless, unencumbered plan ! 
No meretricious graces to beguile. 
No clustering ornaments to clog tne pile ; 
From ostentation as from weakness free. 
It stands like the cerulean arch we see. 
Mystic in its own simplicity; 
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Inscribed above the portal, from afar 

Conspicuous as the brightness of a star^ 

Legible only by the lig[nt they give. 

Stand the soul-quick'ning words — Believe and live. 

Too many, shock'd at what should charm them most. 

Despise the plain direction, and are lost. 

Heav'n on such terms ! (they crjr with proud disdain,) 

Incredible, impossible, and vain ! — 

Rebel, because 'tis easy to obey ; 

And scorn, for its own sake, the gracious way. 

These are the sober, in whose cooler brains 

Some thought of immortality remains ; 

The rest, too busy or too gay to wait 

On the sad theme, their everlasting state. 

Sport for a day, and perish in a ni^ht. 

The foam upon the waters not so hght. 

Who judg'd the Pharisee ? What odious cause 
Expos'd him to the vengeance of the laws ? 
Had he seduc'd a virgin, wrong'd a friend. 
Or stabb'd a man to serve some private end? 
Was blasphemy his sin ? Or did (le stray 
FVom the strict duties of the sacred day ? 
Sit long and late at the carousing board ? 
(Such were the sins with which he charg'd Ins Lord.) 
No — ^the man's morals were exact, what then ? 
'Twas his ambition to be seen of men ; 
His virtues were his pride ; and that one vice 
Made all his virtues gewgaws of no price ; 
He wore them as fine trappings for a show, 
A prayinff, synagogue-frequenting beau. 

The self-applaucung bird, the peacock, see — 
Mark what a sumptuous Pharisee is he ! 
Meridian sun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glories, azure, green, and gold : 
He treads as if, some solemn music near. 
His measured step were govern 'd by his ear: 
And seems to say — ^Ye meaner fowl, give place, 
I am all splendour, dignity, and grace ! 
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Not 80 the pheasant on his channs presumes^ 
Though he too has a glory in his phimes. 
He^ christian-like^ re&eats Mrith modest mien 
To the close copse^ or far sequester'd green^ 
And shines without desiring to be seen. 
The plea of works^ as arrogant and vain^ 
Heav'n turns from with abhorrence and disdain ; 
Not more affronted by avow'd neglect^ 
Than by the mere dissembler's feign'd respect. 
What is all righteousness that men devise ? 
What — ^but a sordid bargain for the skies ? 
But Christ as soon would abdicate his own^ 
As stoop from Heav'n to sell the proud a throne. 

His dwelling a recess in some rude rock^ 
Book^ beads^ and maple -dish^ his meagre stock ; 
In shurt of hair and weeds of canvass dress'd^ 
Girt with a bell-rope that the pope has bless'd ; 
Adust with stripes told out for ev*ry crime. 
And sore tormented long before his time ; 
His pray'r preferr'd to saints that cannot aid ; 
His praise postpon'd, and never to be paid. 
See the sage hermit, by mankind admir'd. 
With all that bigotiy adopts inspired. 
Wearing out life in his religious whim. 
Till his religious whimsey wears out him. 
His works, liis abstinence, his zeal allow'd. 
You think him humble — God accounts him proud ; 
High in demand, though lowly in pretence. 
Of all his conduct this the genuine sense — 
My penitential stripes, my streaming blood. 
Have putchas'd Heav'n, and prove my title good. 

Turn eastward now, and Fanc^ shall apply 
To your weak sight her telescopic eye, 
l^e Brahmin kindles on his own bare head 
The sacred fire, self-torturing his trade. 
His voluntary pains, severe and long. 
Would give a barbarous air to British song ; 

E 3 



42 TRUTH. 

No grand inquisitor could worse invent^ 
Than he contrives to suffer well content. 

Which is the saintlier worthy of the two ? 
Past all dispute^ yon anchorite^ say you. 
Your sentence and mine differ. What's a name ! 
I say the Brahmin has the fairer claim. 
If suff^rings^ Scripture nowhere recommends^ 
Devis'd by self to answer selfish ends^ 
Give saintship^ then all Europe must agree 
Ten starveling hermits suffer less dian he. 

The tnith is fif the truth may suit your ear. 
And prejudice nave left a passage clear). 
Pride has attained its most luxuriant growth. 
And poison'd ev'ry virtue in them both. 
Pride may be pamper'd while the flesh grows lean; 
Humility may clotne an English dean ; 
That grace was Cowper's — -nis, confessed by all — 
Though plac'd in golden Durham's second stall. 
Not all the plenty of a bishop's board. 
His palace^ and his lacqueys, and " My Lord," 
More nourish pride, that condescending vice. 
Than abstinence, and beggary, and lice ; 
It thrives in mis'ry, and abundant grows : 
In mis'ry fools upon themselves impose. 

But why before us protestants produce 
An Indian mystic, or a Frencn recluse ? 
Their sin is plain ; but what have we to fear. 
Reform 'd and well instructed ? You shall hear. 

Yon ancient prude, whose wither'd features show 
She might be young some forty years ago. 
Her elbows pinioned close upon her hips. 
Her head erect, her fan upon her lips. 
Her eye-brows arch'd, her eyes both gone astray 
To watch yon am'rous couple in their play. 
With bony and unkerchief 'd neck defies 
The rude mclemency of wintry skies. 
And sails with lappet-head and mincing airs 
Duly at chink of Dell to morning pray'rs. 
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To thrift and parsimony much inclined. 
She yet allows herself that boy behind ; 
The shiv'ring urchin^ bending as he goes^ 
With slipshod heels^ and dewdrop at his nose ; 
His predecessor's coat advanc'd to wear. 
Which future pages vet are doomed to share. 
Carries her Bible tuck'd beneath his arm. 
And hides his hands to keep his fingers warm. 

She, half an angel in her own accoimt. 
Doubts not hereafier with the saints to mount, 
Though not a grace appears on strictest seturch. 
But that she fasts, and item goes to church. 
Conscious of age, she recollects her youth. 
And tells, not always with an eye to truth. 
Who spann'd her waist, and who, where'er he came, 
Scrawrd upon glass Miss Bridget's lovely name ; • 
Who stole her slipper, fiU'd it with tokay. 
And drank the little bumper ev'ry day. 
Of temper as envenom'd as an asp, 
Censonous, and her ev'ry word a ^asp ; 
In faithfid mem'ry she records the crimes ; 
Or real, or fictitious, of the times ; 
Laughs at the reputations she has torn, 
Andholds them dangling at arm's length in scorn. 

Such are the fruit^f sanctimonious pride. 
Of malice fed while nesh is mortified : 
Take, Madam, the reward of all your praj^'rs. 
Where hermitsand where Brahmins meet with theirs; 
Your portion is with them. — Nay, never frown. 
But, it you please, some fathoms lower down. 

^Artist attend — ^your brushes and your paint — 
Produce them — ^take a chair — ^now di'aw a saint. 
Oh, sorrowful and sad ! the streaming tears 
Channel her cheeks — a Niobe appears ! 
b this a saint ?~ Throw tints and all away — 
True Piety is cheerful as the day. 
Will weep, indeed, and heave a pitying groan 
For others' woes, but smiles upon her ovha. 
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What purpose has the King of saints in view ? 
Why falls the Gospel like a gracious dew ? 
To call up plenty from the teeming earth. 
Or curse the desert with a tenfold dearth ? 
Is it that Adam's ofispring may be sav'd 
From servile fear, or be the more enslav'd? 
To loose the links that gall'd mankind before^ 
Or bind them faster on, and add still more ? 
The freebom Christian has no chains to prove. 
Or, if a chain, the golden one of love : 
No fear attends to quench his glowing fires. 
What fear he feels, his gratitude inspires. 
Shall he, for such deliv'rance freely wrought. 
Recompense ill ? He trembles at the thought. 
His Master's int'rest and his own combined 
Prompt ev'ry movement of his heart and mind : 
Thought, word, and deed, his liberty evince. 
His freedom is the freedom of a prince. 

Man's obligations infinite, of course 
His life should prove that he perceives their force ; 
His utmost he can render is but small — 
The principle and motive all in all. 
You have two servants — ^Tom, an arch, sly rogue. 
From top to toe the Geta now in vogue. 
Genteel in figure, easy in adcbpss. 
Moves without noise, and swut as an express. 
Reports a message with a pleasing grace. 
Expert in all the duties of his place ; 
Say, on what hinge does his obedience move ? 
Has he a world of gratitude and love ? 
No, not a spark — 'tis all mere sharper's play ; 
He likes your house, your housemaid, and your pay ; 
Reduce his wages, or set rid of her, 
Tom quits you, with — Your most obedient. Sir. 

The dinner serv'd, Charles takes his usual stand^ 
Watches your eye, anticipates command ; 
Sighs if perhaps your appetite should fwl; 
And if he but suspects a frown, turns pale ; 
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Consults all day ^our int'rest aiid yonr ease^ 
Richly rewarded if he can but please ; 
And^ proud to make his iirm attachment known^ 
To save your life would nobly risk his own. 

Now wluch stands highest in your serious thought ? 
Charles, without doubt, say you — and so he ought; 
One act, that from a thankful heart proceeds. 
Excels ten thousand mercenary deeds. 

Thus Heav'n approves, as honest and sincere. 
The work of gen'rous love and filial fear ; 
But with averted eyes th' omniscient Judge 
Scorns the base hireling, and the slavish drudge. 
Where dwell these matchless saints ? old Curio cries. 
E'en at your side. Sir, and before your eyes. 
The favour'd few — ^th' enthusiasts you despise. 
And pleas'd at heart, because on holy ground 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is found. 
Reproach a people with his single fall. 
And cast his filtny raiment at them all ; 
Attend !— an apt similitude shall show 
Whence springs the conduct that offends yon so. 

See where it smokes along the sounding plain. 
Blown all aslant, a driving, dashing rain. 
Peal upon peal redoubling all around. 
Shakes it again and faster to the ground ; 
Now flashing vnde, now glancing as in play, 
Swifl beyond thought the lightnings dart away. 
Ere yet it came the traveller urg'd his steed. 
And hurried, but with unsuccessful speed ; 
Now drench'd throughout, and hopeless of his case. 
He drops the rein, and leaves him to his pace. 
Suppose, unlook'd for in a scene so rude. 
Long hid by interposing hiU or wood. 
Some mansion, neat and elegantly dressed. 
By some kind hospitable heart possess'd, 
Onfer him warmth, security, and rest; 
Think with nftuit pleasure, safe and at his ease. 
He hears the tempest howling in tiie trees*, 
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What glowing thaiik* Kb lipe and.lieui tmplojy 
Wliile danger past is tum'a ta present ioy. 
So fares it with the sinner^ when he feels • 
A growin^^ dread of vengeance at.his. heels : 
His conscience^ like a g&ssy lake hdon, 
Lash'd into foaming waves, begins to roar; 
The law grown clamorous, though silent long. 
Arraigns him-^shanres him witii ev'ry wrongs 
Asserts the rights of his ofiended- Lord 
And death or restitution is the word : 
The last impossible^ he fears the first. 
And> having well deserv'd, expects the worst. 
Then welcome refuge^ and a peaceful home ; 
Gh, for a shelter from the wrath to come ! 
Crush me, ye rocks ! ye fidlinp^ mountains^hide. 
Or bury ine in ocean's angrjr tide.^ — 
The scrutiny of those all-seeing eves 
I dare not — And you need no^ God replies ; 
The remedy you want I freely give : 
The book shall teach you — ^read, believe, and live ! 
'Tis done-— the rajg^g storm is heard no more, 
Mercy receives him on her peaceful shore : 
And Justice, guardian of the dr^ul command, 
Drops the red vengeance from his willing hand. 
A soul redeem'd demands a life of praise ; 
Hence tibe complexion of his future days, 
Hence a demeanour holy and unspeck'd^ 
And the world's hatred as its sure effect. 
Some lead a life imblameable and just. 
Their own dear virtue their unshaken trust : 
They never sin — or if (as all offend) 
Some trivial slips their daily walk attend^ 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is small, 
A shght gratuity atones for. all. 
For mouffh the pope has lost his interest here. 
And pardons are not sold as once ihey were. 
No papist more desirous to compound^ 
Tlian some grave siiiners upon Kogtigh ground.. . 
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lliat plea teSated, oihet quirks they ieek— 
Mercv is infinite^ and man is weak ; 
The mture shall obliterate the past^ 
AndHeav'n no doubt shall be their home at last. 

Come then— a stilly small whisper in your ear- 
He has no hope who never had a iear ; 
And he that never doubted of his state. 
He may perimps— perhaps he may — too late. 

The path to bliss abounds with many a snare; 
Learning is one, and wit, however rare. 
The Frenchman> first in literary fame, 
(Mention him if you please. Voltaire ?— The same,) 
With spirit, gemus, eloquence, supplied, 
liv'd long, mote, much, laugh'd heartily, and died. 
The Scripture was his jest-book, whence he drew 
JSoii mo^« to gall the Christian and the Jew; 
An infidel in health, but what when sick? 
Oh— then a text would touch him at the quick : 
View him at Paris in his last career. 
Surrounding throngs the demigod revere ; 
Exalted on his pedestal of pride. 
And fum'd with frankincense on ev'ry side. 
He begs their flatt'ry with his latest meath. 
And smother'd in't at kst, is prais'd to death. 

Yon cottager, who weaves at her own door. 
Pillow and bobbins all her Httle store ; 
Content though mean, and cheerful if not gay. 
Shuffling her threads about the livelong day. 
Just earns a scanty pittance, and at night 
lies down secure, her heart and pocket light; 
She, for her humble sphere by nature fit. 
Has Httle understanding, and no wit. 
Receives no praise ; but, though- her lot be such, 

S Toilsome and indigent) she renders much; 
fust knows, and knows no more, her Bible true — 
A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew ; 
And in that charter leads with sparkling eyes 
Her title tajt tieaaure in the skies. 
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O^ happy peasant ! Oh^ unhappy bard ! 
His the mere tinsel^ hers the rich reward ; 
He prais'd perhaps for ages yet to come^ 
She never heard of half a mile from home : 
He lost in errors his vain heart prefers^ 
She safe in the simpHcity of hers. 

Not many wise^ rich, noble, or profound 
In science, win one inch of heay'niy ground. 
And is it not a mortif^g thought 
The poor should gain it, and the rich should not? 
No—the voluptuaries, who ne'er forget 
One pleasure lost, lose Heav'n without regret ; 
Regret would rouse them, and give birth to pray 'r ; 
Pray'r would add faith, and faith would fix them there. 

Not that the Former of us all, in this. 
Or aught he does, is govem'd bjr caprice ; 
The supposition is replete with sin. 
And bewrs the brand of blasphemy burnt in. 
Not so — the silver trumpet's heav'nly call 
Sounds for the poor, but sounds alike for all : 
Kings are invited, and would kings obey. 
No slaves on earth more welcome were tnan they : 
But royalty, nobility, and state. 
Are such a dead preponderating weight, 
Tliat endless bliss (how strange soe'er it seem) 
In counterpoise, flies up and lucks the beam. 
Tb open, and ye cannot enter — ^why? 
Because ye will not, Conyers would reply — 
And he says much that many may dispute. 
And cavil at with ease, but none refute. 
O. bless'd effect of penury and want ; 
The seed sown there, how vig'rous is the plant ! 
No soil like poverty for growth divine^ 
As leanest land suppUes the richest wine. 
Earth gives too little, giving only bread. 
To nourish pride, or turn the weakest head : 
To them the sounding jargon of the schools 
Seems what it is— a cap and bell for fools : 
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The light they walk by, kindled from above. 
Shows them the shortest way to life and love : 
They, strangers to the controversial field. 
Where deists, always foii'd, yet scorn to yield. 
And never check'd by what impedes the wise. 
Believe, rush forward, and possess the prize. 

Envy, ye great, the dull unletter'd small : 
Ye have much cause for envy — ^but not all. 
We boast some rich ones wnom the (xospel sways. 
And one who wears a coronet and prays ; 
like gleanings of an olive-tree they show. 
Here and there one upon the topmost bough. 

How readily upon the Gospel plan. 
That question has its answer — ^What is man ? 
Sinful and weak, in ev'rv sense a wretch ; 
An instrument, whose chords upon the stretch. 
And strain'd to the last screw that he can bear. 
Yield only discord in his Maker's ear : 
Once the bless'd residence of truth divine. 
Glorious as Solyma's interior shrine. 
Where, in his own oracular abode. 
Dwelt visibly the light-creating God ; 
But made long since, like Babylon of old, 
A den of mischiefs never to be told ; 
And she, once mistress of the realms around. 
Now scatter'd wide, and nowhere to lie found. 
As soon shall rise and reascend tlie throne. 
By native pow'r and energy her own. 
As Nature, at her own jseculiar cost. 
Restore to man the glories he has lost. 
€ro — ^bid the winter cease to chill the year. 
Replace the wand'ring comet in his sphere. 
Then boaat (but wait for that unhop'd-for hour) 
The self-restoring arm of human pow'r. 
But what is man in his own proud esteem? 
Hear him— 4iimself the poet and the theme : 
A monarch cloth'd with majesty and awe, 
HiB miud bis kingdom, and his will b\a \aYr , 
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Grace ui his mien^ anitjl i^ij in his eyes, 

Supreme on earth, and worthy of the 8k^« 

Strength in his heart, dominion in his nod. 

And. thunderbolts excepted, (|uite a God ! 

So sings he, charm'd with his own mind and icmi. 

The song magnifioent—the theme a worm ! 

Himself 60 much the source. of hi^ delight. 

His Maker has no beauty in .his sight. 

See where he sits, contem^^tive and^fix'd. 

Pleasure and wonder in his .ieatines .inix'd. 

His passions lam'd and dilat .his control. 

How perfect the composure of bis soul ! 

Complacency has breath'-d a gentle gale 

O'er all his thoughts, and swell'd his easy sail : 

His books well trimm'd and in the gayest style, 

like regpaental coxcombs, rank and file. 

Adorn ms intellects as well as jshelves. 

And teach him notions splendid as themselves : 

The Bible only stands neglected there. 

Though that of all most worthy of his care ; 

And, like an infant troublesoine awake. 

Is left to sleep for peace^md quiet' sake. 

What shall the man deseiive of. human kind. 
Whose happy skill and industiy ^xmibin'd 
ShallpToye (what argument could never yet) 
The IBible an imposture and a cheat? 
The praises of the hbertine profess'd. 
The worst of men, and curses of the best. 
Where should the living, weeping o'er- his woeg $ 
The dying, trembUng at the .awftu close ; 
Where the betray 'd, forsaken and oppress'd. 
The thousands wnom the world forbids to rest ; 
Where ^hould they find (those coinforts at an end 
The Scripture yields), or hope to find, a fnend ? 
Sorrow might muse herself lo madness then^ 
And seeking exile from the .sight of men. 
Bury herself in solitude profound, 
Grow fointic widi^lier.iwuim^ and ]iifte;fli&.gBQiuuL 



TRUTH. 51 

Thus often Unbelief^ gttmB aiA of Iile. 

Flies to the temptmg pool^ or felon knife. 

The jury meet, the coroner is short. 

And kinaey the verdict of die court ; 

Reverse the sentence, let the truth be known. 

Such lunacy is ignorance alone ; 

They knew not^ what some bi^ps may not know, 

Hiat Scripture js tho only cure or woe ; 

Hiat field of promise, how it flings abroad 

Its odour o'er the Cluristian's thornv road ! 

The soi^, r^osing on assured reheJ, 

Feels herself happy amidst all her gtief, 

Forgets her labour as she toils along. 

Weeps tears of joy, and bursts into a song. 

But the same word, that Vke the polish'd shar^. 
Ploughs up the roots of a believer's care, 
iUlls too tne flow'ry weeds, where'er they grow. 
That bind the sinner's Bacchanalian brow. 
Oh, that unwelcome voice of heav'nly love. 
Sad messenger of mercy from above f 
How does it grate upon his thankless ear. 
Crippling his pleasures with the cramp ot fear! 
His will and judgment at continual strife, 
Hiat civil war imbitters all his life : 
In vain he points his pow'rs against the skies. 
In vain he closes or averts his eyes, 
TVudi will intrude — she bids him yet beware ; 
And shakes the sceptic in the scomer's chair. 

Though various foes against Ihe Truth combine ; 
Pride above nXL opposes per design > 
Pride, of a growth superior to the rest. 
The subtlest serpent with the loftiest crest. 
Swells at the thought and kindling into rage. 
Would hiss the cherub Mercy from the stage. 

And is the soul indeed so foat — she cries, 
Fall'n from her glory, and too weak to rise? 
Torpid and dnll beneath a frozen zone, 
Hm sIm n» spark that may b% deeim'd Viet omtk.! 
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Grant her indebted to what zealots call 
Grace undeserv'd, yet surely not for all — 
Some beams of rectitude she yet displays^ 
Some love of virtue, and some pow'r to praise: 
Can lil't herself above corporeal things. 
And, soaring on her own unborrowed wings. 
Possess herself of all that's good or true. 
Assert the skies, and vindicate her due. 
Past indiscretion is a venial crime. 
And if the youth, unmellow'd yet by time. 
Bore on his branch, luxuriant then and rude. 
Fruits of a blighted size, austere and crude, 
Maturer years shall happier stores jproduce. 
And mehorate the well-concocted juice. 
Then, conscious of her meritorious zeal. 
To Justice she may make her bold appeal, 
And leave to Mercy, with a tranquil mind. 
The worthless and unfruitful of mankind. 
Hear then how Mercy sHghted and defied. 
Retorts th' afiront against the crown of Pride. 

Perish the virtue, as it ought, abhorr'd. 
And the fool with it, who insults his Lord. 
Th* atonement, a Redeemer's love has wrought. 
Is not for you — the righteous need it not. 
Seest thou yon harlot, wooing all she meets. 
The worn-out nuisance of the public streets. 
Herself from mom to night, from night to mom. 
Her own abhorrence, and as much your scorn. 
The gracious show'r, unlimited and free. 
Shall fall on her, when Heav'n denies it thee. 
Of all that wisdom dictates, this the drift. 
That man is dead in sin, and life a gift. 

Is virtue, then, unless of Christian growth. 
Mere fallacy, or foolishness, or both? 
Ten thousand sages lost in endless woe. 
For ignorance of what they could not know ? 
That speech betrays at once a bigot's tongue. 
Charge not a Crod with such outrageous wrong. 
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Tnily not I — the partial light men have. 

My creed persuades me, well employ'd, may save ; 

While he that scorns the noonday beam, perverse. 

Shall find the blessing, onimprov'd, a curse. 

Let heathen worthies, whose exalted mind 

Left sensuality and dross behind. 

Possess for me their undisputed lot. 

And take unenvied the reward they sought : 

But dtill in virtue of a Saviour's plea. 

Not blind by choice, but destin'd not to see. 

Their fortitude and wisdom were a flame 

Celestial, though they knew not whence it came, 

Deriv'd irom the same source of hght and grace. 

That guides the Christian in his swifter race ; 

Tbeir Judge was conscience, and her rule their law, 

Tbat rule, pursued with rev'rence and with awe. 

Led them, however falt'ring, faint, and slow. 

From what they knew, to what they wish'd to know. 

But let not him. that shares a brighter day. 

Traduce the splendour of a noontide ray. 

Prefer the twilight of a darker time^ 

And deem his base stupidity no crmie : 

The wretch, who slights the bounty of the skies. 

And sinks, while favour'd with the means to rise. 

Shall find them rated at their full amount ; 

The good he scom'd all carried to account. 

Marshalling all his terrors as he came. 
Thunder, and earthquake, and devouring flame. 
From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law 
Life for obedience, death tor ev'ry flaw. 
When the great Sov 'reign would his will express. 
He gives a perfect rule ; what can he less ? 
And guards it with a sanction as severe 
As vengeance can inflict, or sinners fear : 
Else his own elorious rights he would disclaim. 
And man might safely trifle with his name. 
He bids him glow with unremitting love 
To all on earth, and to himself above \ 
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Condemns Ui' injurious deed^ the sland*rous tongue^ 
The thought that meditates a brother's wrong : 
Brings not alone the more conspicuous part^ 
His conduct^ to the test^ but tries his heart. 

Hark ! universal nature shook and groan'd, 
Twas the last trumpet — see the Judge enthron'd ! 
Rouse all your courage at your utmost need^ 
Now summon ev'ry virtue, stand and plead. 
What! silent? Is your boasting heard no more? 
That self-renouncing wisdom, leam'd before. 
Had shed immortal glories on your brow. 
That all your virtues cannot purchase now. 

All joy to the believer ! He can speak — 
Trembling yet happy, confident yet meek. 

Since the dear nour that brought me to thy foot. 
And cut up all my follies by the root, 
I never trusted in an arm but thine. 
Nor hop'd, but in thy righteousness divine : 
Mv pray'rs and alms, imperfect and defiPd, 
Were but the feeble efforts of a child ; 
Howe'er perform'd, it was their brightest part. 
That they proceeded from a ^tefm heart : 
C^eans'd in thine own all punfying blood. 
Forgive their evil, and accept their good ; 
I cast them at thv feet — ^my only plea 
Is what it was, deijendence upon thee. 
While struggling in the vale of tears below. 
That never rail'c^ nor shall it fail me now. 

Angelic graiulations rend the skies. 
Pride falls unpitied, never more to rise, 
HamiUty is crown'd, and Faith receives the prize. 
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EXPOSTULATION. 



' Tatitane, tarn patiens, nuUo certaraine tolli 
Dunatinet?' Virg. 



Why weeps the muse for England ? What appears 

In England's case^ to move the muse to tears ? 

From side to side of her deUghtful isle 

Is she not cloth'd with a perpetual smile ? 

Can Nature add a charm, or Art confer 

A new-found luxury not seen in her? 

Where under heav'n is pleasure more pursued. 

Or where does cold reflection less intrude ? 

Her fields a rich expanse of wavy com, 

Pour'd out from Plenty's overflowing horn ; 

Ambrosial gardens, in which Art supplies 

The fervour and the force of Indian skies ; 

Her peaceful shores, where busy Commerce waits 

To pour his golden tide through all her gates ; 

Whom fiery suns, that scorch the russet spice 

Of eastern groves, and oceans floored with ice. 

Forbid in vain to push his daring way 

To darker climes, or climes of brighter day ; 

Whom the winds waft where'er the billows roll. 

From the world's girdle to the frozen pole ; 

The chariots bounding in her wheel-worn streets. 

Her vaults below, where ev'ry vintage meets ; 

Her theatres, her revels, and her sports ; 

The scenes to which not youth alone resorts. 

Bat age^ in spite of weakness and of pain, 

Stin Mtants, iti hope to dream of youui ag^\ 
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All speak her happy ; let the muse look round 

From East to West, no sorrow can be found : 

Chr only what, in cottages confin'd. 

Sighs unregarded to the passing wind. 

Then wherefore weep for England ? What appears 

In England's case to move the muse to tears ? 

The prophet wept for Israel ; wished his eyes 
Were fountains fed with infinite suppUes : 
For Israel dealt in robbery and wrong ; 
There were the scomer's and the sland'rer's tongue ; 
Oaths, us'd as playthings or convenient tools. 
As interest biass'd knaves, or fashion fools ; 
Adultery, neighing at his neighbour's door ; 
Oppress(on, kb'nng hard to grind the poor ; 
Tne partkd balance, and deceitful weight ; 
The treach'rous smile, a mask for secret hate ; 
Hypocrisy, formality in pray'r. 
And the dull service of tne lip were there. 
Her women, insolent and self-caress'd. 
By Vanity's unwearied finder dress'd. 
Forgot the blush, that virgm fears impart 
To modest cheeks^ and borrow'd one from art ; 
Were just such trifles, without worth or use. 
As silly pride and idleness produce ; 
Curl'd, scented, furbelow'd, and flounc'd around. 
With feet too deUcate to touch the ground, 
Thev stretch'd the neck, and roU'd the wanton eye. 
And sigh'd for ev'ry fool that flutter'd by. 

He saw his people slaves to ev'ry lust. 
Lewd, avaricious, arrogant, unjust ; 
He heard the wheels of an avenging God 
Groan heavily along the distant road ; 
Saw Babylon set wide her two-leav'd brass 
To let the military deluge pass ; 
Jerusalem a prey^ her glory soil'd. 
Her princes captive, and her treasures spoil'd': 
Wept till all Israel heard his bitter cry. 
Stamp 'd with his foot, and smote upon his thigh : 
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But wept^ and stamp 'd^ and smote his thigh in vain ; 
Pleasure is deaf when told of future pain^ 
And sounds prophetic are too rough to suit 
Ears long accustomed to the pleasing lute : 
They scom'd his inspiration and his theme^ 
Pronounc'd him frantic^ and his fears a dream ; 
With self-indulgence wing'd the fleeting hours. 
Till the foe found them^ and dovm fell die tow*rs. 

Long time Assyria bound tliem in her chaui^ 
Till penitence haa purg'd the pubUc stain^ 
And Cyrus, with relenting pity mov'd. 
Returned them happy to Uie Isuid they lov'd ; 
There, proof against prosperity, awhile 
Thev stood the test of her ensnaring smile 
And had the grace in scenes of peace to show 
The virtue they liad leam'd in scenes of woe. 
But man is frail, and can but ill sustain 
A long immunity from grief and pain ; 
And after all the Joy^ that Plenty leads^ 
With tiptoe step Vice silently succeeds. 

When he that rul'd them with a shepherd's rod 
In form a man, in dignity a God, 
Came, not expected m that humble guise. 
To sift and search them with unerring eyes. 
He found conceal'd beneath a fair outside. 
The filth of rottenness, and worm of pride ; 
Their piety a system of deceit. 
Scripture employed to sanctify the cheat ; 
The Pharisee the dupe of his own art, 
Self-idoUz'd, and yet a knave at heart. 

When nations are to perish in their sins, 
'Tis in the church the leprosy begins ; 
Tlie priest, whose office is with zeal sincere 
To watch the fountain, and preserve it clear. 
Carelessly nods and sleeps upon the brink. 
While others poison what the flock must drink ; 
Or, waking at the call of lust alone, 
Inluses lies and errors of his own ; 
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Wb ait8t»pec(iiig sheep bjelere it ptnr^ ; 
And^ tainted by the rtrf Aieatns of core. 
Catch from each ol&er a contaffiotui spot^ 
The foul fbremnnei' of a gen'rsd rot 
Thea Truth is hush'd^ tlwt Heredy nay preadi j 
And all is trashy that Reason cannot reach : 
Then God's own image on the soul inlpress'd 
Becomes a mock'ry^ and a standing jest ; 
And faith^ the root wheilce only can arise 
The graces of a life that wins the skies^ 
Loses at once all value and esteem. 
Pronounc'd by graybeards a pernicious ilream: 
Then Ceremony leads her bigots fortii^ 
Prejiar'd to fight for shadows of no worth ; 
"^^iiile tmthsv on which eternal things depend^ 
Find not, or hardly find^ a single friend : 
As soldiers watch the signal of command^ 
They learn to Dow^ to Imeel^ to sit^ to stand ; 
Happy to fiM religion's vacant place 
With hollow torm^ and gesture^ and grimac<^. 

Such^ when the Teacher of his church was there. 
People and priest, the sons of Israel were ; 
Stiff in the letter, lax in the desij^ 
And import, of their oracles divme ; 
Their learning legendary, false, absurd. 
And yet exalted above God's own word ; 
Thev drew a curse from an intended good, 
Pufird up with giils they never understood. 
He judg'd them with as terrible a frown. 
As if not love, but vrrath, had brought hnn down r 
Yet he vras gentle as soft summer airs. 
Had grace for odiers' sins, but not for theirs ; 
Through all he spoke a noble plainness ran — 
Rhefrn; is artifice, the work of man ; 
And tricks and turns, that fancy may devise. 
Are far too mean for Him that rules the skies. 
Th' astonish'd vulgar trembled when he tore 
Tht mask from faoM never seen before ; 
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He stripp'd ill' impgston in the noonday snn^ 
Show'a that ihey ioUow'd all they seem'd to shun ; 
Their pray 'jGB made public^ their excesses kept 
As pnvate as the chambers where they slept ; 
The temple and its holy rites profan'd 
By mumm'ries^ he that dwelt m it disdain'd ; 
UpUfted handa^ ^at at convenient tiines 
.Conki act extortion and the worst of cnnies^ 
Washed with a neatness scrupulously nice^ 
And free from ev'ry taint but that of vice. 
Judgment^ however tardy^ mends her pace 
When Obstinacy once has conquer'd Crrace. 
lliey 4saw distemper heal'd^ and life lestor'd^ 
In answer to die fiat of his word ; 
Confess'd the wonder^ and vfiih daring tcmgue 
Kasphem'd th' authority from which it sprunfp. 
Th^ knew by sure prognostics seen on high^ 
The future tone and temper of the sky ; 
But^. grave dissemblers ! could not understand 
Hiat Sin let loose speaks Punishment at band* 

Ask now of history's authentic page> 
And call ud evidence from ev'iy Ag® ; 
Display witn busy and laborious hiuia 
The blessings of the most indebted land ; 
What nation will 3rou find^ whose annds prove 
So rich an interest in Almighty love ? 
Where dwell they now^ where dwelt in ancinat day 
A people plantecL water'd. blest as they ? 
Let Egypt's plagues and 6anaan'« woes proobim 
The favouiB..pour'd upon the Jewish.name : 
Their freedom purchas.ld from them at the cost 
Of all their hard oppressors valued most ; 
Thehrtide to a countiy not their own 
Made sure by prpdigies till then unknown ; 
For them the states uey left^ imdd waste and void ; 
For them the states to which they went^ destroyed ; 
A cloud to measure out their march by day^ 
By night a fire to cheer the gloomy wax ; 
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That moving signal summoning^ when hestj 
Their host to move, and when it stay'd, to rest. 
For them the rocks dissolved into a floods 
The dews condensed into angelic food^ 
Their very garments sacred, old yet new. 
And Time forbid to touch them as he flew ; 
Streams, swelled above the bank, eivjoin'd to standi 
While they pass'd through to their appointed land ; 
Their leader arm'd with meekness, zeal, and love. 
And grac'd with clear credentials from above ; 
Themselves secur'd beneath th' Almighty wing ! 
Their God their captain,* lawgiver, and king ; 
Crown'd with a thousand vict'ries, and at last 
Lords of the conquer'd soil, there rooted fast. 
In peace possessing what they won by war. 
Their nai^ far publiah'd, mi i^ver'd as (ai' ; 
Where will you find a race like theirs, endowed . 
With all that man e'er wish'd, or Heav'n bestow'd? 

They, and they only, amongst all mankind^ 
Receiv'd the transcript of th' etenial mind; 
Were trusted with his own engraven laws. 
And constituted guardians of his cause ; 
Theirs were the prophets, theirs the priestly call. 
And theirs by birth the Saviour of us all. 
In vain the nations, that had seen them rise 
With fierce and envious yet admiring eyes. 
Had sought to crush them, guarded as tney were 
By pow'r divine, and skill that could not err. 
Itea tiiey maintain'd allegiance firm and sure> 
And kept the faith immaculate and pure. 
Then the proud eagles of all-conq'ring Rome 
Had found one city not to be o'ercome ; ', 

And the twelve standards of the tribes unfiiri'd 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. 
But ^ce abus'd brings forth the foulest deeds. 
As nchest soil the most luxuriant weeds. 

•Vide Joshua, V. 14. 
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Cur'd of die golden calves^ their fathers' sin^ 
They set up self, that idle god^ within ; 
View'd a Deliv'rer with disdain and hate^ 
Who left them still a tributary state ; 
Seiz'd fast lus hand^ held out to see them free 
From a worse yoke^ and nail'd it to tibe tree : 
There was the consummation and the crown. 
The flow'r of Israel's infamy full blown ; 
Thence date their sad declension and dieir fall^ 
Their woes not yet repeal'd^ thence date diem ail. 

Thus fell the best instructed in her day. 
And the most favoured land, look where we may. 
Philosophy indeed on Grecian eyes 
Bad pcrar'd the day, and clear'd the Roman skies ; 
In other climes penuips creative Art, 
With pow'r surpassing theirs, performed her part. 
Might give more life to marble, or mieht fill 
The glowing tablets with a juster skill ; 
Mifht shine in fable, and grace idle themes 
With all th' embroicUij of poetic dreams ; 
TVas theirs alone to dive into the plan 
That Truth and Mercy had reveal'd to man ; 
And while the World beside, that plan unknown, 
Deify'd useless wood, or senseless stone. 
They breatfa'd in faith their well-directed pray'rs. 
And, the true God, the God of truth, was theirs. 

Their glory faded, and their race dispers'd. 
The last of nations now, though once uie first: 
They warn and teach the proudest, would they leam^ 
Keep wisdom, or meet vengeance in your turn : 
If we escap'd not, if Heav'n spar'd not us, 
Peel'd, scsU^er'd, and exterminated thus ; 
If Vice rcceiv'd her retribution due. 
When we were visited, what hope for you ? 
When God arises witii an awful frown 
To punish lust, or pluck presumption down ; 
When gifls perverted, or not duly priz'd. 
Pleasure o'ervalued, and his grace despi&'d, 

O 
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Provoke the vengeance of his righteous hand 
To pour down wrath upon a thankless land ; 
He will be found impartially severe. 
Too Just to wiuk^ or speak the guilty clear. 

O Israel, of all nations most undone ! 
Thy diadem displaced, thy sceptre gone ; 
Thy temple^ once thy glory, faU'n andraz'd^ 
And thou a worshipper e'en where thou mayst; 
lliy services once noly, without spot. 
Mere shadows now their ancient pomp forgot ; 
Thy Levites, once a consecrated nost. 
No longer Levites, and their lineage lost. 
And thou thyself o'er ev'ry country sown, 
^Vith none on Earth that thou canst call tnine own ; 
Cry aloud, thou that sittest in the dust. 
Cry to the proud, the cruel, and unjust ; 
Knock at the gates of nations, rouse their fears ; 
Say wrath is coining, and the storm appears ; 
But raise Uie shrillest cry in British ears. 

What ails (liee, restless as the waves that roar. 
And fling their foam against thy chalky shore ? 
Mistress, at least while Providence shall please. 
And tricknt-bearing queen of the wide seas — 
Why, having kept good faith, and often shown 
Friendship and truth to others, find'st thou none ? 
Thou that hast set the persecuted free. 
None interposes now to succour thee. 
Countrjes mdebted to thy pow'r, that shine 
With light deriv'd from thee, would smother thine ; 
Thv very children watch for thy disgrace — 
A lawless brood, and curse thee to thy face. 
Thy rulers load thy .credit, year by year. 
With sums Peruvian mines could never clear ; 
As if, like arches built with skiliid hand. 
Hie more 'twere press'd the firmer it would stand. 

The cry in all thy ships is still the same. 
Speed us away to battle and to fame*' 



Thr mariners explore die wide expanse^ 

In^tiMit to descry the fla^ of France ; 

But, thoneh they nght as tnine haveerer fonght. 

Return amam'a without the wreaths they sought. 

Hiy senate is a scene of civil jar. 

Chaos of contrarieties at war ; 

Where sharp and solid, phlegmatic and light. 

Discordant atoms meet, ferment, and fight ; 

Where Obstinacy takes his sturdy stand. 

To dnconcert wliat Policy has plann'd ; 

Where Policy is busied all night long 

In setting right what faction has set wrong ; 

Where wdls of oratory thrash the floor. 

That yields them chait and dust, and nothing more. 

Thy rack'd inhabitants repine, complain, 

Tax'd till the brow of labour sweats in vain ; 

War lays a burden on the reeling state. 

And pe^ does nothing to relieve the weight ; 

Successive loads succeeding broils impose. 

And sighing millions prophesy the close. 

Is achrerse Providence, when ponder'd well. 
So dimly writ, or difficult to speU, 
Thou cuist not read with reaoiness and ease 
Providence adverse in events Uke these? 
Know then that heav'nly wisdom on this ball ' 

Creates, ^ves birth to, guides, consummates all ; 
That, while laborious and quick-thoughted man ' 
Snuffs up the praise of what he seems to plan. 
He first conceives, then perfects his design. 
As a mere instrmnent in hands divine : 
Blind to the working of that secret pow'r. 
That balances the v?mgs of ev'ry hour. 
The busy trifler dreams himself alone. 
Frames many a purpose, and God works his own. . 
States thrive ana wither as moons wax and vrane. 
E'en as his will and his decrees ordain ; 
While honour, virtue, piety, bear sway. 
They flourish ; and as these decline, ^tac^ \ 

o % 
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In jufit resentment of his ii^iur'd laws^ 
He pours contempt on them and on their oause; 
Strikes the rough thread of error right athwart 
The web of ev'ry^ scheme they have at heart ; 
Bids rottenness mvade and bring to dust 
The pillars of support, in which they trust. 
And do his enand of disgrace and sliame 
On the chief strength and glory of the frame. 
None ever yet impeded what he wrought. 
None bars him out from his most secret diought : 
Darkness itself before his eye is light. 
And Hell's close mischief naked in his sight 

Stand now and judge thyself— Hast thou incurr*d 
His anger, who can waste thee with a word. 
Who poises and proportions sea and land, 
Wei^hinff them in the hollow of his hand. 
And m whose awful sight all nations seem 
As grasshoppers, as dust, a drop, a dream ? 
Hast thou (a sacrilege his soul abhors) 
Claim'd all the glory of thy prosperous wars ? 
Proud of thy fleets and armies, stoPn the gem 
Of his just praise, to lavish it on them ? 
Hast thou not leam'd, what thou art often told^ 
A truth still sacred, and beUev*d of old. 
That no success attends on spears and swords 
Unblest, and that the battle is the Lord's? 
Hiat courage is his creature ; and dismay 
The post, that at his bidding speeds away, 
Ghastly.in feature, and his stamm'ring tongue 
With doleful humour and sad presage hung. 
To quell the valour of the stoutest heart. 
And teach the combatant a woman's part? 
That he bids diousands fly when none pursue. 
Saves as he will by many or by few. 
And daims for ever, as his royal right, 
Th' event and sure decision of the tight? 

Hast thou, tho' suckled at fair Fr^om's breast, 
Exported^dav'ry to the conquered JSaat ? 
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Pull'd down the hrrants India served with dreads 

And rais'd thyself, a greater^ in their stead? 

Gone thither arm'd and hungry^ return'd full^ 

Fed from the richest veins of the Mogul, 

A despot big with pow'r obtained by wealth. 

And that obtain'd by rapine and bv stealth? 

With Asiatic vices stor'd thy mind. 

But lefl their virtues and thine own behind ? 

And having truck'd thy soul^ brought home the fee> 

To tempt the poor to sell himself to thee ? ^ 

Hast thou by statute shov'd from its design 
The Saviour's feast, his own blest bread and wine^ 
And made the symbols of atoning grace 
An office-key, a picklock to a place^ 
That infidels may i)rove their tide good 
By an oath dipp'd in sacramental blood? 
A blot that wui be still a blot, in spite 
Of all that grave apologists may write ; 
And though a bishop toil to cleanse the stain^ 
He wipes and scours the silver cup in vain. 
And Imst thou sworn on every slight pretence^ 
Till penuries are common as bad nence^ 
Whue mousands^ careless of die damning sin^i^ 
Kiss the book's outside, who ne'er look'd witmn? 

Hast thou^ when Heav'n has cloth'dthee with dis- 
And^ long provok'd, repaid thee to thy face, [grace, 
(For thou hast known eclipses, and endur'd 
Dimness and anguish^ all thy beams obscur'd^ 
When sin has shed dishonour on thy brow ; 
And never of a sabler hue than now). 
Hast thou, with heart perverse and conscience sear'd. 
Despising all rebuke, stiU persever'd. 
And hsivmg chosen evil, scom'd the voice 
That cried. Repent ! — and gloried in thy choice ? 
Thy fastings, when calamity at last 
Suggests the expedient of a yearly fast. 
What mean they ? Canst thou dream there is a powV 
In lighter diet at a later hour, 

i 
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To chann to sleep the threat'ning of the skies^ 
And hide past folly from all-seeing eyes ? 
The fast, that wins deliy'rance, and suspends 
The stroke^ that a vindictive God intends^ 
Is to renounce hypocrisy ; to draw 
Thy life upon the pattern of the law ; 
To war with pleasure, idoliz'd before ; 
To vanquish lust, and wear its yoke no more. 
Ail fasting else, whatever be the pretence. 
Is wooinfi^ mercy by renewed offence. 

Hast thou within the sin, that in old time 
Brought fire from Heav'n, the sex-abusing crime. 
Whose horrid perpetration stamps disgrace^ 
Baboons are free from, upon human race ? 
Think on the fniitful and well water'd spot. 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthy Lot, 
Where Paradise seem'd still vouchsaf'd on earth. 
Burning and scorch'd into perpetual dearth. 
Or, in his words who damn'd the base desire. 
Suffering the vengeance of eternal fire : 
Then nature injured, scandaliz'd, defil'd, 
Unveil'd her blushing cheek, look'd on, and smil'd; 
Beheld with joy the lovely scene defac'd. 
And praised the wrath that laid her beauties waste. 

Far be the thought of any verse of mine. 
And farther still the form'd and fix'd design. 
To thrust the charge of deeds that I detest. 
Against an innocent, unconscious breast : 
The man that dares traduce, because he can 
With safety to himself, is net a man : 
An individual is a sacred mark. 
Not to be pierced in play, or in the dark ; 
But public censure speaks a public foe. 
Unless a zeal for virtue guide the blow. 

The priestly brotherhood, devout, sincere. 
From mean self-int'rest ana ambition clear. 
Their hope in heav'n, servility their scorn. 
Prompt to persuade,' expostulate, and wam^ 
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Their wisdom pure, and eiv'n them from above. 
Their nsefuliiess ensur'd by zeal and love. 
As meek as the man Moses, and withal 
As bold as in Agrijppa's presence Paul, 
Should fly the worid^s contammating touch. 
Holy and unpolluted: — are thine such? 
Except a few with Eli's spirit blest, 
Hophni and Phineas may describe the rest. 

Where shall a teacher look, in days like these, 
For ears and hearts, that he can hope to please? 
Look to tike poor — ^the simple and the plain 
Will hear perhaps thy salutary strain. 
Humility is gentle, apt to learn, 
•?peak but the word, will listen and return. 
Alas, not so ! the poorest of the flock 
Are proud, and set their faces as a rock ; 
Denied that earthly opulence they choose, 
God's better gift they scoff at and refuse. 
Tile rich, the produce of a nobler stem. 
Are more intelligent at least — ^try them. 
O vain inquiry ! they without remorse 
Are altogether gone a devious course ; 
When beck'ning pleasure leads them, wildly stray ; 
Have burst the bands, and cast the yoke away. 

Now borne upon the wings of truth sublime, 
l^yiew thy dim original and prime. 
This island, spot of unreclaim'd rude earth. 
The cradle that receiv'd thee at thy birth. 
Was rock'd by many a rough Norwegian blast, ^ 
And Danish howling scar'd thee as they pass'd ; 
For thou wast bom amid the din of arms. 
And suck'd a breast that panted with alarms. 
While yet thou wast a grovling puling chit. 
Thy bones not fashion'd, and thy joints not knit. 
The Roman taught thy stubborn knee to bow. 
Though twice a Caesar could not bend thee now. 
His victory was that of orient light. 
When the sun's shafts disperse the ^loom ^Ixe^^. 
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Thy langua^re at this distant moment shows 
How much the country to the conqueror owes ; 
Elxpressive^ enere^etic^ and refin'd^ 
It sparkles with the gems he left behind : 
He brought thy land a blessinsr when he came^ 
He found thee savage^ and he left thee tame : 
Taught thee to clothe thy pink'd and painted hide. 
And grace thy figure with a soldier's pride ; 
He sow'd the seeds of order where he went. 
Improved thee far beyond his own intent. 
And, while he rul'd thee by the sword alone. 
Made thee at last a warrior like his own. 
Religion, if in heav'nly truths attir'd. 
Needs only to be seen to be admir'd ; 
But thine, as dark as witcheries of the night. 
Was form'd to harden hearts and shock the sight ; 
Thjr Druids struck the well-hung harps they bore 
With finders deepl^r dyed in human gore ; 
And, whSe the victim slowly bled to death. 
Upon the rolling chords rung out his dying breadi. 
Who brought the lamp, that with awaking beams 
Dispell'd thy gloom, and broke away thy dreams. 
Tradition, now decrepit and worn out. 
Babbler of ancient fables, leaves a doubt : 
But still light reached thee ; and those gods of thine, 
Woden and Thor, each tott'ring in his shrine^ 
Fell broken and defac'd at his own door. 
As Dagon in Philistia long before. 
But Rome, with sorceries and magic wand. 
Soon rais'd a cloud that darken'd ev'rv land : 
And thine was smother'd in ^e stench and tog 
Of Tiber's marshes and the papal boff. 
Then priests, with bulls andbnels,andshaven crowns. 
And griping fists, and unrelenting irowns. 
Legates and delegates with pow'rs from hell. 
Though heav'nly m pretension, fleec'd thee well: 
And to this hour, to Keep it fresh in mind. 
Some twigs of trntt old scourge are left behind,^ 

• Which may be found at Dootors' Common*. 
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Thy soldiery, the Pope's well manag'd pack. 

Were tndn'd beneath his lash, and knew the smack^ 

And, when he laid them on the scent of blood. 

Would hunt a Saracen through fire and flood. 

Lavish of life, to win an emp^ tomb. 

That prov'd a mint of wealtn, a mine to Rome, 

Tbejieh their bones beneath unfriendly skies. 

His worthless absolution all the prize. 

Thou wast the veriest slave in days of yore, 

Hiat ever dragg'd a chain or tugg'd an oar; 

Thy monarchs, arbitrary, fierce, ui\just. 

Themselves the slaves of bigotry or lust, 

IMsdain'd tiiy counsels, only in distress 

Found thee a goodly sponge for Pow'r to press. 

Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee, 

Provok'd and harassed, in return plagu'd thee ; 

Call'd thee away irom peaceable employ. 

Domestic happmess and rural J o]r. 

To waste thy life in arms, or lay it down 

In causeless feuds and bick'rings of their own. 

Thy parliaments ador'd on bended knees 

The sovereignty they were convened to please ; 

Whate'er was ask'd, too timid to resist, 

Com]ilied with, and were graciously dismissed ; 

And if some Spartan soul a doubt expressed. 

And, blushing at the tameness of the rest, 

Dar'd to siqipose the subject had a choice. 

He was a traitor by the gen'ral voice. 

Oh, slave ! with pow'rs thou didst not dare exert. 

Verse cannot stoop so low as thy desert ; 

It shakes the aides of splenetic Disdain, 

Thou self-^ititied ruler of the main. 

To trace thee to the date when yon fair sea, 

^mt clips thy shores, had no such charms for thee ; 

When other nations flew from coast to coast. 

And thou hadst neither fleet nor flag to boast 

^^ ^?3> ^^ ^y ^y forehead in the dust; 
Bliuih, if thou canst; not petrified, thou mjuai- 
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Act but an honest and a faithful part : 

Compare what then thou wast with what thou art ; 

And God's disposing Providence confess'd^ 

Obduracy itself must yield the rest. — 

Then thou art bound to serve him, and to prove. 

Hour after hour^ thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid tli^e, and thy favoured land. 
For ages safe beneath his shelt'ring hand, 
Giv'n thee his blessing on the clearest proof. 
Bid nations leagu'd against thee stand aloof. 
And cluu'g'd Hostility and Hate to roar 
Where else they would, but not upon thy shore? 
His ]9ow'r secured thee, when presumptuous Spain 
Baptiz'd her fleet invincible in vain ; 
Her gloomy monarch, doubtful and resigned 
To ev'ry pang that racks an anxious mind, 
Ask'd of the waves, that broke upon his coasts 
What tidings ? and the surge replied — All lost ! 
And when the Stuart leaning on the Scot, 
Then too much fear'd, and now too much forgot, . 
Pierc'd to the very centre of the realm. 
And hop'd to seize his abdicated helm, 
'Twas but to prove how quickly with a frown 
He that had rais'd thee could have pluck'd thee down. 
Peculiar is the grace by thee possess'd. 
Thy foes implacable, thy land at rest ; 
Thy thunders travel over earth and seas. 
And all at home is pleasure, wealth, and ease. 
Tis thus, extending his tempestuous arm, 
Thv Maker fills the nations with alarm. 
While his own Heav'n surveys the troubled scene^ 
And feels no change, unshaken and serene. 
Freedom, in other lands scarce known to shine. 
Pours out a flood of splendour upon thine ; 
^fhou hast as bright an int'rest in her rays 
As ever Roman nad in Rome's best days. 
True freedom is where no restraint is known, 
lliat Scripture, justice, and good aense disown. 
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Where only vice and ii^ury are tied. 
And all from shore to shore is free besibe. 
Such'freedom is — and Windsor's hoary tow*re 
Stood trembling at the boldness of thy pow'rs. 
That won a nvmph on that immortal plain 
Like her ihe fabled Phoebus woo'd in vain : 
He found the laurel only — hap^pier you 
Th' unfadinff laurel, and the virgin too !♦ 

Now think, if Heasure have a thought to spare ; 
If Ood himself be not beneath her care j 
If Business, constant as the wheeb of time. 
Can pause an hour to read a serious rhyme ; 
If the new mail thy merchants now receive. 
Or expectation of the next, give leave ; 
Oh, think ! if chargeable with deep arrears 
For such indulgence gilding all thy years. 
How much, though long neglected, shining yet. 
The beams of heav'nly truth have swell'd uie debt. 
Wlien persecuting zeal made royal sport 
W^ith tortur'd innocence in Mary's court. 
And Bonner, blithe as shepherd at a wake, 
El^jay'd the show, and danc'd about the stake ; 
The sacred Book, its value understood, 
Receiv'd the seal of martyrdom in blood. 
Those holy men, so fidl of truth and grace. 
Seem to reflection of a difiPrent race ; 
Meek^ modest, venerable, wise, sincere 
In such a cause they could not dare to fear * 
They could not purchase earth with such a priee. 
Or spare a hte too short to reach the skies 
From them to thee convey'd along the tide 
Their streiOning hearts pour'd freelv wh»m ih^^ AUA 
Those truths, which neither nse^ox^Sa^^ 

Invite diee, woo thee, to the bliss tii^^'^^ 
What dotage will not vanity mainS " 

What web too weak to catch a modCTn brain ? 

• Alluclinfftothfi RTRirtof MimnaChaH* "*""* • 
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The moles and bats in full assembly find^ 

One special search, the keen-ey'd ea^e blinds 

And did they dream, and art tuou wiser now? 

Prove it — if oetter^ I submit and bow. 

Wisdom and goodness are twin bom, one heart 

Must hold both sisters^ never seen apart. 

So then — as darkness overspread the deep. 

Ere nature rose from her eternal sleep. 

And this dehffhtful earth, and that fiur sky. 

Leap'd out of nothing, call'd by the Moet J 

"By such a change thy darkness is made light. 

Thy chaoa order, and thy weakness might; 

And He, whose pow'r mere nulhtv obeys. 

Who found thee nothing, form'd thee for his praise. 

To praise him is to serve him, and fulfil^ 

Doing and su£fVing, his unquestion'd will ; 

Tis to believe whi^ men inspir'd of old, 

Faith^, and fiedthfully inform'd, unfold ; 

Candid and just, with no false aim in view. 

To take for trutn what cannot but be hue ; 

To learn in God's own school the Christian part. 

And bind the task assigned thee to thine heart. 

Happy &e man there seeking and there found, 

Happy the nation where such men abound. 

How shall a verse impress thee ? by what name 
Shall I acljure thee not to court thy shame ? 
By theirs, whose bright example unimpeach'd 
Duvets thee to that eminence they reach'd. 
Heroes and worthies of days past, thv sires ? 
Or his, who touch'd their hearts with nallow'd fiies? 
Their names, alas ! in vain reproach an age, 
Wliom all the vanities they scom'd engage 1 
And I£s, that seraphs tremble at, is hung 
Disgracefidly on ev'r^ trifler's tongue. 
Or serves the champion in forensic war 
To flourish and parade with at the bar. 
Pleasure herself peifaaps suggests a plea. 
If int'rest move tnee, to penuadt e'en thee ; 
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dy cfv'ry cbftim that smiles upon her lace. 
B^ joys possess'dy and joys still held in chase, 
Jf dear society be worth a tiiou^ht. 
And if tlM feast of fteedom doy thee not. 
Reflect that these, and all that seems thine own. 
Held by the tenure of his will alone. 
Like angels in the service of their Lord, 
Remain with thee, or leave thee at his word ; 
That gratitude and temp'rance in our use 
Of ymat he gives, unsparing and profuse. 
Secure the favour, and enhance the joy. 
That thimlrlpii waste and wild abuse destroy. 
But above all reflect, how cheap soe'er 
Those rights, that millions envy thee, appear. 
And, though resolved to risk them, and swim down 
The tide of pl^isure, heedless of His frown. 
That blessings truly sacred, and when giv^ 
Mark'd with the signature and stamp of Heav'n; 
The word of prc^bcy, tibibse trutiis divine, 
Whidi make tiiat Heav'n, if tiiou desire it, thine^ 
(Awful alternative ! beKev^i, bekrvM, 
Thy glory, and thy shame if unimprov'd,) 
Are never longfTonchsaf d, if pushed asioe 
With cold dtt^^t or philosophic pride ! j 
And that judicially vrimdrawn, disgrace. 
Error and darkness occupy ^eir place. 

A world is up in arms, and thou, a spot 
Not quickly found, if negligentiy sougnt. 
Thy iM>ul as lample as thy bounds are smiU, 
Endur'st Him brunt, and dar*st defy them all : 
And vrilt thou join to this bold enterprize 
A bolder still, a contest with the skies ? 
Remember, if He guard thee and secure. 
Whoe'er assails thee, thy success is sure ; 
But if he leave thee, mough the skill and pow'r 
Of nations sworn to spoil thee and devour. 
Were all collected in thy single arm. 
And diou coqldst laugh away the fear of hflcroa, 

H 
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Tltat strenffth would fail, opposed against the push 
And feebl?onset of a Di^V^nwh. 

Sar not (and if the thought of such defence 
Should spitng within thy lK)som^ drive it thence) 
What nndon amongst aU my foes is free 
From crimes as base as any charged on me ? 
ThfdJi measure fill*d^ they too shtdl pay the debtj» 
Which Crod^ though lon^ forborne^ will not forget. 
But know that wrath divuie^ when most severe^ 
Biakes justice still the guide of his career, 
^d will not punish, in one mingled crowd. 
Them without li^ht. and thee without a cloud. 

Muse, hang tms harp upon yon aged beech. 
Still murm'ring with the solemn truuis I teach ; 
And while at intervals a cold blast sings 
Tbrough the dr^ leaves, and pants upon the strings ;' 
My soul shall sigh in secret, and lament 
A nation scourged, yet tardy to repent. 
I know the warning song is sung m vain ; 
That few will hear, and fewer heed the strain ; 
But if a sweeter voice, and one desi^'d 
A blessing to my countrv and mankind. 
Reclaim me wand'ring thousands, and tnring home 
A flock so scatter'd and so wont to roam. 
Then place it once again between my knees ; 
The sound of truth wul then be sure to please ; 
And truth alone, where'er my life be cast. 
In scenes of plenty, or the pining waste. 
Shall be my chosen theme, my glory to the last 
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Ask ^wiiat is hmnaii life — die sage replies^ 

With disappmntment low'rinff in his eves^ 

A painful passltge o'er a restless floods 

A vain pursuit of fugitive^ false good. 

A scene of fancied bUss and hewt-felt carey 

Closing at last in darkness and despair. 

The poor, inv*d to drudg'ry and distress. 

Act without aim, think little, and feel less^ 

And no iniiere, but in feign'd Arcadian scenes. 

Taste happiness, or know what pleasure means. 

Rifles are pass'd away from hand to himd. 

As fortune, vice, or follv, may command ; 

As in a dance the pair that ^e the lead 

Turn, downward, and the lowest pair succeed. 

So shifting and so various is the plan. 

By wludi Heav'n rules the mix'a affiums of man ^ 

Vicissitude wheels round the motley crowd. 

The rich fprow poor, the poor become purse-proud; 

Business is labour, and man's weakness such. 

Pleasure is labour too, and tires as much. 

The very sense of it foregoes its use, 

"By repetition pall'd, by age obtuse. 

ifoutii lost in diraipation we deplore, ^ 

Through life's sad remnant, what no si^hs restore ;' 

Our years, a fruitless race without a prize. 

Too many, yet too few to make us wise. 

Dan^^ing nil cane about, and taking snuffy 
Lotfaano aiea. What philosophic stuff— 
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O^ quernlous and weak ! — ^wfaose useless brain 
Once thought of nothing^ and now thinks in vain ; 
Whose eye reverted weeps o'er all the past. 
Whose prospect shows tnee a disheartening waste ; 
Would a^e in thee resign his wintry reign. 
And youm invigorate that frame again. 
Renewed desire would grace with other speech 
Joys always priz'd, when plac'd within our reach. 

For lift thy palsied head, shake off the gloom 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomb. 
See Nature gay, as when she first began 
With smiles aUuring her admirer, man ; 
She spreads, the mominff over eastern hills^ 
Earth glitters with ihe arop& the night distils ; 
The Sun obedient at her call appears. 
To fling his clones o'er the robe she wears ; 
Banks clolh'a with flow'r8,groves fill'd with ^furightly 

soun^i^ 
TVyeU<iwtath,greenmead8^^^ 
Streams eded with osiers, fatt nmg ev'ry fieldr. 
Where'er they flow, now seen and now conceal'd ; 
From the blue rim, where skies and mountains meet^ 
Down to the very turf beneath tlnr feet. 
Ten thousand cluurms, that only fools aespise. 
Or Pride can look at with indm 'rent eyes. 
All speak one language, all with one sweet voice 
Cry to her univer^ reium. Rejoice ! 
Man feels the spur of passions and desires. 
And she gives largely more than he requires ; 
Not that his hours devoted all to Care, 
HoUow-ey'd Abstinence and lean Desopair, 
The wretch may pine, wtilt to his smell, taste, sights 
She holds a paradise of rich delight ^ 
But gently to rebuke his awkward fear. 
To prove that what she gives, she gives sincere ; 
To banish hesitation, and proclaim 
His happiness, her dear, her Only aim. 
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Tis grave philosophjr's absurdest dream^ 
That Heay'n's intentions are not what they seem. 
That only shadows are dispensed below^ 
And Earth has no realitv but woe. 

Thus things terrestrial wear a different hue^ 
As youth or age persuades ; and neither true. 
So Flora's wreath^ through coloured crystal seen. 
The rose or lily appear blue or green. 
But still ih' imputed tints are those alone 
The medium represents, and not their own. 

To rise at noon^ sit slipshod and undress'd. 
To read the news, or fiddle, as seems best. 
Till. half the world comes rattling at his door^ 
To fill the dull vacuity till four ; 
And, Just when evening turns the blue vault gray. 
To spend two hours in dressing for the day ; 
To make the sun a bauble without use. 
Save for the fruits his heav'nly beams produce ; 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth no thought. 
Who bids him shine, or if he shine or not ; 
Through mere necessitv to close his eyes 
Just when the larks ana when the shepherds ris* ; 
Is such a life . so tediously the same. 
So void of all utitity or aim. 
That poor Jonquil, widi almost ev'ry breath 
Sighs for. his ^t, vulgarly call'd death? 
For he, with ail ms follies, has a mind 
Not yet so blank, or fashionably blind. 
But now and then perhaps a feeble ray 
Of distent wisdom shoots across his wav. 
By yviuch he reads, that life widiout a plan. 
As useless as the moment it began, 
Sfi^rves merely as a soil for discontent 
To thrive in ; aii encumbrance ere half spent 
Oh ! weariness beyond what asses feel. 
That tread the circuit of the cistern wheel ; 
A dull rotation, never at a stay. 
Yesterday's face twin^image of to day ; , 

H '6 
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While conversation^ an exhausted stocky 
Grows drowsy as the clicking of a clock. 
No need^ he cries, of gravity stuff 'd out 
With academic dignity devout. 
To read wise lectures, vanity the text : 
Proclaim the remedy, ye learned, next ; 
For truth self-evident, with pomp impressed, 
is vanity surpassing ul the rest. 

That remedy, not hid in deeps profound. 
Yet seldom sought where only to be found. 
While passion turns aside from its due scope 
Th' inquirer's aim, that remedy is hope. 
Life is His gift, from whom whatever life needs. 
With ev'ry good andperfect gift, proceeds ; 
BestoVd on man, like all that we partake. 
Royally, freelv, for his bounty's sake ; 
Transcient indeed, as is the fleeting hour. 
And yet the seed of an immortal flow*r ; 
Desien'd in honour of his endless love. 
To ml with fragrance his abode above ; 
No trifle, howsoever short it seem. 
And, howsoever shadowy, no dream ; ^ 
Its value, what no thought can ascertain. 
Nor all an angel's eloquence exijlain ; ^ 
Men deal with life as children with their play 
Wko &rst misuse, then cast their toys away ^ 
live to no sober purpose, and contend 
That their Creator had no serious end. 
When God and man stand opposite in view, 
Man's disappointment must of^course ensue. 
The Just Creator condescends to write. 
In beams of inextinguidiable light. 
His names of wisdom, goodness, pow'r, and love. 
On all that blooms below, or shines above : 
To catch the wand'ring notice of mankind. 
And teach the world, if not perversely blind. 
His gracious attributes* and prove the share 
His offspring hold in his paternal care. 
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If» led from earthly thingfs to things divine^ 
His creature thwart not his august design^ 
Then praise is heard instead of reasoning pride^ 
And captious cavil and complaint subside. 
Nature^ employed in her allotted place^ 
Is hand-maid to the purposes of Grace ; 
By good Youchsafd makes known superior good^ 
And bliss not seen by blessings understood : 
Hiat bliss^ reveal'd in Scripture^ with a glow 
Bright as the coyenant^^nsuring bow 
Fires all his feeUngs with a noble scorn 
Of sensual evil^ and thus Hoi>e is bom. 

Hope sets the stamp of vanit^r on all 
That men have deem'd substantial since the fall^ 
Yet 1ms the wondrous virtue to educe 
From emptiness itself a real use ; 
And while she takes^ as at a father's hand^ 
What health and sober appetite demsmd^ 
From Aiding good derives^ with chymic art, 
Hiat lasting happiness^ a thankful heart 
Hope^ witli uphned foot^ set free from earthy 
Pants for the place of her ethereal birth^ 
On steady wings sails through th' immense abyss^ 
Plucks amaranthine joys iirom bow'rs of bli88> 
And crowns tibe soul, while yet a mourner here^ 
With wreaths l^e those triumphant spirits wear. 
Hope, as an anchor firm and sure, holds fast 
Hie Christian vessel^ and defies the blast. 
Hope ! nothmg ebe can nourish and secure 
His new-bom virtues^ and preserve himpure. 
Hope ! let ^e wretch^ once conscious of the joy^ 
Whom now despairing agonies destroy. 
Speak^ for he can^ and none so well as he^ 
What treasures centre^ what delights in thee. 
Had he the genls^ the spices^ and the land 
That boasts the treasure^ all at his command ; 
The frajBTrant ffrove^ th' inestimable mine^ 
Were fagfat^ when weigh'd against one smile of thi»ft. 
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Though clasp'd and cradled in his nurse's arms. 
He shines with all a cherub's artless charms, 
Man is the genuine offspring of revolt. 
Stubborn and sturdy, a wild ass's colt ; 
His passions, like the wat'ry stores that sleep 
Beneath the smiling surface of the deep. 
Wait but the lashes of a wintry storm. 
To frown and roar, and shake his feeble form. 
From infancy through childhood's ^ddy maze. 
Forward at school, and fretful in his plays. 
The puny tyrant bums to subjugate 
The tree republic of the whip-gig state. 
If one, his equal in athletic irame. 
Or, more provoking still, of nobler name. 
Dare step across his arbitrary views. 
An Iliad, only not in verse, ensues : 
The little Greeks look trembling at the scales. 
Till die best tongue, or heaviest hand prevails. 

Now see him Taunch'd into the world at large ; 
If priest, supineljT droning o'er his charee. 
Their fleece his pillow and his weekly curawl. 
Though short, too long, the price he pays for all^ 
If lawyer, loud, whatever cause he plead. 
But proudest of the worsts if that succeed. 
PerhiqMS a grave physician, gath'ring fees, 
Punctually paid for length^ninff out disease ; 
No Cotton, whose humanity sneds rays, 
That make superior skill his second praise* 
If armsenga|fe him, he devotes to sport 
His date of life, so likely to be short ; 
A soldier may be any thmg, if brave. 
So may a tradesman, if not quite a knave. 
Such stuff the world is made of; and mankind 
To passion, int'rest, pleasure, whim resigned. 
Insist on, as if each were his own pope. 
Forgiveness, and the privilege of nope. 
But Conscience, in some awral, silent hour. 
When captivating lusts have lost their pow'r. 
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Perfafipfli vihexk aickness^ or tome fearful dremn^ 
Reminds him of reli^pion^ hated theme ! 
Starts from the dovm^ on which she lately slept,' 
And teUs of laws despis'd^ at least not kept ; 
Shows with a pointing finger^ but no noise, 
A pale procession of past sinful joys. 
All witnesses of blessmgs foully scom'd. 
And life abus'd, and not to be subom'd. 
Mark these, she says ; these summoned from afar. 
Begin their march .to meet thee at the bar ; 
There find a Judge inexorably Just, 
And perish there as all presumption must 

Peace be to those (such peace as Earth can give) 
Who Hve in pleasure, dead e'en while they live ; 
Bom capable indeed of heav'nly truth; 
But down to latest age, from earliest youth. 
Their mind a wilderness through want of care. 
Hie plough of wisdom never entering there. 
Peace (if msensibility may claim ^ 

A right to the meek nonours of her name) 
To men of pedig^ree, their noble race, 
Emulous always of tiie nearest place 
To any throne, except the throne of Grace. 
Let cottagers and unenlighten'd swains 
Revere me laws they hear that Heav'n ordains ; 
Resort on Sundays to die house of i>ray'r. 
And ask, and fancy ther find, blessings there. 
Thenwelves, perhaps,^ when weary they retreat 
T' ei\joy cool joatiire in a country seat, 
T' exclmnge the centre of a thousand trades. 
For clumps, and lawns, and temples, and cascades. 
May now and then their velvet cushions take. 
And seem to pray for good example's sake ; 
Judging, in chanU no doubt, the town 
Pious enough, and having need of none. ^ 
Kind souls! to teach their tenantry to prise 
IfVhat they themselves, without remorse, despise : 
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Nor hope have they^ nor fear^ of angfat to coined 
As well for them had prophecy been dmnb } 
They coiild have held the conduct they pursue^ 
Haa Paul of Tarsus liv'd and died a Jew : 
And truths proposed to reas'ners wise as uiey. 
Is a pearl cast — completely cast away. 

' rhey die— Death lends them^ pleas'd^ andasin sporty 
All the grim honours of his ghastly court 
Far other paintings grace the chamber now^ 
Where late we saw the mimic landscape g^owt 
The busy heralds hang the sable scene 
With moumful 'scutcliMeons^ and dim lamps between ; 
Proclaim their titles to the crowd around^ 
But they that wore them move not at the sound ; 
The coronet^ plac'd idly at their head^ 
Adds nothing now to the degraded dead ; 
And e'en the star that glitters on the bier^ 
Can only say — Nobility lies here. 
Peace to all such — 'twere pity to offend. 
By useless censure, whom we cannot mend ; 
Ldfe without hope can close but in despair, fthere. 
IVas there we found them, and must leave them 

As, when two pilgnrims in a forest stray. 
Both may be, lost, yet each m his own way ; 
So fares it with the multitudes beguil'd 
In vain Opinion's waste and dang'rous wild; 
Ten thousand rove the brakes and thorns among. 
Some eastward, and some westward, and all wrong. 
But here, alas ! the fatal difference lies. 
Each man*s belief is right in his own eyes ; 
And he that blames what they have blindly chose 
Incurs resentment for the love he shows. 

Say, botanist, within whose province fell 
The cedar and the hvssop on the wall. 
Of all that deck the lanes, the fields, the bow'n. 
What parts the kindred tribes of weeds and flow*n ? 
Sweet scent, or k)vely form, or both combin'd. 
Distinguish ev'ry cultivated kind ; 
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Tlie ivaat of bodi denotes a meaner breed. 
And Chloe from her garland picks die weed. 
Thus hopes of ey*ry sort^ whatever sect 
Esteem them^ sow them^ rear them^ and protect. 
If wild in natiire, and not duly found, 
€>ethsemane ! in thy dear halloVd ground. 
That cannot b^ the blaze of Scripture light. 
Nor cheer die spirit, nor refresh the sight. 
Nor animate die soul to Christian deeds, 
(Oh, cast them from thee !) are weeds, arrant weeds. 

Ethelred's house, the centre of six ways. 
Diverging each from each, like equal rays. 
Himself as bountiful as April rains. 
Lord paramount of the surrounding plains. 
Would give relief of bed and board to none 
But guests that sought it in th' appointed One; 
And they might enter at his open door. 
E'en till his spacious hall would hold no more. 
He sent a servant forth by ey'ry road. 
To sound his horn, and publish it abroad. 
That all might mark — ^knight, menial, high, and low. 
An ord'nance it concerned tnem much to know. 
1^ after all, some headstrong hardy lout 
Would disobey, though sure to be shut out. 
Could he with reason murmur at his case. 
Himself sole andior of his own disgrace ? 
No ! the decree was just and without flaw ; 
And he, that made, had right to make, the law ; 
His sovereign pow*r and pleasure unrestrain'd. 
The wronff was his who wrongfully complain'd. 

Yet half mankind maintain a churiish strife 
With him. die Donor of eternal life. 
Because the deed, by which his love confirms 
The largess he bestows, prescribes the terms. 
Compliance widi his wUlyour lot ensures. 
Accept it only, and die boon is yours. 
And aore it is as kind to smile and give. 
As with a frown to say. Do tins and live. 
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Love is nottvedlar's tramp'ry bought and sold : 

He will give freely^ or he wul wirahold ; 

His soul abhors a mercenary thought^ 

And him as deeply who abhors it not ; 

He stipulates indeed^ but merely this. 

That man will freely take an unbought bliss^ 

Will trust him for a faithful gen'rous part^ 

Nor set a price upon a willing heart. 

Of all the ways that seem to {promise fair^ 

To plaee you where his saints^ his presence share^ 

This only can ;^ for this plain cause^ eiqmss'd 

In terms as plain^ Himself has shut the rest. 

But^ oh^ tibe stiife^ the bick'ring^ and debate^ 

Tlie tidmgs of unpurchased Heav'n create ! 

The flurtNi fan^ the bridle^ and the toss^ 

All speakers^ yet all language at a loss. 

From stucco 'a walls smart arguments rebound^ 

And beaus. adept in ev'r^ thing profound^ 

Die of disdain^ or whistle off the sound. 

Such is the clamour of rooks^ daws^ and kites^ 

Hi' explosion of the levell'd tube excites^ 

Where mould'ring abbey-walls o'erhang the glade^ 

And oaks coeval spread a mournful shade ; 

The screaming nations, hov'ring in mid air. 

Loudly resent the stranger's freedom there. 

And seem to warn him never to repeat 

His bold intrusion on their dark retreat. 

Adieu, Vinosa cries, ere yet he sip» 
The purple bumi>OT trembling at his lips. 
Adieu to all morality ! if Grace 
Make works a vain ingredient in the case. 
The Christian hope is — ^Waiter, draw the cork — 
If I mistake not — ^Blockhead 1 with a fork ! 
Without good works^ whatever some may boast. 
Mere folly and delusion— Sir, yomr toast 
My firm persuasion is, at least sometimes. 
That Heav'n wiU weigh man's virtues and his crimes 
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With nice attention^ in a righteous scale^ 
And save or damn as these or those prevail. 
I plant my foot upon this ffround of trusty 
And silence ev'ry fear with — €»od is just. 
But if perchance on some dull drinshng day 
A thought intrude^ that says^ or seems to say^ 
If thus th' important cause is to be tried^ 
Suppose the beam should dip on the wrong side ; 
I soon recover from these needless frights^ 
And €rod is merciful — sets all to rights. 
Thus between Justice^ as my prime support^ 
And mercy^ fled to as the last resort^ 
I glide and steal along with Heav'n in view^ 
And^ — pardon me^ the bottle stands with you. 

I never will bel»ve, the CoPnel cries. 
The sanguinary scheme that some devise. 
Who m&e the good Creator on their plan, 
A bein^ of less equi^ than man. 
If apjpeutd, or what cUvines call lust. 
Which men comply with, e'en because they must. 
Be punish'd with perdition, who is pure ? 
Then theirs, no doubt, as well as mine, is sure. 
If sentence of eternal pain belong 
To ev'rv sudden slip and transient wrong. 
Then Heav'n ei^joins the faUible and frail 
A hopeless task, and damns them if they fail. 
My creed (whatever some creed-makers mean 
By Athanasian nonsense, or Nicene) — 
My creed is, he is safe that does his best. 
And death's a doom sufficient for the rest. 

Right says an ensign ; and for aught I see. 
Your faith and mine substantially agree ; 
The best of everv man's performance here 
Is to discharge the duties of his sphere. 
A lawyer's (kalin^s should be just and fair. 
Honesty shines widi great advantage there. 
Foisting and pray'r sit weU upon a priest, 
A decent cautioa aad reserve at least. 
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A soldier's best is courage in the fields . 

With nothing here that wants to be concealed. 

Manly deportment^ gallant^ easv^ gay ; 

A hand as liberal as the light of day. 

The soldier thus endow'd^ who never shrinks. 

Nor closets up his thouiB[hts^ whatever he thinks^ 

Who scorns to do an iivpury by stealthy 

Must go to Heay'n — and I must drink his health. 

Sir Smuff, he cries (for lowest at the board. 

Just made fifth chaplain of his patron lord. 

His shoulders witnessing, by many a shrug. 

How much his fee]ings suffered, sat Sir Smug), 

Your office is to wmnow false from true ; 

Come, prophet, drink, and tell us what think you ? 

Si^nmg and smiling as he takes his glass. 
Which they that woo preferment rarely pass. 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth rephes. 
Is still found fallible, however wise ; 
And dififring Judgments serve but to declare, 
Thsii truth lies somewhere, if we knew but where. 
Of all it ever was my lot to read. 
Of critics now alive or long since dead. 
The book of all the world that charm'a me most. 
Was,— -welladay, the titlepage was lost ; 
The writer well remarks, a heart that knows 
To take Tvith gratitude what Heav'n bestows. 
With prudence always ready at our caU, 
To guide our use of it, is all in all. 
Doubtless it is. — ^To which, of my own store, 
I superadd a few essentials more ; 
But these, excuse the liberty I take, 
I wave just now, for conversation's sake. — 
Spoke like an oracle, they all exclaim, 
^dadd Right Rey'rend to Smug's honour'd name. 

And yet our lot is giv'n us in a land 
Where busy arts are never at a stand ; 
Where Science points her telescopic eye. 
Familiar with the wonders of the sky ; 
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Where bold Inquir^^ diving out of sights 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light ; 
Where naught eludes the persevering quest 
That fashion^ taste^ or luxury, suggest. 

But; above all^ in her own light array'd^ 
See Mercy's grand apocalypse displayed ! 
The sacred book no longer suffers wrongs 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue ; 
But speaks vnth ^lainness^ art could never mend. 
What simplest mmds can soonest comprehend. 
God gives the word^ the preachers throng around^ 
Live nom his lips^ and spread the glorious sound : 
That sound bespeaks Salvation on her way^ 
The trumpet of a life-restoring day ; 
Tis heard vdiere England's eastern $[lory shines. 
And in the gulfs of her Comubian mmes. 
And stiU it spreads. See Germany send forth 
Her sons^ to pour it on the farthest north : 
•Fir'd with a zeal peculiar, they defy 
The rage and rigour of a polar sky. 
And pumt successfully sweet l%aron's rose 
On icv plains, and in eternal snows. 

O, blest within th' enclosure of vour rocks. 
Nor herds have ye to boast, nor bleating flocks ; 
No fertilizing streams your fields divide. 
That show reversed the villas on their side ; 
No groves have ye; no cheerful sound of bird. 
Or voice of turtle, in your land is heard ; 
Nor grateful eglsuitine regales the smell 
Of thoscj that walk at evening where ye dwell : 
But Winter, arm'd with terrors here unknown. 
Sits absolute on his unshaken throne ; 
Piles up his stores amidst the frozen waste. 
And bids the mountains he has built stand fest ; 
Beckons the legions of his storms away 
From happier scenes, to make your land a prey ; 

# TiM MoraviM Minloiiariet in Oraenlaa^. S««Ct%.<cvVi.. 
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Proclaims the soil a coiH}ue8t he has won. 
And scorns to share it with the distant smu 
Yet Truth is vours^ remote, mienvied isle ! 
And Peace^ the genuine (Spring of her smile ; 
The pride of lettered Ignorance^ mat binds 
In chains of error our accomplished minds. 
That decks, with all the splendour of the true, 
A fetlse religion is unknown to you. 
Nature, ima&td, vouchsafes for our delight 
Hie sweet vicissitudes of day and night ; 
Soft airs and.geiual moisture feed and cheer 
Field, fruit, and flower, and ev'ry creature here ; 
But brighter beams than his who &res the skies. 
Have ns'n at length on your admiring eyes. 
That shoot into your darkest caves the cuiy. 
From which our nicer optics turn away. 

Here see th' encouragement Crrace gives to vice. 
The dire el^t of mercy without price ! 
What were they ? what some fools are made by art. 
They were by nature, atheists, head and heart 
The gross idolatry bund heathens teach 
Was too refin'd for them, beypnd their reach. 
Not e'en the glorious Sun, though men revere 
The monarch most, that seldom will appear. 
And tho* his beams, that quicken where they shine. 
May claim some right to be esteem'd divine. 
Not e'en the sun, desirable as rare. 
Could bend one knee, engage one votary there ; 
They were, what base Credulity believes 
True Christians are, dissemblers, drunkards, thieves. 
The full-gorg'd savage, at his nauseous feast. 
Spent half the darkness, and snor'd out the rest. 
Was one^ whom Justice, on ajEi equal plan, 
Denouncmg death upon the sins of man. 
Might almost have indulg'd with an escape, 
Cha^eable only with a human shape. 

What are they now ? — ^Morality may spare 
Her grave concern, her kind suspicions there ; 
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The wretch^who once san^ wildly ^dancM^andlaugh'd, 
And suck'd in dizsEv macmess with his draughty 
Has wept a silent nood, reyers'd his ways^ 
Is sober^ meek^ benevolent^ and prays^ 
Feeds sparingly^ communicates his store^ 
Abhors the crai't he boasted of before^ 
And he that stole^ has leam'd to steal no more. 
Well spake the prophet^ Let the desert sing^ 
Where sprang me thom^ the spiry fir shall springy 
And where unsightly and rank thistles grew^ 
Shall grow the myrtle and luxuriant yew. 

Go now^ and with important tone demand 
On what foundation virtue is to standi 
If self-exhorting claims be tum'd adrift^ 
And grace be grace indeed, and life a gift ; 
The poor reclaimed inhabitant, his eyes 
Glisfninff at once with pity and surprise, 
Amaz'd that shadows should obscure the sight 
Of one, whose birth was in a land of light. 
Shall answer. Hope, sweet Hope, has set me free^ 
And made aU pleasures else mere dross to me. 

These, amidst scenes as waste as if denied 
The common care tluit waits on all beside. 
Wild as if Nature there, void of all good, 
Play'd only gambols in a irantic mood 
(Yet charge not heav'nly skill with having plann'd 
A pla3rthing world, unworthy of his hand), -^ 
Can see his love, though secret evil lurks 
In all we touch, stamp'd plainly on his works. 
Deem life a blessing with its num'rous woes. 
Nor spurn away a gift a God bestows. 
Hard task, indeed, o'er arctic seas to roam ! 
Is hope exotic ? grows it not at home ? 
Yes, but an object, bright as orient mom. 
May press the eye too closely to be borne ; 
A distant virtue we can all confess. 
It hurts our pride> and moves our envy, less. 
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Leuconomus (beneath well-sounding Greek 
I slur n name a poet must not speak) 
Stood pilloried on Infamy's high stage^ 
And bore the pelting score of half an age ; 
The very butt of slander and the blot 
For ev'ry dart that Malice ever shot. 
The man that mentioned him at once dismissed 
All mercy from his hps^ and sneer'd and his^'d ; 
His crimes were such as Sodom never knew. 
And Peijury stood up to swear all true ; 
His aim was mischief and his zeal pretence. 
His speech rebellion against common sense ; 
A knave, when tried on honesty's plain rule ; 
And when bv that of reason, a mere fool ; 
The world's best comfort was^ his doom was pass 'd. 
Die when he might, he must be damn'd at last. 

Now, Truth, peiform thine office ; waft aside 
The curtain drawn bv Prejudice and Pride, 
Reveal, (the man is dead) to wond'ring e}res 
This more than monster, in his proper guise. 
He lov'd the World diat hated him : the tear 
That dropp'd upon his Bible #ms sincere : 
Assail'd by scandal and the tongue of strife. 
His only answer was a blameless life; 
And he that forg'd, and he that threw the dart. 
Had each a brother's int'rest in his heart 
FbhI's love of Christ, and steadiness unbrib'd, 
Were copied close in him, and well transcribed. 
He foUow'd Paul ; his zeal a kindred flame^ 
flSs apostolic charity the same. 
Like nim, cross'd cheerfully tempestuous seas. 
Forsaking country, kindn^ fiiends, and ease: 
Like him he labour'd, ana uke him content 
To bear it, suffer 'd shame where'er he went 
Blush, Calumny ! and write upon his tomb^ 
^ If honest Eulogy can spare thee room. 

Thy deep repentance of thy thousand lies, 
Wbich,aim'd at him, have pierc'd th' ofieBded skies ! 
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And say^ Blot out my sio. confess'd^ deplorki^ 
Ag^nst thine image^ in tny saint, O Lord ! 

No blinder bigot, I maintain it stiU, 
Than he who must have pleasure, come what will : 
He laughs, whatever weapon Truth may draw. 
And deems her sharp artillery mere straw. 
Scripture indeed is plain ; but God and he 
On ^ripture ground are sure to disagree ; 
Some wiser rule must teach him how to live. 
Than this his Maker has seen fit to give ; 
Supple and flexible as Indian cane^ 
To take the bend his appetites ordain ; 
Contriv'd to suit frail Nature's crazy case. 
And reconcile his lusts with savinj^ grace. 
Bv this, with nice precision of design. 
He draws upon life's map a zigzag line. 
That shows now far 'tis safe to follow sin, 
And where his danger and God's wrath begin. 
And this he forms, as pleas'd he sports along. 
His well-pois'd estimate of right and wrong; 
And finds the modish manners of the day. 
Though loose, as harmless as an infant's play. 

Bund by whatever plan Caprice decrees. 
With what materials, on what ground you please: 
Your hope shall stand unblam'd, perh^s admir'<V 
If not tlmt hope the Scripture has requir'cL 
The strange conceits^ain projects, and wild dreams. 
With which hypocrisy for ever teems 
(Though other follies strike the public eye. 
And raise a laugh), pass unmolested by ; 
But if, unblameable in word and thought, 
A man arise, a man whom God has taught. 
With all E^ah's dignity of tone. 
And all the love of me belov'd John, 
To storm the citadels thev build in air. 
And smite th' untemper'd wall^ 'tis death to spare. 
To sweep away all refuges of lies. 
And plm, inotoad of quirks themaelTes devis^> 
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Lama Sabacthani before their eves ; 
To prove^ that ^without Christ ail gain is loss 
All nope despair, that stands not on his cross ; 
Except the few his God may have impress'd, 
A tenfold frenzy seizes all the rest. 

Throughout mankind, the Christian kind at leasts 
There dwells a consciousness in ev'ry breast. 
That folly ends where genuine hope begins. 
And he mat finds his Heay'n must lose his sins. 
Nature opposes with her utmost force 
This riying stroke, this iddmate divorce ; 
And, while religion seems to be her view. 
Hates with a deep sincerity the true : 
For this, of all tlmt ever influenced man. 
Since Abel worshipped, or the world began. 
This only spares no lust, admits no plea. 
But makes iiim, if at all, completely free ; 
Sounds forth the signal as she mounts her car. 
Of an eternal, universal war ; 
Rejects all treaty, penetrates all wiles. 
Scorns with me same indifiPrence frowns and 

smiles; 
Drives through the realms of Sin, where Riot reels. 
And grinds his crown beneath her burning wheels ! 
Hence all that is in man, pride, passion, art. 
Powers of the mind, and feelings of the hearty 
Insensible of Truth's almighty charms. 
Starts at her first approach, and sounds to arms ! 
While Biffotry, with well-dissembled fears. 
His eyes shut fkst, his fingers in his ears. 
Mighty to parry and push by God's word. 
With senseless noise, his argument the sword. 
Pretends a zeal for godliness and |[race. 
And spits abhorrence in the Christian's face. 

Parent of Hope, immortal Truth ! make known 
Thy deathless wreaths, and triumphs all diine own : 
The silent progress oi thy poVr is snch^ 
Thy means so feeble, and despised 86 much. 
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That few believe the wonders thou hast wrought^ 

And none can teach them^ but whom thou hast taught. 

O^ see me sworn to serve thee^ and command 

A painter's skill into a poet's hand^ 

That^ while I trembling trace a work divine^ 

Fancy may stand idoof from the design^ 

And light and shade^ and ev'ry stroke be thine. 

If ever thou hast felt another's pain^ 
If ever when he sigh'd has sigh'd agam^ 
If ever on thv eyefid stood the tear. 
That pity baa engendered, drop one here. 
This man was happy---had the World's good word. 
And with it ev'rv joy it can afEbrd ; 
Friendship and love seem'd tenderly at strife. 
Which most should sweeten his untroubled life ; 
Politely leam'd and of a gentle race, 
€rood breeding and good sense gave all a grace. 
And whether at tiie toilette of the fair. 
He laugh'd and trifled, made him welcome there. 
Or if in masculine debate he shar'd, 
Ensur'd him mute attention and regard. ^ 
Alas, how chang'd! Ehipressive of his mind. 
His eyeii are sumc, arms folded, head reclin'd ; 
Those awfid syllables. Hell, death, and sin. 
Though whisper'd, plainly tell what works within; 
That Conscience tnere performs her proper part. 
And writes a doomsday sentence on his heart ; 
Forsaking, and forsaken of all friends. 
He now perceives where earthlv pleasure ends ; 
Hard task ! for one who lately knew no care. 
And Wder still as learnt beneath despair ; 
His hours no longer pass unmark'd away, 
A dark importance saddens ev'ry day ; 
He hears tne notice of the clock perplex'd. 
And cries. Perhaps eternity strikes next ; 
Sweet music is no longer music here. 
And laughter sounds like madness in his ear. 
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His grief the World of all her pow'r cGsamis^ 
. Wine has no taste^ and beauty has no charms : 
God's Holy woi'd^ once trivial in his view. 
Now by the voice of his experience true, 
Seems^ as it is, the fountain whence alone 
Must spring that hope he pants to make his owiu 

Now let the bright reverse be known abroad ; 
Say man's a worm, and power belongs to God. 

As when a felon, whom his country's laws 
Have Justly doom'd for some atrocious cause^ 
Expects in darkness and heart-chilling fears, 
, The shameful close of all his mis-spent years ; 
If chance, on heavy pinions slowly borne, 
A tempest usher in me dreadful mom. 
Upon nis dungeon walls the lightnings play, 
Ine thunder seems to summon him av?ay. 
The warder at the door his kev applies. 
Shoots back the bolt, and all his courage dies : 
If tlien. Just then, all thoughts of mercv lost, 
Wlien Hope, long ling'ring, at last yields the ghost. 
The sound of pardon pierce his startled ear. 
He drops at once lus letters and his fear ; 
A transport g^ows in all he looks and speaksj^ 
And the first thankful tears bedew his cheeks. 
Joy, far superior Joy, that much outweighs 
The comfort of a few poor added days. 
Invades, possesses, and overwhelms the soul 
Of him, whom Hope has with a touch made whoI«, 
'Tis Heav'n, all Heav'n descending on the wings 
Of the glad legions of the King of kings ; 
'Tis more — tis God diflfiis'd tpough ev'ry part, 
'TIS God himself triumphant in his heart 
(X welcome now the Sun's once hated light. 
His noonday beams were never half so brignt. 
Not kindred minds alone are call'd t' employ 
Their hours, their days, in list'ning to his joy ; 
Unconscious nature, all that he surveys^ 
Rocks,groves,ands^ams,must Join hun inlus praise. 
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ITiesc are thy glorious works, eternal Truth, 
The scoff of withered age, and beardless youth; 
These move the censure and illiberal grin 
Of fools, that hate thee and delight in sin : 
Bat these shall last when night has quenched the pole. 
And Heav'n is all departed as a scroll. 
And when, as Justice has long since decreed, 
Tliis Earth shall blaze, and a new world succeed. 
Then these thy glorious works, and they who share 
Tliat hope, whicn can alone exclude despair. 
Shall live exempt from weakness and decay. 
The brightest wonders of an endless xlav. 

Happy the bard, if that fair name belong 
To him, that blends no fable with his song,) 
Whose lines uniting, by an honest art. 
The faithtiil monitor's and poet's part. 
Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind. 
And, wlule they cajstivate, inform the mind ; 
Sdll ha]}pier, if he till a thankful soil. 
And firuit reward his honourable toil : 
But happier far, who comfort those that wait 
To hear plain truth at Judah's hallow'd gate : 
Their language simple, as their manners meek. 
No shining ornaments have they to seek. 
Nor labour they, nor time nor tolents waste. 
In sorting flow'rs to suit a fickle taste ; 
But while they speak the wisdom of the skies. 
Which art can only darken and disguise, 
Th' abundant harvest, recompense divine^ 
Repays their work — the gleaning only mine. 
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' Qao nifail majns melinsve terris 
Fata donavere, bonique divi ; 
Nee dabuDt, quamvis redeant in auram 
Tempore priscum.' 

Hor. Lib. iv. Od. 2. 



Fairest and foremost of the train^ that wait 

On man's most dignified and happiest state^ 

Whether we name thee Charity or Love, 

Chief grace below^ and all in all above. 

Prosper (I press thee with a powerful plea) 

A task I venture on, impelled by thee : 

O, never jseen but in thy blest effects. 

Or felt but in the soul mat Heav'n selects ; 

Who seeks to praise thee, and to make thee known 

To other hearts, must have thee in his own. 

Come prompt me with benevolent desires. 

Teach me to kindle at thy gentle fires. 

And, though disgraced and shghted, to redeem 

A poet's name, by making thee the theme. 

Crod, working ever on a social plan. 
By various ties attaches man to man : 
He made at &rst, though free and unconfin'd. 
One man the common father of the kind; 
Hiat ev'ry tribe, though plac'd as he sees best. 
Where seas or deserts part them from the rest, 
Diff*TUu; in language, manners, or in face. 
Might f^l themselves alhed to all the race. 
When Cook — ^lamented, and with tears as just 
As ever mingled with hennc dust, — 



CIIARITT. 97 

Aaer'd Britain's oak into a woHd unknown^ 
And in his country's glory sought his own^ 
Wherever he found man to nature true^ 
The n^ts of man were sacred in his view ; 
He sooth'd with gifts^ and greeted with a smile^ 
The simple native of the new-found isle ; 
He spum'd the wretch^ that sUghted or withstood 
The tender ar jrument of kindred bloody 
Nor would endure^ that any should control 
His freebom brethren of the southern pole. 

But though some nobler minds a law respect^ 
That none shall with impunity neglect^ 
In baser souls unnumber'd evils meet^ 
To thwart its influence^ and its end defeat. 
While Cook is lov'd for savage Uves he sav'd. 
See Cortex odious for a world enslav'd ! 
Where wast thou then^ sweet Charity ? where then^ 
Thou tutelary friend of helpless men ? 
Wast thou in monkish celts and nunn'ries founds 
Or building hospitals on English ground? 
No. — ^Mammon makes the World his legatee 
Through fear^ not love ; and Heav'n abhors the fee. 
Wherever founds (and all men need thy care^) 
Nor age nor infancy could find thee there. 
The hand, that slew till it could slay no more. 
Was gliwd to the sword-hilt with Indian gore. 
Their prince, as justly seated .on his throne 
As vam imperial Phiup on his own, 
IVick'd out of all his royaltv by art. 
That stripped him bare, and broke his honest heart. 
Died by the sentence of a shaven priest. 
For scominff what they taught him to detest. 
How dark the veil, that intercepts the blaEe 
Of Heav'n's mysterious purposes and ways ; 
God stood not, though he seem'd to stand aloof; 
And at this hour the conqu'ror feels the proof: 
The wreath he won drew down an instant curse. 
The fretting plagus is in the public purse. 
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The canker'd spoil conodes the iiinTng state, 
StaiVd by tbat ihdolepce their minds create. 

Oh, could their ancient Incas rise again^ 
How would they take up Israel's taunting strain ! 
Art thou too feU'n, Ibena? Do we see 
The robber and the murd'rer weak as we ? 
Tlmu, that hast wasted Earthy and dar'd despise 
Alike the wrath and mercy of the skies^ 
Thy pomp is in the grave, thy glory laid 
Low in the pits thine avarice has made. 
We come with joy from our eternal rest. 
To see th' oppreasor in his turn oppressed. 
Art thon the god, the thunder of whose hand 
RoU'd over afi our desolated land. 
Shook princqiaHties and kingdoms down, 
And nukde the mountains tremble at his frown ? 
The sword shall light upon thy boasted powers. 
And waste them, as the sword has wasted ours. 
Tib thus Omnipotence his law fulfils. 
And Vengeance executes what Justice wills. 

Aga]n->--the band of commerce was designed 
T* associate all the branches of mankind ; 
And if a boundless plenty be the robe. 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe. 
Wise to promote wmitever end he means, 
God opens fruitful nature's various scenes : 
Each clhnate needs what other climes produce. 
And offers something to the gen'ral use ; 
No land but listens to the common call. 
And in return receives supply from all. 
Tliis genial intercourse, and mutual aid. 
Cheers what were else an universal shade. 
Calls nature from her ivy-mantled den. 
And softens human rocK-work into men. 
Ingenious Art ! with her expressive face. 
Steps forth to fashion and refine the race ; 
Not only fills Necessity's demand. 
But overcharges her capacious hand : 
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Capiicioiu Taste itself can crave no more^ 
Hutii slie supplies from her aboundiDg store ; 
She strikes out all that luxury can ask^ 
And ^ns new vigour at her endless task. 
Hers IS the spacious arch^ the shapely spire. 
The painter's pencil, and the poet's lyre ; 
From her the canvass borrows light and shade. 
And verse, more lasting, hues that never fade. 
She guides the fingers o'er the dancing keys. 
Gives difficulty allthe jpprace of ease. 
And pours a torrent of sweet notes around. 
Fast as the thirsting ear can drink the sound. 

These are the gins of Art, and Art thrives most 
Where conmierce has enrich'd the busy coast; 
He catches all improvements in his fiignt. 
Spreads foreign wonders in his countrv's sight. 
Imports what others have invented well. 
And stirs Us own to match them, or exceL 
^Tis thus, reciprocating, each with each. 
Alternately the nations learn and teach ; 
While Providence ei^oins to ev*ry soul 
An union vnth the vast torraqueous whole. 

Heav'n speed the canvass, gallantlv unfurl'd 
To iumish and accommodate a world. 
To give the pole the produce of the sun. 
And knit th' unsocial climates into one. — 
Soil airs and gentle heavings of the wave 
Impel the fleet, whose errand is to save. 
To succour wasted regions, and replace 
The smile of Opulence on Sorrow's face- — 
Let nothing adverse, nothing unforeseen. 
Impede the bark, that ploughs the deep serene. 
Charg'd vnth a freight, transcending in its worth 
The gems of India, Nature's rarest Dirdi, 
That flies, like Gabriel on his Lord's commands, . 
A herald of God's love to Pagan lands. 
But, ah ! what wish can prosper, or what pray'c^ 
For merchants rich in cargoes of despair. 
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Who drive a loathsome traffic^ gange^ and Bpan, 

And buy the muscles and the bones of man f 

The tender ties of father, husband^ friend^ 

All bonds of nature in that moment end ; 

And each endures^ while yet he draws his breath, 

A stroke as fatal as the scythe of Death. 

The sable warrior, frantic with regret 

Of her he loves, and never can forget^ 

Loses in tears the far-receding shofe. 

But not the thought, that they must meet no more ; 

Deprived df her and freedom at a blow. 

What has he left that he can yet forego ? 

Yes, to deep sadness, sullenly resigned. 

He feels his body's bondage m his mind ; 

Puts off his gen'rous nature ; and, to suit 

His manners with his fate, puts on the brute. 

O, most degrading of all ills, that wait 
On many a mourner in his best estate ! 
All other sorrows Virtue may endure. 
And find submission more than half a cure ; 
Grief is itself a med'cine, and bestowed 
T' improve the fortitude that bears the load. 
To teach the wand'rer, as his woes increase. 
The path of Wisdom, all whose paths are peace ; 
But slav'ry ! — Virtue dreads it as her grave : 
Patience itself is meanness in a slave ; 
Or if the will and sov'reignty of God 
Bid suffer it aviiiile, and kiss the rod. 
Wait for the dawning of a brighter day 
And snap the chain the moment when you may. 
Nature imprints upon whatever we see. 
That has a heart and life in it. Be free ; 
The beasts are chartered — ^neither age nor force 
Can quell the love of freedom in a horse : 
He breaks die cord that held him at the rack ; 
And, conscious of an unencumber'd back., 
Snuffii up the morning air. forgets the rein ; 
Loose 4y Us foffdock aiHl his waaplt dBm ; 
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Responsive to the distant neiffh he neighs ; 

Nor stops till^ overleaping au delays^ 

He finds the pasture where his fellows graze. 

Canst thou^ and honoured with a Christian name^ 
Buy what is woman-bom^ and feel no shame ; 
Trade in the blood of innocence^ and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed r 
So may the wolf^ whom famine has made bold. 
To quit the forest^ and invade the fold : 
So may the ruffian^ who^ with ghostly glide^ 
Dagser in hand^ steals close to your bed-side : 
Not ne^ but his emergence forc'a the door^ 
He found it inconvenient to be poor. 
Has God then given its sweetness to the cane. 
Unless his laws be trampled on — in vain ? 
Built a brave worlds which cannot yet subsist. 
Unless his right to rule it be dismissed ? 
Impudent blasphem]^ ! So folly pleads. 
And, Av'rice being judge, with ease succeeds. 

But grant the plea, and let it stand for just. 
That man make man his prey, because he mmi/ 
Still there is room for pity to abate. 
And sooth the sorrows of so sad a state. 
A Briton knows, or if he knows it not. 
The Scripture piac'd within his reach, he ought, 
Hmt souls have no discriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view ; 
That none are free from blemish since the fall, . 
And Love divine has paid one price for all. 
The wretch, that works and weeps without relief. 
Has one that notices his silent erief. 
He, from whose hands alone aO pow'r proceeds. 
Ranks its abuse among the foulest deeds. 
Considers ail injustice with a frown ; 
But marks the man that treads his fellow down. 
Begone — ^the whip and bell in that hard hand 
Are hatefiil ensigns of usurped command. 

k3 
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Not Mexico could purchase kings a claim 
To scourge him^ weariness his only blame. 
Remember Heav'n has an avenging rod: 
To smite the poor is treason against Crod. 

Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brook'd. 
While life's sublimest joys are overlook'd : 
We wander o'er a sunburnt^ thursty soil, 
Murm'ring and weary of our daily toil. 
Forget t' enjoy the palm-tree's oner'd E^de, 
Or taste the fountain in the neighb'ring glade : 
Else who would lose, that had tbe pow'r t' improve, 
Th' occasion of transmuting fear to love ! 
O, 'tis a godlike privilege to save. 
And he that scorns it is himself a slave. 
Inform his mind : one flash of heav'nly day 
Woidd heal his neart, and melt his chains away. 
^ Beauty for ashes" is a gift indeed. 
And slaves, by truth enlarg'd, are doubly freed. 
Then would he say, submissive at thy feet. 
While gratitude and love made service sweet, — 
My dear dehv'rer out of hopeless night. 
Whose bounty bought me l3ut to give me light, 
I was a bondman on my native plain. 
Sin forg'd, and Ignorance made fast, the chain ; 
Thy lips have shed instruction as the dew. 
Taught me what path to shun and what pursue ; 
Farewell my former joys ! I sigh no more 
For Africa's once lov'cf, benighted shore : 
Serving a benefactor I am free ; 
At my best home, if not exil'd Irom thee; 

Some men make gain a fountain, whence proceeds 
A stream of lib'rai and heroic deeds ; 
The swell of pity, not to be coniin'd 
Within the scantv limits of the mind, 
IHsdains the bank, and throws the golden sands, 
A rich deposite, on the bord'ring lands : 
These have an ear for his paternal call. 
Who makes some rich for the supply of all ; 
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Ood'sgift with pleasure in his praise employ ; 
And Inomtom is familiar with tne joy. 

O^ could I worship aught beneath the sldes^ 
Tliat earth has seen^ or mncy can devise^ 
Thine altar^ sacred Liberty^ should standi 
Built b^ no mercenary vulgar hand, 
With fraffrant turl\ and flowers as wild and fair 
As ever curess'd a bank^ or scented smmmer air. 
Dnly^ as ever on the mountains' height 
The peep of Morning shed a dawning lights 
Again^ when Ev'nin^ in her sober vest, 
Drew tiie gray curtam of the fading west^ 
My soul should yield thee willing thanks and praise. 
For ^e chief blessings of my fairest days ; 
But that were sacrilege — praise is not tnine. 
But his who gave thee^ and preserves thee mine : 
Else I would say, and as I spake bid fly 
A captive bird into -the boundless sky. 
This triple realm adores thee — ^thou art come 
From lM>arta hither^ and art here at home. 
We feel thy force still active^ at this hour 
EnjoY immunity from priestly pow'r^ 
While Conscience^ happier thsm in ancient years^ 
Owns no superior but the God she fears. 
Propitious spirit ! yet expunge a wrong 
Thy rights have sufier'd^ and our land^ too long. 
Teach mercy to ten thousand hearts that share 
The fears and hopes of a commercial care. 
Prisons expect the wicked^ and were built 
To bind the lawless, and to punish ^^t : 
But shipwreck^ esurtnquake^ battle^ hre^ and floods 
Are mighty mischiefs^ not to be withstood ; 
And honest Merit stands on slipp'ry ground^ 
Where covert^ F"^^ ^^^ artifice abound. 
Letpust Kestnunt^ for public peace design 'd, 
Cham up the wolves and timers of mankind ; 
The foe of vii^e has no clami to thee^ 
But let insc^ent Innocence go free. 
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Patron of else the most despis'd of men. 
Accept the tribute of a stranger's pen; 
Yerse^ like the laurel^ its immortal meed^ 
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed ; 
I may alarm thee^ but I fear the shame 

i Charity chosen as my theme and aim) 
'. must incur, forgetting Howard** name. 
Blest with all wealth can give thee, to resign 
Joys doubly sweet to feelings quick as thine^ 
To quit the bliss thy rural scenes bestow. 
To seek a nobler amidst scenes of woe. 
To traverse seas, range kingdoms, and bring home. 
Not &e proud monuments of Greece or Rome, 
But knowledge such as only dungeons teach. 
And only sympathy like thme could reach ; 
That grief, sequestered from the public stage. 
Might smootJh her features, and enjoy her cage ; 
Speaks a divine ambition, and a zeal, 
Ine boldest patriot might be proud to feel. 
Ol that the voice of clamour and debate, 
Tnat pleads for peace till it disturbs the state. 
Were hush'd in favour of thy gen'rous plea. 
The poor thy clients, and Heav'n's smile thy fee ! 
Philosophy, that does not dream or stray. 
Walks arm in arm with Nature all his way ; 
Compasses earth, dives into it, ascends 
Whatever steep Inquiry recommends ; 
Sees planetary wonders smoothly roll 
Round otiier systems under her control } 
Drinks wisdom at the milky stream of hffht. 
That cheers the silent Journey of the night. 
And brings at his return a bosom charg'd 
With rich instruction, and a soul enlare'd. 
The treasur'd sweets of the capacious pum. 
That Heav'n spreads wide before the view of man. 
All prompt his pleased pursuit, and to pnnme 
Still prompt him, with a pleasure always new ; 
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He too has a connecting pow*r^ and draws 
Man to the centre of the common cause^ 
Aiding a dubious and deficient sight 
With a new medium and a purer light. 
All truth is precious^ if not all divine ; 
And what dilates the pow'rs must needs refine. 
He reads the skies^ and^ watching ev'ry change. 
Provides the faculties an ampler range ; 
And wins mankind, as his attempts prevail. 
A prouder station on the gen'ral scale. 
But Reason still, unless mvinelv taught, 
Whate'er she learns^ learns notning as she ought : 
The lamp of revelation only shows. 
What human wisdom cannot but oppose. 
That man, in nature's richest mantle cladi. 
And grac'd with all philosophy can add^^ 
Though fair without, and lummous witmn^ 
Is stiU the progeny and heir of sin. 
Thus tauflfht, down falls the plumage of his pride ; 
He feels nis need of an unerring guide. 
And knows that falling he shall rise no more. 
Unless the pow'r that bade him stand restore. 
TbiB is indeed philosophy ; this known 
Makes wisdom, worthy of the name, his own : 
And, without tnis whatever he discuss ; 
Whether the space between the stars and us ; 
Whether he measure earth, compute the sea ; 
Weigh sunbeams, carve a fly, or spit a flea ; 
The solemn trifler with his boasted skill 
Toils much, and is a solemn trifler still : 
Blind was he bom, and his misffuided eyes 
Grown dim in trifling studies, blind he dies. 
Self-knowledge truly leam'd of course implies 
The rich possession of a nobler prize : 
For self to self, and Grod to man reveal'd 
(Two themes to Nature's eye for ever seal'd). 
Are taught byra^'s^ that fly with e^ual pace 
From the same centre of enlightening gtaice. 
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Here stay thj foot : bow copious^ and liow tkemt, 

Th' o'erflowmg well of Chanty vprinn here i 

Hark ! 'tis the music of a thousand rifis^ 

Some thro' the iproves^ some down the sloping^ faiDfl!, 

Winding a secret or an open course. 

And all supplied from an eternal source. 

The ties of Mature do but feebly bind ; 

And Commerce partially reclaims mankind ; 

Philosophy^ without his heav'nly gnide^ 

May blow up self-conceit^ and nourish pride ; 

But^ while his promise is the reas'ning part^ 

Has still a veil of midnight on his heut : 

T^ Truth divine^ exhibtted on earth. 

Gives Charity her being and ber birtn. 

Suppose (when thought is warm^ and fiuMrr flows 
What will not argument sometimes suppose f ) 
An isle possess'd by creatures of our kind^ 
Endued with reason^ yet by nature blind. 
Let Supposition lend ner aid once more^ 
And land some grave optician on the shore : 
He cli^ his lens^ if haply they may see. 
Close lo the part where vision ought to be ; 
But finds^ thatj, though his tubes assist the aighlt. 
They cannot give it^ or make darkness light. 
He reads wise lectures^ and describes aloud 
A sense they know not. to the wond'ring crowd ; 
He talks of lights and tne prismatic hnes^ 
As men of depth in erudition use^ 
But all he gains for his harangue is — Well^ — 
What monstrous Ues some travellers will tell ! 

The soul^ whose sight all-quick'ning grace FenewB, 
Takes the resemblance of the good she views^ 
As diamonds, stripp'd of dieir opaque disguise. 
Reflect the noonday glory of the slues. 
She speaks of him, &r author, guardian, frieiid. 
Whose love knew no beginning, knows no end. 
In language warn as aU that love insiHrai, 
And in die glow of ker aitenae desires. 
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Puits to eommuBicate her noble fires. - ' 

She sees a worid stark blind to what employs 
Her eager thonghty and feeds her flowinj^ joys ; 
Though Wlsdrai faul diem, heedless of her cfldl^ 
Flies to save some^ and feels a pang for all ; 
Herself as weak as her support is strong. 
She feels that frailty she denied so long ; 
Andy from a knowledge of her own disease. 
Learns to compassionate the sick she sees. 
Here, see acqtutted of all vain pretence. 
The reign of genuine Charity commence. 
Though scorn repay her sympathetic tears. 
She still is kind, and stfll she perseveres ; 
The truth she loves a sightless world blaspheme, 
^Tis childish dotage, a delirious dream ; 
The danger they discern not, they deny ; 
Laugh at their only remedy, and die. 
But still a soul thus touched can never cease> 
Whoever threatens war, to speak of peace. 
Pure in her aim, and in her temper mild. 
Her trisdom seens the weakness of a child : 
She makes excuses where she might condemn, 
Revil'd by those that hate her, prays for them : 
Suspicion Jurks not in her artless breast. 
The worst suggested, she believes the best ; 
Not soon provok'd, however stung and teas'd. 
And, if perhaps made angry, soon appeas'd ; 
She rather waves than wffl (Uspute her right. 
And, i^jur'd, makes forgiveness her delight. 

Such was the portrait an apostle drew, 
Hie bright original was one he knew : 
Heav'n held hu hand, the likeness must be tme.^ 

When one, that holds communion wilii the sides. 
Has fill'd his urn where these pure waters rise. 
And o^c^ more mingles with us meaner things, 
^Tis e'en as tf an angel shook his wings ; 
Immortal fragrance fills the circuit wide. 
That tells us whenice his treasuves an mi^b&d. 
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80 iviien a ship, well hm^hted with th0 stores 
The Sim matures on India's spicy shor^^ 
Has ciyropp'd her anchor^ and her canvass fnrl'd^ 
In some safe haven of our western worid^ 
'Twere. vain inquiry to what i>ort she went^ 
The gale informs us^ laden with the scent. 

Some seek^ when queasy cimscience has its qualms^ 
To luU the painful malady with alms ; 
But chanty not feiffn'd intends alone 
Another's good — tneirs centres in their own ; 
And^ too short liv'd to reach the realms of peace^ 
Must cease for ever when the poor shall cease. 
Flavia^ most tender of her own good name^ 
Is rather careless of her sister^s fame ; 
Her superfluity the poor supplies. 
But^ if she touch a character^ it dies. 
The seeming virtue weigh'd against the vice^ 
She deems ul safe^ for she has paid the price : 
No cluurity but alms aught values she^ 
Except in poro'lain on her mantel4ree. 
How manv deeds^ with v^ch the world has rung. 
From Ptide in league with Ignorance, have sprung ! 
But God o'emiks all human follies stilly 
And bends die tough materials to his wilL 
A conflagration^ or a wintry floods 
Has left some hundreds without home or food ; 
Extravagance and Av'rice shall subscribe^ 
While fame and self-complacence are liie bribe. 
Hie brief proclaim'd^ it visits ev'ry pew^ 
But first the aquire's^ a compliment but due : 
With slow dehberation he unties 
His glitt'ring purse, that envy of all eyes^ 
And^ while me clerk just puzzles out the psalm^ 
OUdes guinea behind ^pinea in his palm ; 
Till fincung^ what he might have found before, 
A^ smaller piece amidst uie precious store. 
Pinch'd close between his miger and his thumbs 
Hm half exhibita, mad then drops the sum. 
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Gold to be iiir&!~Throughoiit the town %b told. 
How the ^ood squire gives never less than gold. 
I^m motives such as his. though not the best. 
Springs in due time supply for the distressed ; 
Not less efiectual than what love bestows^ 
Except that office dips it as it goes. 

But lest I seem to sin against a friend^ 
And wound the iprmce I mean to recommend, 

iTImugh vice derided with a Just design 
[mpliM no trespass against love divine,) 
Once move I would adopt the graver style, 
A teacher should be sparing of his smile. 
Uidess a love of virtue light the flame. 
Satire is, more than those he brands, to blame ! 
He hides behind a magisterial air 
His own offences, and strips others bare ; 
Afiects, indeed, a most humane concern. 
That men, if gently tutor'd, will not learn. 
That mulish Folly, not to be reclaimed 
By softer methods, must be made asham'd; 
But(i might instance in St Patrick's dean) 
Too often rails to {^ratify his spleen. 
Most satirists are indeed a puolic scourge ; 
Their mildest physic is a farrier's purge ; 
Their acrid teii^>er turns, as soon as stirr'd. 
The milk of their good purpose all to curd. 
Their sseal begotten, as their works rehearse, 
Bv lean despair upon an empty purse, 
Tne wild assassins start into tne street, 
Prepar'd to poniard whomsoe'er they meet. 
No skiU in swordimnship, however lust. 
Can be secure against a madman's uurust ; 
And even Virtue so un&iiiy match'd. 
Although immortal, may be prick'd or scratch'd. 
When Scandal has new minted an old lie. 
Or tax'clinvention for % fresh supply, 
lis cd^l a satire, and the world appears 
Oath^tHpil anwiid it wiA erected eai8 : 
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A thouMuid names are toss'd into the crowd ; 
Some wfaieper'd softly and some twan^d akwui; 
Just as the sapience of an author's bram 
Suggests it sale or dang'rous to be plain. 
Stninge ! how tiie frequent inteijected dash 
Qiiickens a market^ and helps on the trash ; 
Th' important letters^ that include the rest. 
Serve as a key to those that are suppressed; 
Conjecture gripes <he victims in his paw^ 
The world is charm'd^ and Scrib escapes the law. 
So, when the cold^ dunp shades of night prevail^ 
Worms may be caught by either head or tail ; 
Forcibly drawn from many a close recess^ 
They meet with little pity^ no redress ; 
Plung'd in the stream they lodge upon the mud> 
Fooafor the famish'd rovers of the flood. 
All zeal for a reform^ that gives offence 
To peace and charity^ is mere pretence : 
A bold remark^ but which, if well applied. 
Would humble many a tow'ring poet's pride. 
Perhaps the man was in a sportive fit. 
And had no other plaj-place for his wit ; 
Periiaps enchantea with the love of fame^ 
He sought the jewel in his neighbour's shame ; 
Perhaps — ^whatever end he might puraue. 
The cause of virtue could not be ms view. 
At ev'ry stroke wit flashes in our eyes ; 
The turns are quick, the polish'd points surprise. 
But shine with cruel and tremendous charms. 
That while they please, possess us with alarms ; 
So have I seen (and hasten'd to the sight 
On all the wings of holiday delight). 
Where stands that monument of ancient pow'r, 
Nam'd with emphatic dignity, the Tow'r. 
Guns, halberts, swords, and pistols, great an4 small. 
In starry forms dispos'd uporf the wkll ; 
We wonder, as we ffazinff stand below, /; 
That brass and steelshoiud make so fine ajshow ; 
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But though, we praise th' exact designer's skilly 
Account them implements of mischief still. 

No works shall find acceptance in that dajr, 
When all disguises shall be rent away^ 
That square not truly with the Scripture plan^ 
Nor spring from love to God^ or love to man. 
As he or(£iins things sordid in their birth 
To be resolv'd into their parent earth ; 
And, though the soul shall seek superior orbs^ 
Whate'er this world produces^ it absorbs ; 
So self starts nothing^ but what tends apace 
Home to the goal^ where it began the race. 
Such as our motive is^ our aim must be ; 
If this be servile, that can ne'er be free ; 
If self employ us, whatsoe'er is wrought. 
We glorify that self, not him we ought ; 
Such virtues had need prove their own reward. 
The judge of all men owes them no regard. 
True Charitv, a plant divinely nurs'd. 
Fed by the love from which it rose at first. 
Thrives against hope, ancL in the rudest scene. 
Storms but enliven its unfading ^en : 
Exuberant is the shadow it supphes. 
Its fruit on earth, its growth above the skies. 
To look at him, who form'd us and redeemed. 
So glorious now, though once so disesteem'd. 
To see a Qod stretch fortib his human hand, 
T' uphold the boundless scenes of his command ; 
To recollect, that, in a form like ours. 
He Imiis'd beneath his feet th' infernal pow*rs. 
Captivity led captive, rose to claim 
The wreath he won so dearlv in our name ; 
That, thron'd above all height, he condescends 
To call the few that trust in him his friends ; 
That, in the Heav'n of heav'ns, that space he deems 
Too scanty for th^ exertion of his beams. 
And shines, as if impatient to bestow 
Life and a kingdom upon worms below ; 

L 2 
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That Bight imparts a never-dying fiame^ 
lliouffh feeble in degree^ in Kind the sane. 
like joim the soul^ thus kindled from above^ 
Spreads wide her arms of nniversal lore ; 
^d^ still enlarged as she receives the giace^ 
Includes creation in her close embrace. 
Behold a Christian ! and without the fires 
The fomider of that name alone in^ires. 
Though all accomplishment^ all knowledge meet^ 
To make the shinmg prodigy complete^ 
Whoever boasts that name---behold a cheat ! 
Were love^ in these the world's last doting yean^ 
As frequent as the want of it appears^ 
The churches warm'd^ they would no longer hold 
Such frozen figures^ stiff as the^ are cold; 
Relenting forms would lose their pow'r^, or cease; 
And e'en the dipp'd and sprjnkl'a live in peace : 
Each heart would quit its prison in the breart^ 
And flow in free communion with the rest. 
The statesman, skill'd in projects dark and deep^ 
Might burn his useless Macmavel, and sleep ; 
His budget often fiU'd, vet always poor^ 
Might swing at ease behind his study door^ 
No longer prey upon our annual rents. 
Or scare the nation with its big contents : 
Disbanded legions freely might depart. 
And slayinr man would cease to be an art. 
No learned disputants would take the field. 
Sure not to conquer, and sure not to yield ; 
Both sides deceiv'd, if rightly understood. 
Pelting each other for the public ffood. 
Pid cmurity prevail, the press would prove 
A vehicle of virtue, truth, and love ; 
And I might spare myself the pains to show 
What few can learn, and all suppose they know. 
Tims have I souffht to grace a serious lay 
With many a w3dy indeed, but fiow^fy spray. 
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III hopes to gain^ what else I must have lost^ 

Th' attention pleasure has so much engross'd. 

Bat if^ unhappily deceiv'd^ I dream^ 

And prove too weak for so divine a theme^ 

Let Gharitj forgive me a mistake. 

That seal^ not vanity^ has chanc'd to make^ 

And spare the poet for his subject's sake. 
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* Nam neque me tantum venientis sibilus austri, 
"See percuBsa juvant flucta tam litora, nee qase 
Sazosas inter decarrunt flamina valles.' 

Virg. Scl. 5. 



Though nature weigh our talents, and dispense 
To ev'ry man his modicum of sense. 
And Conversation in its better part 
May be esteem'd a gift, and not an art. 
Yet much depends, as in the tiller's toil. 
On culture, and the sowing of the soil. 
Words learn'd by rote a parrot may rehearse. 
But talking is not always to converse ; 
Not more distinct from harmony divine. 
The constant creaking of a country sign. 
As alphabets in ivory employ. 
Hour after hour, the yet imletter'd boy. 
Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee 
Those seeds of science call'd his A B C ; 
So language in the mouths of the adult. 
Witness its insignificant result. 
Too often proves an implement of play, 
A toy to sport with, ana pass time away. 
Collect at ev'ning what the day brought forth, 
Comj^ress the sum into its soUd worth. 
And if it weigh th' importance of a fly. 
The scales are false, or algebra a lie. 
Sacred interpreter of human thought. 
How few respect or use thee as tl^y ought ! 
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But all shall pye account of ev Vj wrongs 

Who dare dishonour or defile the tongue ; 

Who pfrostitute it in the cause of vice^ 

Or sell their glory at a market-price ; 

Who vote for hire^ or point it with lampoon^ 

The dear-bought placeman^ and the cheap buffoon. 

There is a prunence in the speech of some, 
W^ra^h stays him^or else €rod would strike them dumb : 
His wise forbearance has their end in view. 
They fill their measure, and receive their due. 
The heathen law-givers of ancient days. 
Names almost worthy of a Christian's praise. 
Would drive them forth from the resort of men, , 
And shut up ev'ry satire in his den. 
O, come not ye near innocence and truth. 
Ye worms that eat into the bud of youth ! 
Infectious as impure, your blighting pow'r 
Taints in its rudiments the promis'd now'r ; 
Its odour perish'd and its charming hue. 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful, for it smells of you. 
Not e'en the vigorous and headlong rage 
Of adolescence, or a firmer age. 
Affords a plea allowable or just 
For makine speech the pamperer of Inst : 
But when the breath of age commits the fault, 
Tia nauseous as the* vsq[>our of a vault. 
So wither'd stumps disgrace the sylvan scene. 
No longer fruitful, and no lonp^er green ; 
The sapless wood, divested of the barit. 
Grows fungous, and takes fire at ev'ry spark. 

Oaths terminate, as Pftul observes, all stri" 
Some men have surely then a peaceful life ; 
Whatever subject occupv discourse. 
The feats of Vestrisj^ or the naval force. 
Asseveration blust'ring in your &ce 
Makes contradiction such a hopeless case : 
In ev'ry tale they tell, or false or true. 
Well known, or such as no man ever knew. 
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They fix attention^ lieedless of yoiir pain^ 
Wiu oaths lake rivets forc'd into the brain : 
And e'en when sober truth prevails throughout^ 
They swear it^ till affirmanqe breeds a doubt. 
A Persian^ humble servant of the sun^ 
W1m>, though devout, yet bigotry had none, 
Hearmg a lawyer, grave in his address. 
With ajdjiurations every word impress. 
Supposed the man a bishop, or, at least, 
Grod's name so much upon his.lips, a priest ; 
Bow'd at the close with all his graceful airs. 
And begf 'd an interest in his frequent pray'rs. 

Go, qmt the rank to which ye stood preferr'd. 
Henceforth associate in one common herd; 
Religion, virtue, reason, common sense. 
Pronounce your human form a false pretence ; 
A mere disguise, in which a devil lurks. 
Who yet betravs his secret by his works. 

Ye pow'rs who rule the tongue, if such iheie are^ 
And m^ke colloquial happiness your care. 
Preserve me from the thing I dread and hate, 
A duel in the form of a debate. 
The clash of arguments and jar of words. 
Worse than the mortal brunt of rival swords. 
Decide no (][tiestion with their tedious lengdi. 
For opposition gives opinion strength. 
Divert the champions prodigal of breath ; 
And put the peaceably-dispos'd to death. 
O ! thwart me not. Sir Sopn, at ev'ry tiirn. 
Nor carp at ev'iy flaw you may discern ) 
Though syUoffisms han^ not on my tongue, 
I am not sureljr always m the wrong ; 
^Tis hard if all is false that I advance, 
A fool must now and tlien be nght by clianGe. 
Not that all freedom of dissent I blame ; 
No-y-there I grant the privilege I claim. 
A disputable point is no man's ground: 
Rove where you please, 'tis common all arooiid. 



OONVSRAATION. llf 

DiBCouTse may want an animated— Noj 

To brush the mxAce, and to make it flow ; 

Bat still rememW^ u you mean to please^ 

To press your point with modesty and ease. 

The mark^ at which my juster aim I take^ 

Is contradiction for its own dear sake. 

Set your oi>inion at whatever pitchy 

Knots and impediments make something hitch ; 

Adopt his own. 'tis equall^r in yain^ 

Your thread or argument is snapp'd again ; 

The wrangler^ rather than accord with you^ 

Will Judge himself deceiv'd^ and prove it too. 

Yocirerated logic kills ine auite^ 

A noisy man is always in the nght : 

I twiri my thumbs, faU back into my chair, 

FLk on the wainscot a distressful stare, 

And. when I hope his blunders are au out. 

Reply discreetly — To be sure— no doubt ! 

DubiuM is such a scrupulous good man-— 

Yes — ^you may catch nim tripping, if you can. 

He would not, with a peremptory tone. 

Assert the nose upon nis face his own \ 

With hesitation admirably slow^ 

He humbly hopes — presumes — ^it may be so. 

His evidence, if he were call'd by law 

To swear to some enormity he saw. 

For want of prominence and just relief. 

Would hang an honest man, and save a thief. 

Tlirough constant dread of giving truth offence. 

He ties up all his hearers in suspense ; 

Knows wnat he knows, as if he Knew it not ; 

What he r^nembers, seems to have forgot; 

His sole opinion, whatfihoe'er be&ll, 

Cent'ring at last in having none at all. 

Yet, though he tease and balk your list'ning e«r^ 

He makes one useful point exceeding clear ; 

Howe'er ingenious on his darling theme 

A sceptic IB philoaopky may seem^ 
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Reduc'd to practice, his beloved rule 
Woidd onl^r proye nim a consummate fool ; 
Useless in him alike both brain and speech. 
Fate having plac'd all truth above his reach. 
His ambiguities his total sum. 
He might as well be blind, and deaf, and dumb. 

Where men of judgment creep and feel their way. 
The positive pronounce without dismay ; 
Their want of light and intellect supplied 
Bv sparks absurdity strikes out of pride. 
Without the means of knowing right from wrong. 
They always are decisive, clear, and strong ; 
Where others toil with philosophic force. 
Their nimble nonsense takes a shorter course ; 
Flings at your head conviction in the lump. 
And gains remote conclusions at a jump ; 
Their own defect, invisible to them. 
Seen in another, they at once condemn ; 
And, though self-idoliz'd in ev'ry case. 
Hate ^hr own Hkeness in a brother's face. 
The cause is plain, and not to be denied. 
The proud are always most provok'd by pride ; 
Few competitions but engender spite ; 
And those the most, where neither has a right. 

The point of honour has been deem'd of use. 
To teach good manners, and to curb abuse ; 
Admit it ^e, the consequence is clear. 
Our poUsh'd manners are a mask we wear. 
And, at the bottom, barb'rous still and rude. 
We are restrained, indeed, but not subdu'd. 
The vety remedy, however sure. 
Springs from the mischief it intends to cure, 
^d savage in its principle appears^ 
Tried, as it should be, b^ the mdt it bean. 
'TIS hard, indeed, if nothing will defend 
Mankind from quarrels but their fatal end ; 
That now and then a hero must decease. 
That the surviving worid may live in peace. 
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Perhaps at kat close scrutiny may show 

The practice dastardly, and mean, and low ; 

That men engage in it compelled by force^ 

And fear, not courage, is its proper source ; 

The fear of tyrant custom, and the fear 

Lest fops should censure us, and fools should sneer. 

At least to trample on our Maker's laws. 

And hazard life for any or no cause. 

To rush into a fix'd eternal state 

Out of the very flames of rage and hate. 

Or send another shiv'nng to the bar 

With all the guilt of such unnat'ral war. 

Whatever Use may urge, or honour plead. 

On Reason's verdict is a madman's aeed. 

Am I to set my life upon a throw. 

Because a bear is rude and surly ? No. — 

A moral, sensible, and well-bred man 

Will not affiront me ; and no other can. 

Were I empow'r'd to regulate the lists, 

Thev should encounter with weU-loaded fists ; 

A Trojan combat would be something new. 

Let Dares beat Entellus black and blue ; 

Ihen each might show to his admiring friends 

In honourable bumps his rich amends. 

And carry, in contusions of his skull, 

A satisfactory receipt in full. 

A story, in which native humour reigns. 
Is often useful^ always entertains : 
A graver fact, enlisted on your side. 
May furnish illustration, well applied ; 
But sedentary weavers of long tales 
Give me tile fidgets, and my patience fails. 
'TIS the most asmine employ on earth. 
To hear them tell of parentage and birth. 
And echo coarenations, dull and dry^ 
Embellish'diNfith — He mid, and So satd /. 
Ai ev'ry interview their route the same. 
The repetition mabv ipjitention fauae : 
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We bustle up with uiuiicoesslul speed. 
And in the saddest part cry — BroU indeed! 
The path of narratiye mth care pursue. 
Still making probability your dew ; 
On all the vesti^ of truth attend. 
And let Man g|]i(]e you to a decent end. 
Of all ambitious man may entertain. 
The worst, that can invade a fickly brain. 
Is that, which angles hourly for surprise, 
And baits its hook: with prodigies and lies. 
Credulous infancy, or age as weal^ 
Are fittest auditors for such to seek. 
Who to please others will themselves disgrace. 
Yet please not, but affiront yoo>to your face. 
A great retailer of this curious ware 
Having unloaded, and made many stare, 
^ Can this be true ?*' — an arch observer cries. 



^ Yes" (rather moved). " I saw it with these eyes ; 
^ Sir ! I believe it on tnat ground alone f 
^ I could not, had I seen it with my own." 

A tale should be judicious, clear, succint ; 
The language plain, and incidents well link'd ; 
Tell not as new what ev'ry body knows. 
And, new or old^ still hasten to a close ; 
There cent'ring m a focus round and neat. 
Let all your rays of information meet. 
What neither jrields us profit nor delight 
Is like a nurse's lullaby at lught ; 
Guy, Earl of Warwick and FairEleanore, 
Orflpant-killin^ Jack, would please me more. 

The pipe^ with solemn, interposing puff. 
Makes lialt a sentence at a time enough ;* 
The dozing sages drop the drowsy stnun. 
Then pause, andpuff— and speak, and pause again. 
Such often, l^e the tube they so admire. 
Important triflers ! have more smoke than fire. 
Pernicious weed ! whose scent the fair annoys. 
Unfriendly to society's G)uef joys. 
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Thy woTst effect it banishing for hours 
The sex^ whose piesence ei^Qises oiirs 
Thou art indeed die drug a gard'ner wants. 
To poison yermin tiiat imest his plants ; 
But are we so to wit and beau^ olind. 
As to despise the glory of our kind. 
And show the softest minds and fairest forms 
As little mercy, as he grubs and worms ? 
They dare not wait the riotous abuse. 
Thy thirst-«reatin|r st^uoos at length produce. 
Wnen wine has gnr'n indecent limguage birtn. 
And forc'd the floodgates of licentious mirth ; 
For sea-bom Venus her attachment shows 
StiU to that element, from which she rose. 
And with a quiet which no fumes disturb. 
Sins meek infusions of a milder herb. 

Th* emphatic speaker deaily loyes t' oppose 
In contact inconyenient, nose to nose. 
As if the gnomon on his neighbour's phiz^ 
Touoh'd with the magnet, had attracted ms, 
mB whicmer'd theme, dilated and at large, 
Proyes after all a windrgun's airy chaige. 
An extract of his diary — no mor^ 
A tasteless journal of the day before. 
He walk'd abroad, overtaken in die rain. 
Called on a fnend, drank tea, stepp'd home again, 
Resum'd his purpose, had a world of talk 
With one he stumbled on, and lost his walk. 
I interrupt him with a sudden bow, 
'' Adieu, dear sir ! lest you should lose it now." 

I cannot talk with dyet in the room, 
A fine puss-gentleman that's all periume ; 
The sight's enough-Hio need to smell a beau — 
Who thrusts his nose into a raree-show? 
His oderiferous attempts to please 
Perhaps might prosper with a swarm of bees ; 
But we that make no honey, though we sting, 
Poets are ^ometifnos apt to mmd m thing. 
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Tia wrong to bring into ft mix'd f«Bort^ 
What makes some sick^ and otiiers a-im-mart : 
An argument of cogence^ we may say^ 
Why such a one should keep himself away. 

A graver coxcomb we may sometimes see^ 
Quite as absurd^ though not so light as he : 
A shallow brain behind a serious mask^ 
An oracle within an empty cask. 
Hie solemn fop ; significant and budge ; 
A fool with judffes^ amongst fools a judge ; 
He says but littte. and that little said 
Owes all its weignt^ like loaded dice^ to lead. 
His wit invites you by his looks to come^ 
But when you knocks it never is at home. 
Tis like a parcel sent you by the stage^ 
Some handsome present^ as vour hopes presage ; 
"Hs heavy, biilkv, and bids fair to prove 
An absent friend's fidelity and love ; 
But when unpack'd^ your disappointment groans 
To find it stuff 'd with brickbats, earth, and stones. 

Some men employ their health, an ugly trick. 
In making known how oft they have Men sick. 
And give us in recitak of disease 
A doctor's trouble, but without the fees ; 
Relate how many weeks they kept their bed. 
How an emetic or cadiartic sped ; 
Nothing is slightly tonch'd, much less forgot. 
Nose , ears^ and eyes, seem present on the spot 
Now the distemper, spite of draught or pill,^ 
Victorious seem'd, and now the doctor's skill ; 
And now-— alas, for unforeseen mishaps ! 
They put on a damp nightcap and rempse ; 
They tnou^t diey must nave died, diey were so bad ; 
Their peevish hearers almost wish they had. 

Some fretful tempers wince at ev'ry touch. 
You alwavs do too litde or too much : 
You speak with Hfe, in hopes to entertain. 
Your elevated voice goes through the brain ; 
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You fall at once into a lower k^^ 
That's wpne— the drone-pipe of a hnmUe.bee. 
Hie southern sash admits too strong a li^^ 
You rise and drop the curtain — now tis ni^. 
He shakes with cold— you stir the fire and strive 
To make a blaase-— that's roasting him alive. 
Serve him with venison, and he chooses fiidi ; 
With sole — that's just uie sort he does not wish. 
He takes what he at first profess'd -to loath. 
And in due time feeds heartily on both ; 
Yet still, o'erclouded with a constant frown. 
He does not swallow, but he gulps it down. 
Your hope to please him vain on ey'ry plan. 
Himself should work that wonder, if he can — 
Alas ! his e£forts double his distress^ 
He likes yours litde, and his own still less. 
Hana always teasing others, alwayls teas'd. 
His only pleasure is— ^ be displeas'd. 
I pit}r bashful men, who feel the pain 
Of fancied scorn and undeserv'd disdain. 
And bear the marks upon a blushing face 
Of needless shame, and self-impos'd disgrace. 
Our sensibilities are so acute. 
The fear of being silent makes us mute. 
We sometimes think we could a speech produce 
Much to the purpose, if our tongues were loose ; 
But being tried, it dies upon the lip. 
Faint as a chicken's note that has the pip : 
Our wasted oil unprofitid)ly bums, 
JJike hidden lamps in old sepulchral urns. 
Few frenchmen of diis evil nave complain'd; 
It seems as if we Britons were ordain'd. 
By way of wholesome curb upon our pride. 
To fear each other, fearing none beside. 
The cause perhaps inquiry may descry, 
Self-searchmg with an indroverted eye, 
Conceal'd within an unsuspected part. 
The vainest oomer of our own vam heart ; 
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For ever aiming at the world's esteem^ 

Our 8elf4mpoi]buice ruins its own scheme ; 

In other eyes our talents rarely shownj 

Become at Ien|^ so splendid m our own^ 

We dare not nsk them into public view^ 

Lest they nusoarry of what seems their due. 

True modesty is a discerning giace^ 

And only blushes in the proper place ; 

But counterfeit is blind, ana sciuks through fear^ 

Where 'tis a shame to be asham'd t' appear : 

Humility the parent of the firsts 

The last by vanity produced and nurs'd. 

The circle form'd, we ait in silent state^ 

like figuies drawn upon a dtat plate ; 

^ Yes^ma'am^ " and ** no, ma'am,^ utter'd softly, show 

Ev'ry five nunuteshow the minutes go ; 

Each individual, Iniff 'ring a constraint 

Poetry may, but colours cannot paint ; 

As if m close committee on the s 1^, 

Reports it hot or cold, or wet or arj ; 

And finds a chang^ing cUme a himpy source 

Of wise reflection, and well-4im'a discourse. 

We next inquire, but softly and by stealtii, 

like conservators of the public health. 

Of epidemic throats, if such there are. 

And coughs, and rheums, and phthisic, and catanll. 

That theme exhausted, a wide chasm ensues, 

Fill'd up at last with interesting news. 

Who danc'd with whom, and who are like to we[d>^ 

And who is hang'd, and who is brought to bed : -^ ' 

But fear to call a more impoortant cause. 

As if 'twere treason against Rigliah laws. 

The visit paid, with ecstasy we come. 

As Irom a sev'n years' transportation, home. 

And there resume an unembarrass'd brow, 

Recov'rin^ what we lost we know not how. 

The faculties, that seem'd reduc'd to naught. 

Expression and the privilege of thought 
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The feeking^ roaring hero of the chase^ 
I give him over as a desperate case. 
Physiciaiis "vrnte in hopes to work a cure^ 
Never, if honest ones^ when death is sure ; 
And though the fox he foUow'd may be tain*d^ 
A mere fox-foll'wer never is reclaimed. 
Some farrier shoidd prescribe his proper course^ 
Whose only fit companion is his horse ; 
Or if^ deserving of a better doom^ 
The noble beast judge otherwise^ his groom. 
Yet e'en the rogue toat serves him^ though he stand^ 
To take his honour's orders^ cap m hand^ 
Prefers his fellow grooms with much good sense. 
Their skill a truth, his master's a pretence. 
If neither horse nor ^om affect the squire. 
Where can at last his Jockeyship retire ? 
O, to the club, the scene of savage joys. 
The school of coarse, good fellowship and noise ; 
There, in the sweet socie^ of those. 
Whose Mendship from his boyish years he chose. 
Let him improve his talent if be can. 
Till none but beasts acknowledge him a man. 

Man's heart had been impenetrably seal'd, 
like theirs that cleave the flood or graze the fieldy 
Had not his Maker's all-bestowing hand 
Giv'n him a soul, and bade him understand; 
The reas'ning pow'r vouchsaTd of course inferr'c( 
The pow'r to clothe that reason with his word ; 
For all is perfect, that Grod works on eardi. 
And he, that gives conception, aids the birth. ^ 
If this be plam, 'tis plainly understood. 
What uses of ms boon the Giver woulo. 
Hie Mind, despatch'd upon her busy toil 
Should range wnere Providence has bless'd the soil ; 
Visiting ev'ry flow'r with labour meet. 
And pith'ring all her treasures sweet by sweet. 
She should imbue the tongue with what Bbe sips. 
And shed the bahny bleasmg on the lips, 

m'3 
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That good difius'd may more abundant grow. 

And speech may praise the pow'r that bids it flow. 

Will tne sweet warbler of the livelong night. 

That fills the list'ning lover with deUght, 

Forget his harmon^r^ with rapture heard^ 

To feam the twitt'ring of a meaner bird ? 

Or make the parrot's mimicry his choice^ 

That odious libel on a human voice ? 

No — ^Nature^ unsophisticate by man. 

Starts not aside from her Creator's plan ; 

The melody that was at first design'd 

To cheer me rude forefathers of mankind. 

Is note for note delivered in our ears. 

In the last sofene of her six thousand years. 

Yet fashion* leader of a chatt'ring tram. 

Whom man, for his own hurt, permits to reign. 

Who shifts and changes all things but his shape. 

And would degrade her vot'ry to an ape. 

The fruitful parent of abuse and wrong. 

Holds a usurp'd dominion o'er his tongue ; 

There sits and prompts him with his own disgrace. 

Prescribes the theme, the tone, and the grimace. 

And, when accomplish'd in her wayward school. 

Calls gentleman whom she has made a fool. 

lis an unalterable, fix'd decree. 

That none could frame or ratify but she, 

Hi^t heav'n and hell, and righteousness and sin. 

Snares in his path, and foes that lurk within, 

€rod and his attributes (a field of day 

Wlf^re 'tis an angel's Imppiness to stray). 

Fruits of his love and wonders of his mignt. 

Be never nam'd in ears esteem'd polite. 

That he who dares^ when she forbids, be grave. 

Shall stand proscnb'd, a madman or a kiuive, 

A close designer not to be believ'd. 

Or, if excused that charge, at least deceiv'd. 

Oh, folly worthy of the nurse's lap. 

Give it the Imuit, or stop its mouth with pap ! . 
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Is it incredible^ or can it seem 
A dream to any^ except those that dream^ 
That man should love his Maker^ and that fire^ 
Wanning his hearty should at his lips transpire ? 
Know then^ and modestly let fall your eves^ 
And veil yonr daring crest that braves the skies ; 
That air of insolence affronts your God, 
Yon need his pardon, and provoke his rod : 
Now, in a posture that becomes you more 
Than that heroic stmt assumed before. 
Know yonr arrears with ev'ry hoiv accrue 
For mercj^ shown, while wnUh is justly due. 
The time is short, and there are souls on earth. 
Though future pain may serve for present mirth. 
Acquainted with the woes, that fear or shame. 
By fashion tauffht. forbade them once to name. 
And, hayinff felt tne pangs you deem a jest. 
Have prov'd them truths too big to be express'd. 
Go seek on revelation's faallow'd ground^ 
Sure to succeed, the remedy they found ; 
Touch'd by that pow'r that you nave dar'd to mock 
That makes seas stoble, and dissolves the rock. 
Your heart shall yield a life-renewing stream. 
That fools, as you have done, shall call a dream. 

It happen 'd on a solenm eventide. 
Soon after He that was our Surety (£ed. 
Two bosom friends, each pensively inclined. 
The scene of all those sorrows left behind. 
Sought their own village, busied as they went 
In musines worthy of the great event : 
Hiey spake of him they lov'd, of him whose life. 
Though blameless, had incurred perpetual strife. 
Whose deeds had left, in spite of hostile arts, 
A deep memorial graven on their hearts. 
The recollection, hke a vein- of ore. 
The farther trac'd, enrich'd them still the more ; 
Hiey thought him, and they justly thought him, one • 
Sent to do more than he appeared t- have dons ; ■ 
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T' exalt a people^ and to place them high 
AboYe all else^ and wonaer'd he should die. 
Ere yet they brought their journey to an end, 
A stranger join'd them, courteous as a fnend. 
And ask'd them, with a kind, engaging air. 
What their affliction was, and begg'd a share. 
Informed, he ga&er'd up the broken thread. 
And. truth and wisdom gracing all he said, 
Expmin'd, illustrated, and search'd so weu 
Hie tender theme, on which they chose to dwell. 
That, reaching home,^ The night,^ they said, ^ is near 
We must not now be parted, sojourn here." — 
The new acquaintance soon becaine a guest. 
And, made so welcome at their simple feast. 
He bless'd the bread, but vanished at the word. 
And left them bodi exclaiming, Twas the Lord ! 
Did not our hearts feel all he dei^'d to say 7 
Did not they bum within us by the way? 

Now theirs was converse, such as it behoves 
Man to maintain, and such as God approves : 
Their views, indeed, were indistinct and dim. 
But yet successful, being aim'd at him. 
Christ and his character their only scope^ 
Their object, and their subject, and their hope. 
They felt what it became them much to feel. 
And, wanting him to lose the sacred zeal. 
Found him as prompt, as their desire was true. 
To spread the new-born fflories in dieir view. 
WeU— what are ages and the lapse of time, 
Match'd against truths, as lasting as sublune ? 
Can length of years on €rod himself exact ? 
Or make that fiction, which waa once a fact ? 
No — ^marble and recording brass decay. 
And, like the graver's mem'rjr, pass away ; 
Tbe works of man inherit, as is just. 
Their author's frailty, and return to dust : 
But truth divine for ever stands secure. 
Its head 18 guarded, as its base is sure ; 
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Flx'd in the rolliiig flood of endlesa yean^ 
The pillar of th' eternal plan appears^ 
The raving atonn and dashing wave defies^ 
Built by i&BA architect who bmlt the akieB. 
Hearts may be founds that harbour at this hour 
That love of Christy and all its quick'ning pow'r ; 
And lips unstain'd by folly or by^ strife^ 
Whose wisdom^ drawn from the deep well of life. 
Tastes of its healUhful origin, and flows 
A Jordan for th' ablution of our woes. 
O, days of heav'n, and nights of equal praise. 
Serene and peaceful as those heav'nly days. 
When souls drawn upwards in oommunion sweet, 
£i^*oy die stillness oi^some close retreat. 
Discourse, aa if released and safe at home. 
Of dangers past, and wonders yet to come. 
And spread the sacred treasures of the breast 
Upon the lap of covenanted Best. 

|what, always dreaming over heav'nly things. 
Like angeUheads in stone with pigeon-wmgs? 
Canting and^l^^iining out all day the word. 
And hflif the night ? Fanatic and absurd I 
Mine be the fnend less frequent in his pray*^. 
Who makes no bustle witii his soul's alhirs. 
Whose wit can brighten up a wintry day. 
And chase the emlenetic, dull hours awajjr ; 
Content on earth in earmly things to shme. 
Who waits for heav'n ere he becomes drrine. 
Leaves saints t' enjoy those altitudes they teadL 
And plucks the fruit plac'd more witiiin his reach. 

Well spoken, advocate of sin and shame. 
Known b^ thy bleating. Ignorance thy name. 
Is sparkling wit the world's exclusive right? 
The fix'd fee-simple of the vain and light ? 
Can hopes of Heav'n, bright nrospects of an hour. 
That come to wait us out of Sorrow's TKm% 
Obscure or quench a faculty, that finoi 
Its happiest soil in the serenest minder? 
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Religion curbs indeed its wanton play^ 
And brings the trifler under rigVous sway. 
But gives it usefulness unknown before^ 
And. {luniying^ mains it shine liie more. 
A Christian's wit is inoffensive lightj 
A beam that aids^ but never grieves the sight ; 
Vi^'rous in age as in the flush of youth ; 
Tw always active on the side of truth ; 
Temp'rance and peace enaare it. healtiifid state,. 
And make it brigntest at its latest date, 
Oh^ I have seen (nor hope peihaps in vain. 
Ere life go down^ to see such sights again) 
A vefran warrior in the Christian fields 
Who never saw the sword he could not wield; 
Grave without dulness^ learned without pride^ 
Exacts yet not precise^ though meek, keen-ey'd ; 
A man that would have foil'd at their own play 
A dozen would-be's of the modem day ; 
Who, ^en occasion justified its use^ 
Had wit as bright as ready to produce. 
Could fetch from records of an earlier age. 
Or, from philosophy's enlighten'd page. 
His rich niaterials, and re^e your ear 
With strains it was a privilege to hear: 
Yet, above all, his luxury supreme. 
And his chief glory, was the Gospel theme ; 
There he was copious as old Greece or Rome, 
His happy eloquence seem'd there at home. 
Ambitious not to shine or to excels 
But to treat justly what he lov'd so well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought. 
When some green heads, as void of wit as thought. 
Suppose themselves monopolists of sense. 
Ana wiser men's ability pretence. 
Though time will wear us, and we must grow old. 
Such men are not forgot as soon as cold ; 
Their fragrant mem'ry will outlast their tomb> 
Embalm'd for ever in its own perfume. 
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And to sar truth, though in its early prime. 
And when unstam'd wfth any nosser crime. 
Youth has a sprightliness and Sre to boast. 
That in the valley of decline are lost. 
And virtue with peculiar charms 9cppewts, 
Crown'd with the garland of life's blooming years ; 
Yet Age, by long experience well inform'd. 
Well read, well temper'd, with religion warm'd. 
That fire abated, which impels rash Youth, 
Proud of his speed, to overshoot the truth. 
As time improves the grape's authentic juice. 
Mellows^ and makes the speech more fit for use. 
And claims a rev'rence in its shortening day, 
T^t 'tis an honour and a joy to pay. 
The firuits of Age. less fair, are yet more sound. 
Than those a brighter season pours around; 
And Uke the stores autumnal suns mature. 
Through wintry rigours unimpaired endure. 
What is fanatic frenzy, scom'd so much. 
And dreaded more than a contagious touch ? 
Igrant it dang'rous, and approve your fear. 
That fire is catching if you chaw too near ; 
But sa^ observers oft mistake the flame. 
And give true piety that odious name. 
To tremble (as the creature of an hour 
Ought at the view of an almighty pow'r) 
Before his presence, at ^ose awful throne 
All tremble in all worids, except our own. 
To suppUcate his mercy, love nis ways. 
And pnze them above pleasure, wealdi, or praise. 
Though common sense, allowed a casting voice. 
And free from bias, must approve the choice. 
Convicts a man frmatic in th' extreme. 
And wild as madness in the world's esteem. 
But that disease, when soberly defin'd. 
Is the fidse fire of an o'erheated mind ; 
It views the truth with a distorted eve. 
And either warps or lays it useless by ; 
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Tia narrow^ selfiah^ arrogant^ and draws 
Its sordid nourishment mm man's appknse ; 
And while at heart sin nnrdinmiish'd lies, 
Presmnes itself chief ^ay'rite of the skies. 
Tis such a liffht as putrefJEiction breeds 
In fly-Uown flesh, whereon the maggot feeds. 
Shines in the dark, but, usher'd into day. 
The stench remains, the lustre dies away. 

True bliss, if man may reach it, is composed 
Of hearts in union mutually disdos'd: 
And, iarewell else all hope of pure delight, 
Tliose hearts should be reclaim'd. renewed, upright. 
Bad men, profiBming friendship's hallowed name. 
Form, in its stead, a covenant of shame, 
A dark confederacy against the laws 
Of virtue, and religion's glorious cause : 
They build each other up with dreadful skill. 
As bastions set |>oint blank against Grod's will ; 
Enlarge and fortify the dread redoubt. 
Deeply resolv'd to shut a Saviour out ; 
Calllegions up from hell to back the deed ; 
And, curs'd with conquest, finally succeed. 
But souls, that carry on a blest exchange i 
Of joys, they meet with in their heav'iuy range. 
And with a fearless confidence make known 
The sorrows, sympathy esteems its own. 
Daily derive increasing light and force 
From such communion in their pleasant course. 
Feel less the journey's roughness and its length. 
Meet their opposers vnitk united stren^^th. 
And. one in neart, in int'rest, and design, 
Gira up each other to the race divine. 

But Conversation, choose what theme we may. 
And chiefly when religion leads the way. 
Should flow^ like waters after summer showers. 
Not as if rais'd by mere mechanic pow'rs. 
The Christian, in v^hnm mnd, thoagk bow distress'd, 
lives the dear thought of joys he onoe possessed. 
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When all his glomng language issii'd forth 
With Grod's cbep stamp upon its cnrreiit worth. 
Will speak without disguise^ and must impart. 
Sad as it is, his undissembling heart. 
Abhors constraint, and dares not feign a zeal. 
Or seem to boast a fire he does not feeL 
The song of Zion is a tasteless thing. 
Unless, when rising on a joyful wing. 
The soul can mix with the celestial bands. 
And give the strain the compuss it demands. 

Stiange tidings these to tell a world, who treat 
All but their own experience as deceit ! 
Will they believe, though credtdous enough 
To swaUow much upon much weaker proof. 
That there are blest inhabitants of eartn. 
Partakers of a new ethereal birth. 
Their hopes, desires, and purposes estrang'd 
From thmgs terrestrial, and cuvinely changed. 
Their very language, of a kind, that speaks 
The soul's sure interest in the good she seeks. 
Who deal with Scripture, it importance felt. 
As Tully with philosophy once dealt. 
And in the silent watches of the night. 
And through the scenes of tod-renewing light. 
The social walk, or solitary ride. 
Keep still the dear companion at their side ? 
No — shame upon a sel^lisgracing age, 
God's work may serve an ape upon a stage 
With such a^jest, as fiU'd with heUish glee 
Certain invisibles as shrewd as he ; 
But veneration or respect finds none. 
Save from the sulijects of that work alone. 
Tbe World grown old her deep discernment show8> 
Claps spectsu^les on her sagau^ious nose. 
Peruses closely the true Christian's face. 
And finds it a mere mask of sly grimace ; 
Usurps Grod's office, lajs his bosom bare. 
And finds hypocrisy close lurking there ; 

N 
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And^ flervin^ God herself through mere constraint^ 

Concludes his unfeign*d love of him a feint. 

And ^ret^ God knows^ look human nature through^ 

(And in due^time the World shall know it too) 

That since the flow'rs of Eden felt the blasts 

lliat after man's defection laid all waste^ 

Sincerity tow'rds the heart-searching €rod 

Has made the new-bom creature her abode^ 

Nor shall be found in unregen'rate souls^ 

Till the last fire bum all between the poles. 

Sincerity! why 'tis his only pride. 

Weak and imperfect in all pu^ beside. 

He knows that God demands his heart entire. 

And gives him all his Just demands rec[uire. 

Without it his pretensions were as vain. 

As having it he deems the World's disdain ; 

That great defect would cost him not alone 

A^m's favourable judgment, but his own ; 

His birthright shaken, and no longer clear, 

Tlian while his conduct proves his heart sincere. 

Retort the charge, and let the World be told 

She boast a confidence she does not hold; 

Hiat, conscious of her crimes, she feeb instead 

A cold misgiving, and a killing dread : 

Tliat while in health, the ground of her support 

Is madly to forget that life is short ; 

That sick she trembles, knowing she must die. 

Her hope presumption, and her faith a lie ; 

That while she dotes, and dreams that she believes. 

She mocks her Maker, and herself deceives. 

Her utmost reach, historical assent. 

The doctrines warp'd to what they never meant ; 

That truth itself is in her head as dull 

And useless as a candle in a scull. 

And all her love of God a groundless claim, 

A trick upon the canvass, painted flame. 

Tell her again, the sneer upon her face. 

And all her censures of the work of grace. 
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Are insincere^ meant only to conceal 
A dread she would noL yet is forc'd to feel ; 
That in her heart the Christian she reveres^ 
And while she seems to scorn him^ only fears. 

A poet does not work by square or fine. 
As smiths and Joiners perfect a design ; 
At least we modems, our attention less. 
Beyond th' example of our sires digress. 
And claim a right to scamper and run wide. 
Wherever chance, caprice, or fancy guide. 
The World and I fortuitously met ; 
I ow'd a trifle, and have paid the debt ; 
She did me wrong, I recompens'd the deed. 
And, having struck the balance, now proceed. 
Perhaps, however, as some years have pass'd. 
Since she and I convers'd together last. 
And I have liv'd recluse in fural shades. 
Which seldom a distinct report pervades. 
Great changes and new manners have occurred. 
And blest reforms, that I have never heard. 
And she may now be as discreet and wise. 
As once absurd in all discerning eyes. 
Sobriety, perhaps, may now be found. 
Where once Intoxication press'd the ground ; 
The subtle and injurious may be just. 
And he grown chaste, that was the slave of hut ; 
Arts once esteem'd may be with shame dismisa'd ; 
Charity may relax the miser's fist ; 
The gamester may have cast his cards away. 
Forgot to curse, and only kneel to pray. 
It has indeed been told me (with what weight. 
How credibly, 'tis hard for me to state) 
That fables old, that seem'd for ever mute, 
Reviv'd are hast'ning into fresh repute. 
And gods and goddesses, discarded long 
like useless lumber, or a stroller's song. 
Are brin^^ing into vogue their heathen train. 
And Jupiter bids fehr to rule again ; 
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That certain feasts are institnted now^ 
Where Venus hears the lover's tender vow ; 
That all Olympus through the country roves. 
To consecrate our few remaining groves. 
And Echo learns politely to repeat 
The praise of names for ages OMbsolete : 
That having prov'd the weakness, it should seem. 
Of revelation's ineffectual beana. 
To bring the passions under sober sway. 
And give the moral springs their proper play. 
They mean to try what may at last be done. 
By stout substantial gods of wood and stone, 
Aiid whether Roman rites may not produce 
The virtues of old Rome for English use. 
May such success attend the pious plan. 
May Mercury once more embellish man, 
Grace him again with lon^-forgotten arts. 
Reclaim his taste, and bnghtcm up his parts 
Make him athletic as in days of old. 
Leam'd at the bar, in the palaestra oold. 
Divest the rougher sex of female airs. 
And teach the softer not to copy theirs : 
The change shall please, nor snail it matter aught 
Who wo»s the wonder, if it be but wrought 
'Tis time, however, if the case stands thus. 
For us plain folks, and all who side with us. 
To bulla our altaiyconfident and bold. 
And say as stem Elijah said of old. 
The strife now stands upon a fair award. 
If Israel's Lord be Grod, then serve the Lord : 
If he be silent, faith is all a whim^ 
Then Baal is me God, and worship him. 
Digression is so much in modem use. 
Thought is so rare, and fancy so profuse. 
Some never seem so wide of their intent. 
As when returainff to the theme they meant ; 
As mendicants, vmose business is to roam^ 
Make ev'ry parish but their own their home. 
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Though such continual zigzags in a bopk^ 
Such drunken reelings have an awkward look^ 
And I had rather keep to what is true^ 
Than rove and stagger with no mark m view ; 
Yet to consult a liufe seem'd no crime. 
The freakish humour of the present time : ^ • 

But now to gather up what seems dispers'd. 
And touch the subject I designed at first, ^ r 

May prove, though much beside the rules of art. 
Best for the public, and my wisest part^ 
And first, let no man charge me, that I mean 
To close in sable ev'ry social scene. 
And give good company a face severe. 
As if they met around a father's bier; 
For tell some men, that pleasure all their bent. 
And laughter all their work, is life mis-spent. 
Their wisdom bursts into this sage reply, 
'^ Then mirth is sin, and we should always cry." 
To find the medium asks some share of wit. 
And therefore 'tis a task fools never hit. 
But though life's valley be a vale of tears, 
A brighter scene beyond that vale appears. 
Whose glory, with a light tliat never fades. 
Shoots between scatter'd rocks and op'ning shades. 
And, while it shows the land the soul desires. 
The language of the land she seeks inspires. 
Thus touch'd, the tongue receives a sacred cui^ 
Of all that was absurd, profane, impure ; 
Held within modest bounds, the tide of speech 
Pursues the course that Truth and Nature teach ; 
No longer labours naerel^ to produce 
The pomp of sound, or tmkle without use : 
Where'er it winds, the salutary stream. 
Sprightly and fresh, enriches every theme, 
Whue all the happy man possess'd before. 
The gift of nature, or the classic store. 
Is made subservient to the grand design. 
For which Heav'n formed the falculty divine, 
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So^ should an idiot^ vrhUe at large he strays^ 

Fmd the sweet lyre^ on which an artist plays^ 

With rash and awkward force the chords he shakes. 

And grins with wonder at the jar he makes ; 

But let the wise and well-instructed hand 

Once take the shell beneath his Just command^ 

Injgentle sounds it seems as it complain'd 

C^me rude injuries it late sustain'(( 

TiU tnn'd at lengdi to some immortal song^ 

It sounds Jehovah's name^ and pours his praise along. 
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- - ttudiit florcni IgnoblUt oti. 

Virg.Qcor.Ub. 4. 



HacIcmet'd in business^ wearied at that oar^ 

Which thousands, once fast chain'd to. quit no more. 

But which^ when life at ebb rans weak and low. 

All wish^ or seem to wish^ they could forego ; 

The statesman^ lawyer^ merchant^ man of trade. 

Pant for the refuge of some rural shade^ 

Where, all his long anxieties forgot 

Amid the charms of a sequestered spot^ 

Or recollected only to gild o'er^ 

And add a smile to what was sweet before. 

He may possess the joys he thinks he sees. 

Lay his old age upon the lap of Ease^ 

Improve the remnant of his wasted span, 

And^ having liv'd a trifler^ die a man. ^ 

Thus Conscience pleads her cause within the breast. 

Though long rebell'd againsL not yet suppressed. 

And calls a creature form'd for God alone. 

For Heav'n's hiffh purposes, and not his own. 

Calls faim away nrom selfish ends and aims. 

From what debilitates and what inflames. 

From cities humming with a restless crowd. 

Sordid as active^ ignorant as loud, ^ 

Whose highest praise is that they live in vain. 

The dupes of pleasure, or the slaves of gain. 

Where works of man are clustered close around. 

And works of God are hardly to be found. 
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To regions where^ in spite of sin and woe^ 

Traces of Eden are still seen below. 

Where mountain^ river, forest, fiela, and grove. 

Remind him of his Maker's pow'r and love. 

'Tis well if, look'd for at so late a day. 

In the last scene of such a senseless play. 

True wisdom will attend his feeble call. 

And grace his action ere the curtain fall. 

Souls, that have long despis'd their heav'nly birth. 

Their wishes all impregnated with earth. 

For threescore years employ 'd with cesiseless care 

In catching smoke and lee cling upon air. 

Conversant only with the ways of men. 

Rarely redeem the short remaining ten. 

Invet'rate habits choke th' unfruimd heart. 

Their fibres penetrate its tend'rest part. 

And, dridning its nutritious pow'rs to feed 

Their noxious growth, starve ev'ry better seed. 

Happy, if full of days — ^but happier far. 
If, ere we yet discern life's ev'mng star. 
Sick of the service of a world, that feeds 
Its patient drudges with dry chaff and weeds. 
We can escape from Custom's idiot sway. 
To serve the Sov'reign we were born t' obev. 
Then sweet to muse upon his skill display'd 
(Infinite skill) in all that he has made 1 
To trace in Nature's most minute desi^ 
The signature and stanqi of pow'r chvme. 
Contrivance intricate, express'd with ease. 
Where unassisted sight no beaut^r sees. 
The shapely limb and lubricated joint 
Within the small dimensions of a point. 
Muscle and nerve miraculously spun,^ 
His ini^hty work, who ^>eaks, and it is done, 
Th' invisible in things scarce seen reveal'd. 
To whom an atom is an ample field ; 
To wDnder at a thousand. insect forms. 
These hatch'd, ^nd tl^ose res«scitated worms. 
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New life ordain'd and brighter scenes to skare^ 

Once prone on earthy now buoyant upon air^ 

Whose shape would make themhadthe^bulk andsuse^ 

More hideous foes than fancy can devise: 

With helmet-heads^ and dragon-scales adom'd. 

The mighty myriads now securely scom'd^ 

Would mock the nugesty of man's high birth^ 

Despise his bulwarks^ and unpeople eartlu 

Then with a glance of fancy to survey^ 

Far as t];ie faculty can stretch away^ 

Ten thousand rivers pour'd at his command 

From ums^ that never fail^ through ev'ry land; 

These like a deluge with impetuous force. 

Those win(Mng modestly a silent course ; 

The clondnsurmounting Alps, the fruitful vales : 

Seas, on which ev'rv nation spreads her sails ; 

Tlie sun, a world whence other worlds drink tight. 

The crescent moon, the diadem of night ; 

Stars countless, each in his appointed place. 

Fast anchored in the deep abyss of space-^ 

At such a sight to catch the poet's flame. 

And with a rapture like his own exclaith. 

These are thy glorious works, thou Source of Good, 

How dimly seen, how faintly understood ! 

Thine, and upheld by thy paternal x:are. 

This universal frame, thus wondrous fair; 

Thy pow'r divine, and bounty beyond thought. 

Ador'd and prais'd in all that thou hast wrougnt. 

Absorbed in that immensity I see, 

I shrink abas'd, and yet aspire to thee ; 

Instruct me, guide me to that heav'nly day. 

Thy words more clearly than thy words displav. 

That, while thv truths my grosser thoughts renne, 

I may resemble Uiee, and call thee mine. 

O, blest proficiency ! surpassing aU, 
That men erroneously their glory caU, 
The recompense that arts or arms can yield. 
The bar, the settate, or the tented field. 4 
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Comjpar'd with das sublimest life below. 

Ye kings and rulers, what have courts to show ? 

Thus studied, us'd and consecrated thus. 

On earth what is. seemed formed indeed for us : 

Not as the playtning of a froward child. 

Fretful unless diverted and beguil'd. 

Much less to feed and fan the fatal fires 

Of pride, ambition, or impure desires. 

But as a scale, by which the soul ascends 

From mighty means to more important ends^ 

Securely, though by steps but rarely trod. 

Mounts from inferior bemgs up to Crod, 

And sees, by no fallacious light or dim, 

Earlh made for man, and man himself for him. 

Not that I mean t' approve, or wotdd enforce^ 
A superstitious and monastic course : 
Truth is not local, God alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and the shades/ 
And may be fear'd lonidst the busiest scenes, ' 
Or scom'd where business never intervenes. 
But 'tis not easy with a mind like ours. 
Conscious of weakness in its noblest pow'rs. 
And in a worid where, other ills apart. 
The rovi^ eye misleads the careless heart. 
To limit Tnou^ht, by nature prone to stray 
Wherever freakish Fancy pomts the way ; 
To bid the pleadings of Self-love be still, 
Resign our own and seek our Maker's will ; 
To spread the page of Scripture and compare 
Our conduct with the laws engraven there ; 
To measure all that passes in me breast, 
Faithfolly, fairly, by that sacred test; 
To dive mto the secret deeps within. 
To spare no pasmon and no fav'rite sin. 
And search the themes, important above aU, 
Ourselves, ana our recov'ry from our fall. 
But leisure, silence, and a mind releas'd 
Ftom anrious tiboughts how wealth may be increas'd. 
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How to secure in some propitious hour^ 
The point of int'rest^ or the post of pow'r^ 
A soul serene^ and equally retir'd 
From objects too much dreaded or desir'dy 
Safe from the clamours of perverse dispute^ 
At least are friendly to the great pursuit. 

Op'ning the map of Grod's extensive plan^ 
We find a little isle^ this life of man ; 
Eternity's unknown expanse appears 
Circling around and limiting his years. 
The busy race examine and explore 
Each creek and cavern of the dang'rous shore. 
With care collect what in their eyes excels. 
Some shining pebbles^ and some weeds and shells ; 
Thus laden^ dream that they are rich and great^ 
And happiest he that groans beneath his we;(ght. 
The waves overtake them in their serious play. 
And ev'ry hour sweeps multitudes away ; 
They shnek and sink, survivors start and weep. 
Pursue their sport, and follow to the deep. 
A few forsake the throng ; with lifted eyes ' 
Ask wealth of Heav'n, and gain a real prize. 
Truth, wisdom, |nrace, and peace like that above, 
Seal'd with his signet whom they serve and love ; 
Scorn'd by the rest, with patient hope they wait 
A kind release fcom their imperfect state. 
And unregretted are soon snatch'd away 
From scenes of sorrow into glorious day. 

Nor these alone prefer a life recluse. 
Who seek retirement for its proper use ; 
The love of change, that lives in ev'ry breast. 
Genius and temper, and desire of rest. 
Discordant motives iyi (me centre meet. 
And each inclineih its yotH*y to retreat 
Some minds by nature are averse to noise. 
And hate the tumult half the worM enjoys., • 
The lure of av'rice, or the pompous prize. 
That court displays before ambitious eyes ; 
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The fruits that hang on pleasure *s flow'ry stem. 

Whatever enchants them, are no snares to them. 

To them ihe deep recess of dusky groves. 

Or forest, where the deer securely roves. 

The fall of waters, and the song 6f birds. 

And hills that echo to the distant herds. 

Are luxaries excelling all the glare 

The world can boast, and her chief fav'rites share. 

With eager step, and carelessly array'd. 

For such a cause the poet seelu the dbade. 

From all he sees he catches new delight, 

Pleas'd Fancy claps her pinions at ihe sight, 

Tlie risiiur or the setting orb of day. 

The clouds that flit, or slowly float away. 

Nature in all the various shapes she weara^ 

Frowning in storms, or breathing gentle au*s; 

The nfawy robe her wintry state assumes. 

Her summer heats, her fruits, and her perfumes ; 

All, all alike transport the glowing bard. 

Success his rhyme and ^lory and reward, 

O^ Nature ! whose Elysian scenes disclose 

His bright perfections, at whose words they rose. 

Next to that pow'r, who form'd thee and sustains. 

Be thou the great inspirer of my strains. 

Still, as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 

Thy genuine charms, and guide an artless hand. 

That T may catch a nre but rarely known. 

Give useful light, though I should miss renown. 

And, poring on ihj page, whose ev'ry line 

Bears proof of an mtelfigence divine. 

May feel a heart enrich'd by what it pa^s. 

That builds its glory on its Maker's praise. 

Woe to the man, whose wit disclaims its use, 

Glitt'ring in vain, or only to seduce. 

Who studies nature with a wanton eye. 

Admires the work, but slips the lesson by ; 

His hours of leisure and recess employs 

In drawing pict^ores of forbidden joys. 
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Retires to blazon his own worthless name. 
Or shoot the careless with a surer aim. 

The lover too shnns business and alarms. 
Tender idolater of absent charms. 
Saints offer nodmig in their warmest nray'Ts, 
That he devotes not with a Eeid like tneirs ; 
'Tis consecration of his heart, soul^ time. 
And ev'rv thought that wanders is a crime. 
In sighs he worships his snpremel]^ fair. 
And weeps a sad hbation in despair ; 
Adores a creature, and, devout m vain. 
Wins in return an answer of disdain. 
As woodbine weds the plant within her rMeh, 
Rough ehn, or smooth-grain'd ash, or fflossy beech. 
In spiral rings ascends the trunk, and lays 
Her ffolden tassels on the leafy sprays. 
But does a mischief while she lends a grace, 
Strait'nine its growth by such a strict embrace ; 
So love, that clings around the noblest minds. 
Forbids th' advancement of the soul he binds : 
The suitor's air indeed he soon improves. 
And forms it to the taste of her he loves. 
Teaches his eyes a language^ and no less 
Refines his speech,^ and fashions his address ; 
But, farewell promises of happier fruits. 
Manly designs, and learning's grave pursuits : 
Girt with a chsun he cannot wuui to break. 
His onl;^ bliss is sorrow for her sake ; 
Who will nmy pant for glory, and excel. 
Her smile his aim, all higher aims farewell ! 
Thyrsis, Alexis, or whatever name 
May least offend againM so pure a flame. 
Though sage advice of friends the most sincere 
Sounds harshly in so delicate an ear. 
And lovers, of a& creatures, tame or wild. 
Can least brook management, however mild: 
Yet let a poet (poetry disarms 
Tlie fiercest animals with magic chamu) 
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Risk an intrusion on thy pensive mood^ 
And woo and win thee to thy proper good. 
Pastoral images and still retreats^ 
Umbrageous walks and solitary seats^ 
Sweet birds in concert with harmonious streams. 
Soft airs, nocturnal vi^, and day dreams. 
Are all enchantments m a case like thine. 
Conspire against thy peace with one design. 
Sooth thee to make thee but a surer prey. 
And feed the fire that wastes thy pow'rs away. 
Up — Grod has form'd thee with a wiser view. 
Not to be led in chains, but to subdue ; 
Calls thee to cope with enemies, and first 
Points oat a conflict with thyself, the worst 
Woman indeed, a gift he would bestow 
When he design'd a Paradise below. 
The ridbest earthly boon his hands afford. 
Deserves to be beiov'd, but not ador'd. 
Post away swiftly to more active scenes, 
Collect the scattered truths that study gleans. 
Mix with the worid, but with its wiser part. 
No lon^ ^ve an image all thine heart ; 
Its empure is not hers, nor is it thine, 
^Tis Ciod's jnst claim, prerogative divine. 

Virtuous and fiuthral HEBERDE!r» whose skill 
AttenqilB no task it cannot well fumU 
Gives melancholy up to Nature's care. 
And sends the patient into ]9urer aur. 
Loak where he comes — ^in his embow'r'd alcove 
Stend close conceal'(L and see a statue move : 
lips busy, and eves fix'd, foot falling slow, 
Anns hangine idly down, handi clasp'd bdbw^ 
Interpret to the marking eye distress. 
Such as its s]rmptoms can alone eipress. 
Tliat tongue is silent now ; that silent tongue 
Goold argue once, could jest or join the song. 
Could give advice, could censure or commend. 
Or charm the sonows of a drocqiiing friend. 
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Renounc'd alike its office and its sport. 
Its brisker and its graver strains M short; 
Both fail beneath a fever's secret sway^ 
And like a summer brook are past away. 
This is a sight for Pity to peruse^ 
Till she resemble faintly wnat she views^ 
Till Sympathy contract a kindred pain^ 
Pierc'd with me woes that she laments m vain. 
This^ of all maladies that man infest. 
Claims most compassion, and receives the lewit; 
Job felt it, yvhen he groan'd beneath the rod 
And the barb'd arrows of a frowning GSod ; 
And such emoUients as his friends could spare. 
Friends such as his for modem Jobs prepare. 
Blest, rather curst, with hearts that never heA, 
Kept .snug in caskets of close-hammer'd steei^ 
With mouths made only to grin wide and eat. 
And minds, that deem aerided pain a treat. 
With limbs of British oak, and nerves of me. 
And vrit that puppet-prompters might inspire. 
Their sov'reign nostrum 'a a clumsy joke 
On panffs enforc'd vrith God's severest stroke. 
But, mu a soul, thjBit ever felt the sting 
Of sorrow, sorrow is a sacred thing : 
Not to molest, or hritate, or raise 
A laugh at his expense, is slender praise; 
He, that has not usurped the name of man. 
Does all, and deems too little, all he can. 
T* assuage, the throbbings of the fester'a part. 
And staunch the bleedings of a broken hwt. 
'TIS not, as heads that never ache suppose, 
Forg'ry of fimcy, and a dream of woes ; 
Man is a harp, whose chords elude the sight. 
Each yielding harmony dispos'd aright ; 
The screws revers'd (a task which, if he please, 
Cvod in a moment executes with ease). 
Ten thousand thousand strings at once go loose; 
Lost, till he tone them, all their pow'r and use. 
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Then neitker heaUijr wflds^ nor floeaei as fair 

As erer recompens'd the peasant's caie. 

Nor soft declivities with tnfted hills^ 

Nor view of waters tnming busy nulls. 

Parks in which Art precq^ress Nature wads. 

Nor gardens interspers'd with flowery bedi. 

Nor gales^ that catch the scent of blooming grovesf^ 

And waft it to the mopmer as he roves. 

Can call np life into his faded eye, 

ITiat passes all he sees unheeded by ; 

No wounds like those a wounded spirit feels. 

No cure for such, till God, who makes them, heals^ 

And thou, sad suff'rer under nameless iU, 

That yields not to the touch of human skdl. 

Improve the kind occasion, understand 

A Father's frown, and kiss his chast'niiw hand. 

To thee the day^ring, and the blase of noon. 

The purple ev'ning and resplendent moon. 

The Stan, that, sprinkl'd o'er the vault of night. 

Seem (hops descending in a show'r of light. 

Shine not, or undesir'd and hated shine. 

Seen throuf^h the medium of a cloud like thine : 

Yet seek lum, in his favour life is found. 

All bliss beside a shadow or a sound : 

Hien heav'n, eclips'd so long, and this dull earthy 

Shall seem to start into a second birth ; 

Nature^ assuming a more lovely fece, 

Borr'wmg a beauty from the works of grace. 

Shall be despis'd and overlooked no more. 

Shall fill thee widi delight unfelt before. 

Impart to things inanimate a voice. 

And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice ; 

Tbe sound shall run along the winding vales. 

And thou eigoy an Eden ere it fails. 

Ye groves, (the statesman at his desk exclaims. 
Sick of a thousand disappointed aims). 
My patrimonial treasure and my pride, 
Beneath your shades your gny possessor hide. 
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Receive me lanenisliiiiff for diat repose 
The senrant of tne pubuc never knows. 
Ye saw me once (ah^ those regretted dk-js. 
When boyish innocence was all mj praise ! ) 
Hoar after hour deliffhtfiilly allot 
To studies then famuiar^ since forgot^ 
And cultivate a taste for ancient song^ 
Catching its ardour as I mus'd along ; 
Nor seldom^ as propitious Heav'n might send^ 
What once I valu'a and could boast, a friend^ 
Were witnesses how cordially I pressed 
His undissembling virtue to my breast ; 
Receive me now^ not incorrupt as then^ 
Nor guiltless of corrupting otner men^ 
fiat vers'd in arts, that, while they seem to stay 
A falling empire, hasten its decay. 
To the rair haven of my native home. 
The wreck of what I was, fatigued I come ; 
For once I can approve the patriot's voice. 
And make (he coarse he recommends my choice : 
We meet at last in one sincere desire. 
His wish and mine both prompt me to retire. 
'Tis done— he steps into the welcome chaise. 
Lolls at his ease behind four handsome bays. 
That whirl away from business and debate 
The disencumbered Atlas of the state. 
Ask not the boy, who, when the breeze of mom 
First shakes the glitt'ring drops from ev'ry thorn. 
Unfolds his flock, then under bank or bush 
Sits linking cherry-stones, or platting rush. 
How fair is Freedom ? he was always free : 
To carve his rustic name upon a tree. 
To snare the mole, or with ill-fashion'd l^ook 
To draw th' incautious minnow from the brook. 
Are life's prime pleasures in his simple view. 
His flock the chief concern he ever knew; 
She shines but little in his heedless ejeB, 
The ffood we never miss we rarely prize : 
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But ask the noble drudge in state affidrs, 
£scap*d from office and its constant cares. 
What charms he sees in Freedom's smile expresB'dj, 
In Freedom lost so long^ now repossessed ; ' 

The tongue^ whose strains were cogent as commands^ 
Rever'd at home^ and felt in foreign lands. 
Shall own itself a stamm'rer in that cause. 
Or plead in silence as its best applause. 
He knows indeed that whether dress'd or mde. 
Wild without art or artfully subdued. 
Nature in ev'rv form inspires delight. 
But never mark'd her with so just a sight 
Her hedge-row shrubs, a variegated store. 
With woodbine and wild roses mantled o'er 
Oreen balks and iiirrow'd lands, the stream that 
Its cooling vapour o'er the dewy meads, [spreadi 
Downs, that almost escape th' inquiring eye. 
That melt and fade into the distant sky. 
Beauties he lately slighted as he pass'd, 
Seem'd all created since he traveU'd last 
Master of all th' enjoyments he design'd. 
No rough annoyance rankling in his mind. 
What earlv philosophic hours he keeps. 
How regular his meals, how sound he sleeps ! 
Not sounder he, diat on the^ mainmast head. 
While morning kindles widi a windy red. 
Begins a long look-out for distant land. 
Nor quits till evening watch his giddy stand, . 
Then swift descending with a seaman's haste. 
Slips to his hammock, and forgets the blast 
He chooses company, but not the squire's. 
Whose wit is rudeness, whose good-breedmg tires ; 
Nor yet the parson's, who wouM gladly come. 
Obsequious when abroad, though proud at home ; 
Nor can he much affect tne n^ghb'ring peer. 
Whose toe of emulation treads too near ; 
But wisely seeks a more convenient fnend. 
With whom diiniiuiiig forms, he may unbeiid ! 
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A man^ wkom marks of condescendiii|( grace 

Teach^ while they flatter him. his proper place ; 

Who comes^ when calPd^ and at a word withdiawSj 

Speaks with reserve, and listens with applause ; 

Some plain mechanic, who, without pretence 

To birth or wit, nor g^ves nor takes offence : 

On whom he rests well-pleas'd his weary pow'ni. 

And talks and laughs away his vacant hours. 

The tide of life, swift always in its course. 

May run in cities with a brisker force. 

But no where with a current so serene. 

Or half so clear, as in the rural scene. 

Yet how fallacious is all earthly bliss. 

What obvious truths the wisest heads may miss ; 

Some pleasures live a month, and some a year. 

But short the date of all we gather here ; 

No happiness is felt, except the true. 

That does not charm the more for being new. 

This observation, as it chanc'd, not made. 

Or, if the thought occurred, not duly weigh'd. 

He sighs — ^for after all by slow degrees 

Hie spot he lov'd has lost the pow'r to please ; 

To cross his ambling pony day b;^ day. 

Seems at the best but dreaming hfe away ; 

The prospect, such as might enchant despair. 

He views it not, or sees no beauty there : 

With aching heart, and discontented looks. 

Returns at noon to biUiards or to books. 

But feels, while grasping at his faded joys, 

A secret thirst oi his renounced employs. 

He chides the tardiness of ev*ry post. 

Pants to be told of battles won or lost, 

Blames his own indolence, observes, though late, 

'Tis criminal to leave a sinking state. 

Flies to the levee, and, receiv'd viith grace. 

Kneels, kisses hands, and shines again in place. 

Suburban villas, hi^hwaynside retreats^ 
That dread th' encroadiment of our growing gtKie«Ui» 
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Tight boxes neatly sash'd, and in a blaze 
W^th all a Jidy sun's collected rays. 
Delight the citizen, who, gasping ^ere. 
Breathes clouds of dust, and calls it country air. 
O. sweet retirement, who would balk the tiiought. 
That could afford retirement, or could not ? 
'Tis such an easy walk, so smooth and straight^ 
The second mile-stone fronts the garden gate ; 
A step if fiedr, and, if a show'r approach. 
You nnd safe sheHer in the next stage-coach. 
There, prison'd in a parlour, snug and small, 
like bottled wasps upon a southern wall. 
The man of business and his iiriends compress'd 
Forget their labours, and yet find no rest ; 
But still 'tis rural — trees are to be seen 
From ev'ry window, and the fields are green ; 
Ducks paddle in the pond before the door. 
And i>mat could a remoter scene show more ! 
A sense of elegance we rarely find 
The portion ot a mean or vulgar mind. 
And ignorance of better things makes man. 
Who cannot much, rejoice in what he can ; 
And he, that deems his leisure well bestow'd 
In contemplation of a turnpike-road. 
Is occupied as well, employs his hours 
As wisely, and as much improves his powers. 
As he, that slumbers in pavilions srac'd 
With ail the charms of an accomplished taste. 
Yet hence, alas ! insolvencies ; and hence 
Th' unpitied victim of ill-judg'd expense. 
From all his wearisome engagements freed. 
Shakes hands with business, and retires indeed. 

Your prudent grand-mammas, ye modem belles. 
Content with Bristol, Bath, and I'unbridge-weUs, 
When health required it would consent to roam. 
Else more attached to pleasures found at home. 
But now aUke. gay widow, virgin, wife, 
IngemoQS to aiversify dull life. 
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In coaches^ chaises^ caravans, and hoys. 

Fly to the coast for daily, nightly joys ; 

And all, impatient of dry land, agree 

With one consent to rush into the sea. — 

Ocean exhibits, fathomless and broad. 

Much of the pow'r and nunesty of God. 

He swathes about the swelung of the deep. 

That shines and rests, as infants smile and sleep ; 

Vast as it is, it answers as it flows 

The breathings of the lightest air that blows ; 

Curling and whit'ning over all the waste. 

The rising waves obey th' increasing blast. 

Abrupt and horrid as the tempest roan. 

Thunder and flash upon the stedfast shores. 

Till he, that rides the whirlwind, checks the lein. 

Then all the world of waters sleeps again.r— 

Nereids or Dryads, as the fashion lei^. 

Now in tihe floods, now panting in the meads, 

Vot'ries of Pleasure still, where'er she dwells^ 

Near barren rocks, in palaces, or cells, 

O, grant a poet leave to recommend 

(A poet fond of Nature, and your friend) 

Her slighted works to your admiring view; 

Her works must needs excel, who fashion'd you. 

Would ye, when rambling in your mominjg ride. 

With some unmeaning coxcomb at yo\a sQe, 

Condemn the prattler for his idle pains. 

To waste unheard the music of lus strains. 

And, deaf to all th' impertinence of tongue. 

That, while it courts, aflronts, and does you wrong, 

Mark well the iinish'd plan without a fault. 

The seas globose and huge, th' o'er-arching vault. 

Earth's mulions daily fed, a world employ'd 

In gath'iing plenty yet to be ei\joy'd, 

TilTgratitime ffrew vocal in the praise 

Of God, beneficent in all his ways ; 

Grac'd with such wisdom, how would beauty shine ! 

Ye want but that to seem indeed divine. 
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Anticipated rents^ and bills uiqwud^ 
Force many a shining youth into the idiade. 
Not to redeem his time^ but his estate^ 
And plajr the fool but at a cheaper rate. 
There^ hid in loath'd obscurity^ remov'd 
Prom pleasures left^ but never more beloir'd^ 
He Just endures^ and with a sickly sjsleen 
Sighs o'er the beauties of the charming scene. 
Nature^ indeed^ looks prettily in rh^e ; 
Streams tinkle sweetly in poetic chune : 
The warblings of the blackbird, clear and strong. 
Are musical enough in Thomson's song ; 
And Cobham's g^ves, andWindsor's green retreats, 
WhenPope describes them, have a thousand sweets; 
HeKkes toe country, but in truth must own 
Most l&es it, wfaenne studies it in town. 

Poor Jack — ^no matter who— for when I blame 
1 pity, and must therefore sink the name, 
Liv'd in his saddle, lov'd the chase, the course. 
And always, ere he mounted, kiss'd his horse. 
Th' estate, his ores had own'd in ancient yean. 
Was quicKly distanc'd, matched against a peer's. 
Jack vanii^'d. was regretted and forgot ; 
'Tis wild good-nature's never-feiling u)t 
At length, when all had long suppos'd him dead. 
By cold submersion, rasor, rope, or lead. 
My lord, alighting at his usual place. 
The Crown took notice of an ostlei^s free. 
Jack knew his friend, but hop'd in that disguise 
He might ^H»pe the most observing eyes. 
And whistling, as if unconcem'd and gay. 
Curried his nag, and look'd another way. 
Convinc'd at last, upon a nearer view, 
'Twas he, the same, die very Jack he kne^n^ ^ 
O'erwheun'd at once with wonder, grief ana joy. 
He press'd him much to quit his hoae employ ; 
Jlis countenance, his purse, his heart, his hand. 
Influence and pow'r, were all at his command : 
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Peers are not always gcn'rous as welUbnsd, - 
But Granby was^ meant truly what he said. 
Jack bow'd, and was obliged — confess'dt'wasstruige^ 
That so retired he should not wish a change^ 
But knew no medium between guzzling beer. 
And his old stint-4hree thousand pouiKb aryear. 

Thus some retire to nourish hopeless woe ; 
Some seeking hiq>piness not found below ; 
Some to comply with humour^, and a mind 
To social scenes by nature diunclin'd; 
Some swajr'd by fashion^ some with deep diagofty 
Some self-impov'rish*d^ and because they miiit^ 
But few^ that court Retirement, are aware 
Of half the toils they must encounter there. 

Lucratiye offices are seldom lost 
For want of pow'rs proportioned to the poat; 
Give e'en a aunce the employment he denrea. 
And he soon finds the talents it requires ; 
A business with an income at its heels 
Furnishes always oil for its own wheels. 
But in his arduous enterprise to close 
His active years mth indolent repose. 
He finds the labours of that state exceed 
His utmost fiicidties severe indeed. 
'Tis easy to resign a toilsome place. 
But not to manage leisure with a grace ; 
Absence of occupation is not rest, « 

A mind quite vacaAt is a mind distress'd. 
The yet'ran steed, excused hij9 task at kng<ii> 
In kind compassion of his failing strength. 
And tum'd into the park or mesid to graze. 
Exempt from fiiture service all his dajra. 
There feels a pleasure perfect in its kind. 
Ranges at liberty, and snu£Es the wind : 
But when his lord would quit the busy n%d. 
To taste a joy like that he had beatoVd, 
He proves less happy than his fiivonr^d hnde, 
A life of ease a dumcnlt ponniit 
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Thought^ to the man that never thinks, may seem 

As natural as when asleep to dream ; 

•But reveries f for human minds will act) 

Specious in snow^ impossible in fect^ 

Inose flimsy webs^ that break as soon as wrought^ 

Attain not to the <ngnity of thought : 

Nor yet the swarms^ that occupy the brain^ 

Where dreams of dress^ intrigue^ and pleasure reign; 

Nor such as useleas conversation breeds^ 

Or lust engenders^ and indulgence feeds. 

Whence, and what are we ; to what end ordained? 

What means the drama by the world sustain 'd ? 

Business or vain amusement, care or mirth. 

Divide the frail inhabitants of earth. 

Is duty a mere sport, or an employ ? 

Life an intmsted talent, or a toy ? 

Is there, as reason, conscience. Scripture, say. 

Cause to provide tot a great future day. 

When, emrth's assign'd duration at an end, 

Man shall be summoned and the dead attend ? 

The trumpet — will it sound, the curtain rise. 

And show th' august tribunal of the skies ; 

Where no prevarications shall avail. 

Where eloquence and artifice shall fail. 

The pride of arrogant distinctions fall. 

And conscience and our conduct judge its all? 

Pardon me, ye that give the midnight oil 

To learned cares, or philosophic toil, . 

Though I revere your honourable names. 

Your useful labours and important aims, 

And hold the world indebted to vour aid, 

Emrich'd with the discov'ries ye have made ; 

Yet let me stand excus'd, if I esteem 

A mind employ'd on so sublime a theme. 

Pushing her bold inquiry to the date 

And outline of the present transient state, 

AncL after pmsing her adventurous wings. 

Settling at last upon eternal things. 
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Far more intelHgeiity and better taught 
The strenuous use of profitable thought^ 
Than ye, when hi^ppiest^ and enlightened most. 
And lushest m renown, can justly boast. 
A mind unnerv'd, or indi8i>os'a to bear 
The weight of subjects worthiest of her caie. 
Whatever hopes a change of scene inspires. 
Must change ner nature, or in vain retires. 
An idler is a watch, that wants both hands. 
As useless if it goes, as when it stands. 
Books, therefore, not the scandal of the shelves. 
In which lewd sensualists print out themselves ; 
Nor those, in which the stoge gives vice a blow. 
With what success let modem manners show; 
Nor his, iniio, for the bane of thousands bom. 
Built God a church, and laugh'd his word to scom. 
Skilful alike to^ seem devout and just. 
And stab religion with a sly side-thrust ; 
Nor those of feam'd philologists, who chase 
A panting syllable through time and space. 
Start it at home, and hunt it in the dark. 
To Gaul, to Greece, and into Noah's ark ; 
But such as Leaminff without fidse pretence. 
The friend of tra<h, me associate of sound Sense, 
And such as? in the zeal of good design. 
Strong judgment laboring in the Scripture mine. 
All such as manly and great souls produce. 
Worthy to live, and of eternal use : 
Behold in these what leisure hours demand. 
Amusement and true knowledge hand in hand. 
Luxury gives the mind a cfail£sh cast. 
And whfle she polishes, perverts the taste ; 
Habits of close attention, thinking heads. 
Become more rare as dissipation spreads. 
Till authors hear at length one gen'ral cry, — 
Tickle and entertain us, or we die. 
The loud demand, from year to year the same. 
Beggars Invention, and makes Fancy lame ; 
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Till Farce itself^ mcwt moumfiiUj Jejune^ 

CallB for the kind assistance of a tune : 

And novels^ (witness ev*ry month's review) 

Belie their name^ and offer nothing new. 

The mind^ relaxing into needful sporty 

Should turn to writers of an abler sort^ 

Whose wit well manag'd^ and whose classic style, 

CUve truth a lustre, and make wisdom smile. 

Friends^ (for I cannot stint as some have done 

Too riffid in m j view, that name to one ; 

Though one, I grant it, in the generous breast 

Will stand advanced a step above the rest : 

Flow'rs by that name promiscuously we call. 

But one, me rose, the regent of them all) — 

Friends, not adopted with a schoolboy's haste, 

JBbt chosen mth a nice, discerning taste, 

Wellrbora, weU-discipHn'd, who, plac'd apart 

From vulgar minds, have honour much at neart. 

And, though the world may think th' ingredients 

The love of virtue, and the fear of God ! [odd. 

Such friends prevent what else would soon succeed, 

A temper rustic as the life we lead. 

And keep the polish of the manners clean 

As thehrs vdio bustle in the busiest sc^e ; 

For solitude, however some may rave, 

Semning a sanctuary, proves a grave, 

A sepukhre in which tne living lie. 

Where all good qualities grow sick and die.^ 

I praise tiie Frenchman,^ nis remark was shrewd — 

How sweet, how passing sweet is soUtude ! 

Bat grant me still a friend in my retreat. 

Whom I mav whisper — solitude is sweet. 

Yet neidier these delights, nor aught beside. 

That appetite can ask, or wealth provide. 

Can save us ahvajrs firom a tedious day. 

Or ihine the dulness of still life away : 



Divine communion^ carefully eijoy'd^ ^ 

Or sought with enerj^^ must fill the voiiL 

O^ sacred art^ to which alone life owes 

Its happiest seasons^ and a peaceful close^ 

Scorn'd in a worlds indebtea to that scorn 

For evils daily felt^ and hardl3r bome^ 

Not knowing thee, we reap with bleeding hands 

JFlow'rs of rank odour upon thorny lands^ 

And^ while experience cautions us in vain* 

Grasp seeming happiness^ and find it pain. 

Despondence, self-deserted in her grief. 

Lost by abandoning her own reUe^ 

Murmuring and ungrateful Discontent^ 

That scorns afflictions mercifully meant^ 

Hiose humours^ tart as wines upon the firet^ 

Which idleness and weariness beget; 

These^ and a thousand plagues^ that hmmt the bieuC, 

Fond of the phantom of an earthjy lest^ 

Divine commimion chases^ as the day 

Drives to their dens th' obedient beasts of prey 

See Judah's promis'd king^ bereft of all. 

Driv'n out an exile from tne face of Sam^ 

To distant caves &e lonely wand'rer flies^ 

To seek that peace a tyrant's frown denies. 

Hear the sweet accents of his tuneful voice^ ^ 

Hear him^ o'erwhelm'd with sorrow^ yet rejoice ; 

No womanish or wailing grief has part^ 

No^ not a moment^ in his royal heart; 

Tis manly music^ such as martyrs make. 

Suffering with gladness for a Saviour's sake ; 

His soul exults^ hope animates his lays^ 

The sense of mercy kindles into praise. 

And wilds, familiar with a lion's roar. 

Ring with ecstatic sounds unheard before : 

'Tis love like his, that can alone defeat 

The foes of man, or make a desert sweet 

Religion does not censure or exclude 
Unnumber'd pleasures harmlessly pursued ; 

p3 



14t RiriRBMBIT. 

To shidy culture, and with artful tml 

To meliorate ana tame the stubborn soil ; 

To give dissimikr yet fruitful lands 

The grain, or herb^ or plant that each demands ; 

To cherish Tirtue in a humble state^ 

And share the Joys your bounty may create ; 

To mark the matchless workings of the poVr 

That shuts within its seed the future flow'r^ 

Bids these in elegance of form excels 

In colour, tfaese^ and those delight the smelly 

Sends Nature lordi die dangbter of the skies. 

To dance on eaidi, and chum all human eyes ; 

To teach the canvass innocent deceit. 

Or lay the landscape on the snawr sheet — 

These, these are arts pursoed wknout a crime. 

That leave no stun upon the wing of Time. 

Me poetry (or rather notes that aim 
Feebly and vahily at poetic fame) 
Employs, shut out from more important views. 
Fast h^ the banks of the slow-winding Ouse ; 
Content if thus sequester'd I may raise 
A monitor's thouffh not a poefs praise. 
And while I teach an art too little known. 
To close Ufe wisely, may not waste my own. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The history of the following production is briefly 
this : A lady ^ fond of blank verse^ demanded a poem 
of that kind from the author^ and gave him the 
Sofa for a subject. He obeyed; and, having much 
leisure^ connected another subject with it; and pur- 
suing the train of thought to which his situation and 
turn of mind led him^ brought forth at lengthy in- 
stead of the trifle which he at first intended^ a senoos 
affair — a volume. 

In the poem on the subject of Education^ he 
would be very sorry to stand suspected of having 
aimed his censure at any particular school. His ol^ 
jections are such^ as naturally apply themselves to 
schools in fi^enersil. If there were not^ as ibr tiie 
most part mere is^ w^ul neglect in those who ma- 
nage them^ and an omission even of such discipline 
as they are susceptible of^ the objects are yet too 
numerous for mmute attention; and the aching 
hearts of ten thousand parents, mourning under the 
bitterest of all disappomtments^ attest me truth of 
the allegation. His quarrel^ therefore^ is with the 
mischief at large^ and not with any particukir in* 
^•♦ance of it. 
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THE SOFA, 



BOOK I. 



ARGUaiENT OF THE FIRST BOOK. 



Htotorical dednetleii of seats, Arom the stool to the SoftL— A School' 
boy'snunble.— A walk in the country.— The scene described.— Rural 
■ouids as wen as sfehts delisfatftil.— Another walk.— Mistake concem- 
lac the charms of solitude corrected.-- Colonades commended.— 
Alcove, and the ylew from it.— The wildemess.—The grove.— The 
fliresber.— The necessity and the benefits of exercise.— The works of 
Mitmw sqierior to. and in some instances inimitable by, art.— The 
wearisomeness of what is commonly called a life of pleasure.— 
Ghanceof scene sometimes expedient.— A common described, and 
thecMuraeterofcnuEyKate introduced.— Gipsies.— The blessings of 
a civiliied life.— The state most favourable to virtue.— The South Sea 
Islanders compassionated, but chiefly Omai.— His present state of 
■rfnd rapMsea.~€iviUzed life friend^ to vhiue, but not great cities. 
—Great cities, and London in particular, allowed their due praises, 
but censured.— Fete champetre.— Tie book concludes with a reflec- 
tioa on the fUal effects of dissipation and effeminacy upon our pub- 
lic measures. 



I 8INO the Sqfb. 1, who lately sang 
Trath^ Hope^ and Charity^;^ and touch'd with awe 
The solemn chords, and with a trembUng hand, 
Escap'd with pain from that adyent'rous flight. 
Now seek repose upon an humbler theme ; 
The theme though numble, yet august and proud 
Hi' occasion— for the Fair commands the song. 

« See IVcBis, pages 30, 79, M. 
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Time was^ when clothia^ sumptuous or for use^ 
Save their own painted skms^ our sires had none. 
As yet black breeches were not ; satin smooth^ 
Or velvet soft, or plush with ehaegy pile ; 
The hardy chief upon the rugged rock 
Wash'd by the sea^ or on the grav'lly bank 
Thrown up by wintry torrents roaring loud^ 
Fearley of wrongs repos'd his wearied strength. 
Those oarb'rous ages past^ succeeded next 
The birth-day of Invention ; weak at first. 
Dull in design^ and clumsy to perform. 
Joint-stools were then created ; on three legs 
Upborne thev stood. Three legs upholdu^ firm 
A massy slab^ in fashion square or round. 
On such a sUiA immortal Alfred sat^ 
And sway'd the sceptre of his infant leahns : 
And such in ancient halls and mansions dien 
May still be seen ; but^ perforated sore. 
And drill'd in holes, the solid oak is found. 
By worms voracious eaten through and through. 

At length a generation more refin'd 
Improv'd the simple plan ; made three legs four* 
Gkve them a twisted form vermicular. 
And o'er the seat, with plenteous wadding stufPd, 
Induc'd a splendid cover, green and blue. 
Yellow and red, of tapestry richly wrought 
And woven close, or needlework sublime. 
There might ye see the piony spread wide. 
The full-Diown rose, the shepherd and his lass. 
Lap-dog and lambkin with black, staring eves. 
And parrots with twin cherries in their beak. 

Now came the cane from India, smooth and bright 
With Nature's varnish ; sever'd into stripes. 
That interlac*d each other, these supplied 
Of texture firm a lattice-work, that Diac'd 
The new machine, and it became a chair. 
But restless wais me chair ; the back erect 
Distr&Ba'd the weary loiiia^ tbai fdt no 
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The slipp'ry seat betray 'd the sliding part^ 

Hiat pressed it^ and the feet hung dangling down^ 

Anxious in vain to find the distant floor. 

These for the rich ; the rest^ whom Fate had plac'd 

In modest mediocrity^ content 

With base materials, sat on well-tann'd hides^ 

Obdurate and unyielding^ glass)^ smooth^ 

With here and there a tuft of crimson yam,^ 

Of scarlet crewel, in the cushion fix'd, 

If cushion might be call'd> what harder seemed 

Than the firm oak, of which the frame was form'd. 

No want of timber then was felt or fear*d 

In Albion's happy isle. The lumber stood 

Ponderous and nx'd by its own massy weight. 

But elbows still were wanting : these, some say^ 

An alderman of Cripplegate contriv'd ; 

And some ascribe th' invention to a priest. 

Burly, and big, and studious of his ease. 

But rude at first, and not with easy slope 

Receding wide, they press'd against the ribs. 

And bruis'd the side ; and, elevated high. 

Taught the rais'd shoulders to invade the ears. 

Long time elaps'd or e'er our rugged sires 

Comjslain'd, though incommodiously pent in. 

And ill at ease behind. The ladies first 

'Gran murmur, as became the softer sex. 

Ingenious Fancy, never better pleas'd, 

Tmn when employ'd t' accommodate the fair. 

Heard the sweet moan with pity, and devis'd 

The soft settee ; one elbow at each end. 

And in the midst an elbow it receiv'd. 

United, yet divided, twain at once. 

So sit two kings of Brentford on one throne ; 

And so two citizens, who take the air. 

Close pack'd,.and smiling in a chaise and one. 

But relaxation of the languid frame, 

Bv soft reciunbency of outstretched limbs. 

Was bliss reserv'd for happier days. So slon^ 
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The growth of what is excellent ; so hard 
T' attain perfection in this nether world. 
Thus first Necessity invented stools^ 
Convenience next suggested elbow chairs^ 
And luxury th' accomplish'd Sofa last. 

The nurse sleeps sweetly^ hir'd to watch the sick. 
Whom snoring sne disturbs. As sweetly he 
Who quits the coach-box at the midnight hour. 
To sleep within the carriage more secure. 
His legs dependmg at the open door. 
Sweet sleep enjoys the curate in his desk. 
Hie tedious rector drawling o'er his head ; 
And sweet the clerk below. But neither sleep 
Of laz^ nurse, who snores the sick man dead ; 
Nor his, who quits tiie box at midnight hour. 
To slumber in the carriage more secure ; 
Nor sleep emoy'd by curate in his desk ; 
Nor yet the doadngs of the clerk are sweet, 
Compar'd with the repose the Sofa yields. 

O^ may I live exempted (while I live 
Guiltless of pamper'd appetite obscene) 
From pangs arthritic, that infest the toe 
Of libertine Excess. The Scfa suits 
Hie gouty limb, 'tis true ; but goutr limb, 
Hiough on a Sofuy may I never feel : 
For I have lov'd the rund walk through lanes 
Of grassy swatii, close cropp'd by nibWg sheep. 
And skirted thick with intertexture firm 
Of thorny boughs ; have lov'd die rural walk 
O'er hills, through valleys, and by rivers' brink. 
E'er since a truant boy i pass'd my bounds, 
T' ei\jov a ramble on the banks of lliames ; 
And stul remember, nor without regret 
Of hours, that sorrow since has much endear'd. 
How oft, m^ dice of pocket store conkim'd. 
Still hung'rmg, pennyksis, and far from home, 
I fed on scarlet tups, and stony haws, 
Or^bfaishiiig cnbs^ or berries, that embMs 
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The bramble^ black as jet^ or sloes austeiie. 

Hard fare ! but such as boyish appetite 

Disdains not ; nor tibe palate^ undeprav'd 

By culinary arts^ unsav'ry deems. 

No Sofa then awaited my return ; 

Nor Sofa then I needed. Youth repairs 

His wasted spirits <iuickly^ by long toil 

Incurring short fatigue ; and^ though our yean. 

As life declines^ sp^d rapidly away^ 

And not a year but pilfers as he goes 

Some youtmul grace^ that age would gladtty keep*; - 

A tooth or auburn lock^ ana by degrees 

Their length and colour from the locks they nMive ; 

Th' ehstic spring of an unwearied foot. 

That mounts the stile with ease, or leaps the fenoe^ 

That play of lungs, inhaBn^ and again 

Respiring freely tne fresh air, that makes 

Swift pace or steep ascent no toil to me. 

Mine have not pilfered yet, nor yet impaired 

My relish of fair prospect ; scenes that sooth'd 

Or charm'd me youn^, no longer young, I find 

Still soothing, and ofpow'r to charm me still. 

And witness, dear companion of my walks. 

Whose arm this twentieth winter I perceive 

Fast lock'd in mine, with pleasure such as loye. 

Gonfirm'd by long experience of thy worth 

And weU^ned virtues could alone inspire— 

Witness a Joy that diou hast doubted long. 

Thou know'st my praise of nature most siiMere^ 

And that my raptures are not coigur'd up 

To serve occasions of poetic pomp. 

But genuine, and art partner of them all. 

How oft upon yon eminence our pace 

Has slacken'd to a pause, and we have borne 

The ruffiing wind, scarce conscious that it blew. 

While Admiration, feeding at the eye. 

And still unsated, dwelt uppn-ihe scene. 

Thence with what pkasure have we just disoeni'd 
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The distant ploug^h slow moving^ and beside 

Ifis lab'ring team^ that swerv'd not from the track. 

The sturdy swain diminish'd to a boy ! 

Here> Ouse^ slow winding through a lerel plain 

Of spacious meads with cattle sprinkled o'er. 

Conducts the eve along his sinuous course 

Delighted. Tnere fast rooted in Uieir bank, 

Btand, never overlooked, our fay 'rite elms. 

That screen the herdsman's sotitary hut ; 

While far beyond, and overthwart the stream. 

That, as with molten glass, inlays the vale. 

The sloping land recedes into the clouds ; 

INaplajring on its varied side the grace 

Of hedij^e^row beauties numberless, square tow^, 

3 Tall spure, from which the sound of cheerfrd bells 
%i$i undulates upon the list'ning ear, 
Oroves, heaths, and smoking villages remote. 
Scenes must be beautiful, which daily view'd 
Please daily, and whose novelty survives 
Long knowledge and the scrutiny of years : 
Praise justiv due to those that I aescribe. 

Nor rural sights alone, but rural sounds. 
Exhilarate the spirit, and restore 
The tone of languid Nature. Mighty winds. 
That sweep the skirt of some far-spreading wood 
Of ancient growth, make music not unlike 
Hie dash of Ocean on his winding shore. 
And lull tiie spirit while tiiey fill me mind ; 
Unnnmber'd branches waving in the blasts 
And all their leaves fast flutt'ring. all at once. 
Nor less composure waits upon the roar 
Of distant floods, or on the sofiber voice 
Of neighb'ring fountain, or of nils that slip 
Throuffh the cleft rock, and chiming as they fidl 
Upon foose pebbles, lose tiiemselves at length 
In matted grass, that with a livelier green 
Betrays the secret of their silent course. 
N«<»e jnanjpiiate employs gweetKwmds, 
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But animaled Ntthire sweeter stilly 
To sooth and satisfy the human ear. 
Ten thousand warblers cheer the day^ and one 
The firelonff night ; nor these alone, whose notes 
Nice-fini^er'd Art must emnkte in vain. 
But cawmg rooks^ and kites that swim sublime 
In still repeated circles^ screamin^f loud. 
The Jay. we pie. and e'en the bodmg owl. 
That fi^ls die rUg moon, have chinns for me. 
Sounds inharmonious in themselves and harsh^ 
Yet heard in scenes where peace for ever reigns. 
And only there, please highly for their sake. 

Peace to the artist whose ingenious thought 
Devis'd the weather-house, that useful toy ! 
Feailess of humid air and gathering rains. 
Forth steps the man — an emblem of myself! 
More delicate his tim'rous mate retires. 
When Winter soaks the fields, and female feet. 
Too weak to struggle with tenacious clay. 
Or ford the rivulets, are best at home. 
The task of new discov'nes falls on me. 
At such a season, and with such a charge. 
Once went I forth ; and found, till then unknown, ' 
A cottage, whither oft we since repair : 
'Tbperch'd upon the green hill top, but close 
Environed with a ring of branching elms. 
That overhang the match, itself unseen 
Peeps at the vale below : so thick beset 
With foliage of such dark redundant growth, ' 
I call'd the low-roof 'd lod^e the petuant't nett. 
And, hidden as it is, and iar remote 
From such unpleasing sounds, as haunt the ear 
In village or in town, the bay of curs 
Incenant^ clinking hammers, grinding wheels, 
And infiuats clam'rous, whether pleas'd or pain'd. 
Oft have I wish'd the peaceful covert mine. 
Here, I have said, at least I should possess] 
The poet's treasure, silence, and inaidge 
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rhe dreams of £buicv, tranquil and secure. 
Vain thought ! the dweller in that still retreat 
Dearly obtains the refuge it affords. 
[ts elevated site forbids the wretch 
To drink sweet waters of the crystal well ; 
He dips his bowl into tibe weedy ditch. 
And. neavv laden^ brings his beverage home^ 
Far fetch'd and little worth ; nor seldom waits. 
Dependent on the baker's punctual call. 
To hear his creaking panniers at the door^ 
Angry and sad^ and his last crust consumed. 
So, forewell envy of the peasant's nest ! 
If solitude make scant the means of life^ 
Society^ for me ! — ^though seeming sweety 
Be stm a pleasing object in my view ; 
Mt visit stilly but never mine abode. 

Not distant far^ a length of colonnade 
Invites us. Monument of ancient taste^ 
Now scom'dy but worthy of a better fate. 
Our fathers knew the value of a screen 
Prom sultry suns : and^ in their shaded walks 
And long protracted bow'rs, einoy'd at noon 
The ffloom and coolness of declining day. 
We bear our shades about us ; self-Sepriv'd 
Of other screen, the thin umbrella spread^ 
And range an Indian waste without a tree, 
llianks to Benevolus^---he spares me yet 
Tliese chesnuts rang'd in corresponding Unes ; 
And, though himseff so polish*d, still reprieves 
The obsolete proximity of shade. 

Descending now (but cautious, lest too fast) 
A sudden steep, upon a rustic bridge 
We pass a guif^ in which the willows dip 
Their pendent boughs, stooping as if to drink. 
Hmce, ancle deep m moss and How'ry thyme. 
We mount again, and feel at ev'ry step 

« John Courtney ThrDckmorton, Esq. of Weston Underwood. 
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Our foot half gunk in hillocka green and Boh, ' 
Rals'd by tiie mole^ the miner of the soil. 
He^ not unlike the great ones of mankind. 
Disfigures Earth : and. plotting in the dark. 
Toik mnch to earn a mpnumental pUe, 
That may record the mischiefs he has done. 

Hie summit gain'd, behold the proud alcove 
That crowns it T yet not all its pnde secures 
The grand retreat from imuries impress'd 
Bt rund canrers^ who with knives deface 
The pannels^ leaving an obscure^ rude name^ 
In cmuracters uncouth^ and spelt amiss. 
So strong the zeal V immortsdize himself 
Beats in the breast of man, that e'en a few^ 
Few transient years^ won from the abyss abhorr'd 
Of blank oblivion^ seem a glorious pnze^ 
And even to a clown. Now roves the eye ; 
AncL posted on this speculative height^ 
Exults in its commana. The sheepfold here 
Pours out its fleecy tenants o'er the glebe. 
At first, progressive as a stream, thev seek 
The middle field ; but, scatter'd by degrees. 
Each to his choice, soon whiten all the land. 
There from die sun-burnt hayfield homeward creeps 
The loaded wain; while lightened of its charge, , 
The wain that meets it i)asses swiftly by ; 
The booinli driver leaning o'er his team 
Yocif *rou0, and imj^tient of delay. 
Nor less attractive is the woodland scene. 
Diversified with trees of ev'ry growth. 
Alike, 3ret various. Here the grav, smooth trunks 
CKash, or lime, or beech, distinctly shine 
Within the twilight of their distant shades ; 
There, lost behind a rising ground, the wood 
Seems Mnik, and shorten'd to its topmost boughs. 
No tiee in all the grove but has its charms. 
Though each its hue peculiar ; paler some. 
And m a wannish gray ; the wiUow such. 
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And poplar^ that with silver Imes his leaf^ 

And as far-stretching his umbrageous arm; 

Of deeper green the ehn ; and deeper stilly 

Lord 01 the woods^ the lon^-surviymg oak. 

Some glossy-leav'd^ and shming in the sun^ 

The maple^ and the beech of ouy nuts 

Prolific^ and the lime at dewy eve 

Difiiising odours; nor unnoted pass 

The sycamore^ capricious in attue^ 

Now green^ now tawny, and ere autumn jet 

Have changed the woods^ in scarlet honours hsif^i^ 

O'er these, but far beyond (a spacious map 

Of hill and vdlley interposed between)^ 

The Ouse^ diyidmg the well-water'd land. 

Now glitters in the sun^ and now retires^ 

As bashful » yet imimtient to be seen. 

Hence the declivity is sharp and shorty 
And such Uie re-ascent ; between them weeps 
A little Naiad her impoverished urn 
All summer long^ which winter fills again. 
Hie folded gates would bar my progress now. 
But that the lord^ of this enclosed demesne. 
Communicative of the good he owns^ 
Admits me to a share ; the guiltless e^e 
Commits no wrong, nor wastes what it ei^oys. 
Refreshing change ! where now the blaadng sun ? 
By short transition we have lost his f^lare, 
Aud stepp'd at once into a cooler chme. 
Ye fallen avenues ! once more I mourn 
Your fate unmerited^ once more rejoice 
That yet a remnant of your race survives. 
How airy and how light the graceful arch. 
Yet awful as the' consecrated roof 
Re-echoing pious anthems ! while beneath 
The checkered earth seems restless as a flood 
Brush'd by the wind. So sportive is the light 

* See the Ibregaiiif note* 
Q 2 
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Shot through the boug^hs^ it dances as they dance. 
Shadow and sunshine intermingling quick^ 
And dark'ning and enlight'ning^ as the leaves 
Play wanton, ev'ry moment^ ev'ry spot, [cheer'd. 

And now, wilh nerves new-brac'd and spirits 
We tread the wilderness, where well-roU'd walks. 
With curvature of slow and easy sweep- 
Deception innocent — give ample space 
To narrow bounds. The grove receives us next ; 
Between the upright shafts of whose tall elms 
We may discern the thresher at his task. 
Thump after thump resounds the constant flail. 
That seems to swing uncertain, and yet falls 
Full on the destin'of ear. Wide flies the chaff. 
The rustling straw sends up a frequent mist 
Of atoms sparkling, in the noon dav beam. 
Come hither, ye t&t press your beds of down. 
And sleep not ^ see hun sweating o'er his bread 
Before he eats it. 'Tis the primal curse. 
But soften'd into mercy ; nuule the pledge 
Of cheerful days, and nights without a groan. 

By ceaseless action all that is subsists. 
Constant rotation of th' unwearied wheel. 
That Nature rides upon, maintains her health. 
Her beauty, her fertility. She dreads 
An instant's pause, and lives but while she moves. 
Its own revolvency upholds the world. 
Winds from all quarters agitate the air. 
And fit the limpid element for use. 
Else noxious ; oceans, rivers, lakes, and streams, 
AU feel the fresh'ning impulse, and are cleans'd 
Bv restless undulation: e'en the oak 
Tnriyes hj the rude concussion of the storm : 
He seems indeed indignant, and to feel 
Th' impression of the blast with proud disdam, 
Frowmng. as if in his unconscious arm 
He held the thunder : but, the monarch owes 
His £im stability to what he scorns. 
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More fix'd bek>w^ the more disturbed above. 
The law^ by which all creatures else are bound. 
Binds man the lord of all. Himself derives 
No mean advantage from a kindred cause^ 
From strenuous toil his hours of sweetest ease. 
The sedentary stretch their lazv length 
When Custom bids^ but no refreshment find. 
For none they need ; the languid eye^ the cheek 
Deserted of its bloom, the flaccid, shrunk. 
And withered muscle, and the vapid soul. 
Reproach their owner with that love of rest. 
To which he forfeits e*en the rest he loves. 
Not such th' alert and active. Measure life 
By its true worth, the comfort it affords. 
And theirs alone seems worthy of the name. 
Grood health, and, its associate in the most. 
Good temper ; spirits prompt to undertake. 
And not soon spent, though in an arduous task ; 
The powers of fancy and strong thought are theirs; 
E'en age itself seems privile^'d in them 
With clear exemption from its own defects. 
A sparkling eye beneath a wrinkled front 
The vet'ran shows, and, gracing a grav beard 
With youthful smiles, descends towards the grave 
Sprightly and old almost without decay. 

like a co^ maiden^ Ease, when courted most. 
Farthest retires — an idol, at whose shrine 
Who ofl'nest sacrifice are favoured least 
The love of Nature, and the scenes she draws. 
Is Nature's dictate. Strange ! there should be found 
Who, self-imprisgn'd in their proud saloons. 
Renounce the odours of the open field 
For the unscented fictions of the loom ; 
Who,, satisfied with only pencill'd scenes. 
Prefer to the performance of a God 
Th' inferior wonders of an artist's hand! 
Lovely indeed the mimic works of Art ; 
But Nature's works hi lovelier. I admire, 

Q3 
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None more admires^ the painter^B magic skill. 
Who shows me that whicn I shall never see^ 
Conveys a distant country into mine^ 
And throws Italian light on English walls : 
But imitative strokes can do no more 
Than please the eye — sweet Nature's ev*ry 
The anr salubrious of her loily hills^ 
The cheering fragrance of her dewy vales^ 
And music of her woods — ^no woilu of man 
May rival these, these all bespeak a pow'r 
Peculiar, and exclusively her own. 
Beneath the open sky she spreads the ieast ; 
'TIS free to alt—'tis ev'rv day renew'd ; 
Who scorns it starves cfeservedl^ at home. 
He does not scorn it, who, impnson'd long 
In some unwholesome dungeon, and a prey 
To sallow sickness, which the vapours, dank 
And clammy, of his dark abode have bred. 
Escapes at last to liberty and light; 
His cheek recovers soon its healthful hue ; 
His eye relumines its extinguish'd fires ; 
He walks, he leaps, he runs—is wing'd with joy. 
And riots in the sweets of ev'rv breeze. 
He does not scorn it, who has long endur'd 
A fever's agonies and fed on drugs. 
Nor yet the mariner, his blood infiam'd 
With acrid salts : his very heart athirst. 
To gaze at Nature in her green array. 
Upon the ship's tall side he stands, possess'd 
With visions prompted by intense desire; 
Fair fields appear below such as he left 
Far distant, such as he would die to find — 
He seeks tnem headlong, and is seen no more. 
The spleen is seldom felt where Flora reigns; 
The lowering eye, the petulance, the frown. 
And sullen sadness, that o'ershade, distort. 
And mar the face of beauty, when no cause 
For such immeasurable woe appears. 
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These Flora banishes^ and gives the ftdr^ 

Sweet smiles^ and bloom less transient than bet own. 

It is the constant revolution^ stale 

And tasteless^ of the same repeated joysj, 

That palls and satiates^ and makes languid life 

A pedlar's pack^ that bows the bearer down. 

Healtli suffers^ and th^ spirits ebb^ the heart 

Recoils from its own choice— at the full feast 

Is famish'd — ^finds no music in the song^ 

No smartness in the jest; and wonders why. 

Yet thousands still desire to journey on^ 

Though halt^ and weary of the path they tread. 

The paralytic^ who can hold her cards^ 

But cannot pky them^ borrows a friend's hand 

To deal and shuffle^ to divide and sort 

Her mingled suits and sequences ; and sits^ 

Spectatress both and spectacle^ a sad 

And silent cipher^ while her pro]r^ plays. 

Others are dragg'd into the crowded room 

Between supporters ; and^ once seated^ sit^ 

Through downright inability to rise^ 

Till the stout bearers lift the corpse again. 

These speak a loud memento. Yet e'en these 

Themselves love life^ and cling to it^ as he^ 

That overhangs a torrent to a twig. 

They love it^ and yet loath it ; fear to die^ 

Yet scorn the purposes for wnich they live. 

Then wherefore not renounce them? No — the dread^ 

The slavish dread of solitude^ that breeds 

Reflection and remorse^ the fear of shame. 

And their invet'rate habits^ all foiled. 

Whom call we gay ? That honour has been long 
The boast of mere pretenders to the name. 
The innocent are gay — ^the laric is gay. 
That dries his feauiers^ saturate with dew. 
Beneath the rosy cloud, while yet the beams 
Of dayspring overshoot his humble nest. 
The peasant too, a witness of his song. 
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Himself a songster, is as gay as he. 
Bnt sare me mm the gaiety of those. 
Whose headachs nail uem to a noonday bed ; 
And save me too from theirs, whose haggard eyes 
Flash desperation, and betray their pangs 
For prc|>erty stripp'd oflf by cruel chance ; 
From gaiety, that fills the bones with pain. 
The moadi with blasphemy, Ithe heart with woe. 

The earth was made so various, that die mind 
Of desultory man, studious of chsinge. 
And pleased widi riovelty^ m^At be indulged. 
Prospects, however lovely, nwrbe seen 
Till half their beauties fade ; the weary sight. 
Too well acquainted with their smiles, slides off 
Fastidious, seeking less familiar scenes. 
Then snug enclosures in the sheltered vale. 
Where frequent hedges intercept the eye, 
Dehght us; Imppy to renounce a while. 
Not senseless of its charms, what still we love. 
That such short absence may endear it more. 
Then forests, or the savage rock, may please. 
That hides the searmew in his hollow clefts 
Above the reach of man. His hoary head. 
Conspicuous many a league, the mariner 
Bound homeward, and in hope already there. 
Greets with three cheers exulting. At his waist, 
A girdle of half-wither*d shrubs ne shows. 
And at his feet the baffled billows die. 
The conunon, overgrown with fern, and rough 
With prickly gorse, that, shapeless and deform*d« 
And dang'rous Id die touch, has yet its bloom. 
And decks itseff with ornaments of gold. 
Yields no unpleasin^ ramble ; there the turf 
Smells fresh, and, nch in odoriTrous herbs 
And fungous fruits of earth, regales the sense 
With luxury of unexpected sweets. 

There often wanders one, whom better days 
Saw better clad, in doak of satin trimm'd 
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With lace^ and hat with splendid riband bound. > 
A serving maid was she, and fell in love 
With one who left her, went to sea, and died; 
Her fimcy follow'd him through foaming waves 
To distant shores ; and she would sit and weep 
At what a sailor suffers ; fancy too. 
Delusive most where warmest Irishes are. 
Would oft anticipate his glad return. 
And dream of trstnsports she was not to know. 
She heard the dolef^idings of his death — 
And never smil'd aJEpt ! and now she roams 
The dreary waste ; were spends the livelong day^' 
And there, unless when charity forbids. 
The livelong night A tatter'd apron mdes. 
Worn as a cloak, and hardly hides, a gown 
More tatter'd still ; and both but ill conceal 
A bosom heav'd with never ceasing sighs. 
She begs an idle pin of all she meets. 
And hoards them in her sleeve; but needful food. 
Though press'd with hunger oft, or comelier clotheij, 
Tlio' pinch'd with cold, asks never. — ^Kate is craz'dL 

I see a column of slow-rising smoke 
O'er top the lofty wood that skurts the wild. 
A vagabond and useless tribe there eat 
Their miserable meal. A kettle, slung 
Between two poles upon a stick transverse. 
Receives the morsel — ^flesh obscene of dog. 
Or vermin, or at best of cock purloin 'd 
From his accustom'd perch. Hard faring race ! 
They pick their fuel out of ev'ry hedge, 
Whicn,kindledwith dry leaves Just cnives unquench'd 
The spark of life. The sportive wind blows wide 
Their flutt'rin|^ rags, and shows a tawny skin. 
The vellum oi the pedigree they claim. 
Great skill have they in palmistry, and more 
To conjure clean away tne ^old they touch, 
Ck>nveying worthless dross mto its place ; 
Loud when they beg, dumb only when they steal. 
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Strange ! that a creature rational, and cast 

In human mouldy should brutalize by choice 

His nature ; and^ thouj^h capable of arts^ 

By which the world nught profit, and himself, 

Self-banish'd from society, prefer 

Such squalid sloth to honourable toil ! 

Yet, even these, though feigning sickness oft, 

They swathe the forehead, drag the limping lunb. 

And vex their flesh with artificial sores. 

Can change their whine into a mirthful note. 

When sate occasion ofiers ; and with dance. 

And music of the bladder and the bag, 

Beguile their woes, and make the woods resound. 

Such health and gaiety of heart enjoy 

The houseless rovers of the sylvan world ; 

And breathing wholesome air, and wand'ringmuch. 

Need other physic none to heal th' effects 

Of loathsome diet, penury, and cold. 

Blest he, tiiougn undistingnish'd from the crowd 
By wealth or dignity, who oweUs secure, ^ 
Where man, by nature fierce, has laid aside 
Wb fierceness, having learnt, though slow to learn. 
Hie manners and the arts of civil life. 
His wants indeed are manv ; but supply 
Is obvious, placed within the easy reach 
Of temp'rate wishes and industrious hands. 
Here virtue thrives as in her proper soil ; 
Not rude and surly, and beset with thorns. 
And terrible to sight, as when she springs 
(If e'er she spring spontaneous) in remote 
And barb'rous chmes, where violence prevails. 
And strengdi is lord of all ; but gentle, kind. 
By culture tam'd, by liberty refresh'd. 
And all her fruits by radiant truth matur'd. 
War and the chase engross the savage whole ; 
War followed for revenge, or to supplant 
The envied tenants of some happier spot : 
The chase for sustenance, precarious trust! 
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His hard condition ivith severe constraint 

Binds aU his faculties^ forbids all erowth 

Of wisdom^ proves a school^ in which he learns 

Sly circumvention^ unrelenting hate. 

Mean self-attachment, and scarce aught beside. 

Thus fare the shiv'ring natives of the north. 

And thus the rangers of the western world. 

Where it advances far into the deep. 

Towards the antarctic. E'en the favour'd isles 

So latelv found, although the constant sun 

Qieer ail their seasons with a grateful smile, 

dm boast but litde virtue ; and inert 

Through plent]^, lose in morals what they gain 

In manners — ^victims of luxurious ease. 

These, therefore, I can pity, plac'd remote 

From all that science traces, art invents. 

Or inspiration teaches ; and enclosed 

In boundless oceans, never to be passed 

By navigators uninform'd as they. 

Or ploughed perhaps by British bark again ; 

But, &r bevond the rest, and with most cause. 

Thee, gentle savage!^ whom no love of thee 

Or tmne, but curiosity perhaps. 

Or else vain glory prompted us to draw 

Forth from thy native bow'rs to show thee here 

With what superior skill we can abuse 

The gifts of Providence, and squander Ufe. 

The dream is past ; and thou hast found again 

Thy cocoas and bananas, palms and yams, [found 

And homestall thatch'd with leaves. But hast thou 

Their former charms ? And, having seen our state^ 

Our palaces, our ladies, ana our pomp 

Of eauipage, our gardens, and our sports. 

And heard our music ; are thy simple friends. 

Thy simple fare, and all thy plain delights. 

As dear to tibee as once ? And have thy Joys 

host nothing by comparison with ours r 

* Omai. 
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Rude as thoii art (for we returned thee rude 
And ignoran^ except of outward show) 
I cannot think thee yet so dull of heart 
And spiritless, as never to regret 
Sweets tasted here^ and left as soon as known. 
Methinks I see thee straying on the beach^ 
And asking of the surge^ that bathes thy foot. 
If ever it has wash'd our distant shore. 
I see thee weep, and thine are honest tears, 
A patriot's for his country : thou art sad 
At thouffht of lier forlorn and abject state. 
From which no pow'r of thine can raise her up. 
Thus Fancy paints thee, and, though apt to err. 
Perhaps errs little, when she paints thee thus. 
She tells me too, that duly ev'ry mom 
Hiou climb'st the mountain top, with eager eye 
Exploring far and wide the waVry waste 
For sight of ship from England. Ev'ry speck 
Seen is the dim horizon tons thee pale 
With conflict of contending hopes and fears. 
Bat Cijomes at last the dull and dusky eve. 
And sends thee to thy cabin well prepared 
To dream all night of what the day dfenied. 
Alas ! eiqpect it not. We found no bait 
To tempt us in thy country. Doing good, 
I^interested good, is not our trade. 
We travel far, 'tis true, but not for naught ; 
And niust be brib'd to compass earth again 
Bf other hopes and richer ^uits than yours. 

But though true worth and virtue in the mild 
And genial soU of cultivated life 
Thrive most^ and may perhaps thrive only there^ 
Yet not in cities oft : m proud, and gay. 
And gain-devoted cities. Thither flow. 
As to a common and most noisome sewer. 
The dregs and ^ulence of ev'ry land. 
In ciiMM foul example on most minds 
Begets its likeness. Rank abundance breeds. 
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In fnoaa and pamper'd cities^ sloth and Iviat, 

And wantonness^ and gluttonous excess. 

In cities vice is hidden with most ease^ 

Or seen with least reproach ; and virtue^ taught 

By frequent lapse^ can hope no triumph there 

Beyond <h' acmevement of successful flight. * 

I do confess them nurs'ries of the arts^ 

In which they flourish most ; where^ in the beanift 

Of warm encouragement^ and in the eye 

Of public notp^ thdj reach their perfect size. 

Such London is^ by taste and wealth proclaim'd 

The fairest capital of all the worlds 

By riot and incontinence the worst. 

Tnere^ touch'd by Reynolds^ a dull blank becomes 

A lucid mirror^ in which Nature sees 

All her reflected features. Bacon there 

Giyes more than female beauty to a stone. 

And Chatham's eloquence to marble lips. 

Nor does the chisel occupy alone 

The powers of sculpture, but the style as much ) 

Each proyince of her art her equal care. 

With nice incision of her guided steel 

She ploughs a brazen field, and clothes a soil 

So sterile with what charms soe'er she will. 

The richest scen'ry and the lovehest forms. 

Where finds Philosophy her eagle eye. 

With which she gazes at yon burning disc 

Undazzted, and detects and counts lus spots? 

In London. Where her implements exact. 

With which she calculates, computes, and scans. 

All distance, motion, magnitude, and now 

Measures an atom, and now girds a world ? 

In London. Where has commerce such a mart,. 

So rich, so throng'd, so draiu'd, and so supplied. 

As Lqndon— opulent, enlare'd, and still 

Increasing, London? Babylon of old 

Not ^m^re the. glory of the earth than she, 

A more apcomi^h'd world's chief glory now. 
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She has her praise. Now mark A fipot or two, 
Tliat so much beauty would do well to |)urge ; 
And show this queen of cities, that so fair 
May yet be foul ; so witty, yet not wise. 
It is not seemly, nor of ^ood report. 
That she ii slack in discipline ; more prompt 
T' avenge than to prevent die breach of law : 
That she is rigid in denouncing death 
On petty robbers, and indulges life 
And liberty, and oliMimes h^our too. 
To peculator^ of the public sold : 
That thieves at home must hang ; but he, that puts 
Into his overgorg'd and bloated purse 
The wealth of Indian provinces, escapes. 
Nor is it well, nor can it come to good, 
Hiat, through profisme and infidel contempt 
Of holv writ, she has presumed t' annul 
And abrogate, as roundly as she may. 
The total ordinance and will of God ; 
Advancing Fashion to the post of Truth, 
And centering all authority in modes 
And customs of her own, till Sabbath rites 
I^ve dwindled into unrespected forms. 
And knees and hassocks are well-nigh dIVorc^dL 

God made the country, and man made the town. 
What wonder then that health and virtue^ g^ 
That can alone make sweet the bitter draught 
iWt life holds out to all, should most abound 
And least be threaten'd in the fields and groves \ 
Possess ye therefore, ye who, borne about 
In chariots and sedans, know no fatigue 
But that of idleness, and taste bo scenes 
But such as art contrives, possess ye still 
Your element ; there only can ye shine: 
Tliere only minds like yours can do no harm. 
Our groves w«re planted to console at noon 
Hie pensive wand'rer in tiieir shades. At eve 
The aoQB-beam, ittding iK>My in betwi«B 
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The sleeping leaves, is all the lisrht they wish^ 
Birds warbling all the music. We can spare 
The splendour of your lamps ; they but eclipse 
Our softer satellite. Your s6ng8 confound 
Our more harmonious notes : the thrush departs 
Scar'd^ and th' offended nightingale is mute. 
There is a public mischief m your mirth ; 
It plagues vour country. Folly such as yours, 
Grac'd with a sword, and worthier of.a fan. 
Has made, what enemies could ne'er have done. 
Our arch of empire stedfast but for you, 
A mutilated structure, soon to fall. 
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0^ FOR a locU^e in some vast wilderness^ 

Some boundless contiguity of shade 

Where rumour of oppression and deceit^ 

Of unsuccessful or successful war^ 

Might nerer reach me more. My ear is pain'd, 

Mv soul is sick with ev'ry day's report 

Of wrong and outrage with which Earth is fill'd. 

There is no flesh in man's obdurate hear^ 

It does not feel for man ; the nat'ral bond 

Of brotherhood is sever'd as the flax. 



THB TtMB-PIKCK. 186 

_ » 

That falls asunder at the touch of fire. 
He finds his fellow guilty of a skin 
Not coloured like his own ; and having pow'r 
T' enforce the wrong, for such a worthy cause 
Dooms and devotes him as his lawful prey. 
Lands intersected by a narrow frith 
Abhor each other. Mountains interposed 
Make enemies of nations, who had else 
Like kindred drops been mingled into one. ^ ' 
llius man devotes his brother, and destroys ; 
And, worse than all, and most to be deplor'd 
As human nature's broadest, foulest blot^ 
Chains him, and tasks him, and exacts his sweat 
With stripes, that Mercy with a bleeding heart 
Weeps, when she sees inflicted on a beast. 
Then what is man ? and what man seeing this> 
And having human feelings, does not blush. 
And hang his head, to thiuK himself a man ? 
I would not have a slave to till my ground. 
To carry me, to fan me while I sleep. 
And tremble when I wake, for all tne wealth 
That sinews bought and sold have ever earn'd. 
No: dear as fireedom is, and in m)r heart's 
Just estimation priz'd above all price, 
I had much rather be myself the slave. 
And wear the bonds, then fasten them on him. 
We have no slaves at home — ^then why abroad? 
And they themselves once ferried o'er the wave 
That parts us, are emancipate and loos'd. 
Slaves cannot breathe in England ; if their lungs 
Receive our air, that moment thejjr are free ; 
They touch our country, and their shackles fall. 
That's noble, and bespeaks a nation proud 
And jealous of the blessing. Spread it then. 
And let it circulate through ev'ry vein 
Of all your empire ; that, where Britain's pow'r 
Is felt, mankind may feel her mercy too. 
Sure there ia neea of social intercourse, 

R a 
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Benevolence^ and peace^ and mutual aid. 
Between the nations in a worlds that seems 
To toll die death-bell of its own decease^ 
And by the voice of all its elements 
To preach the cen'ral doom."^ When were the winds 
Let sHp with such a warrant to destroy ? 
When did the waves so haughtily o'erleap 
llieir ancient barriers^ deluging the dry ? 
Fires firom beneath^ and meteorsf from above^ 
Portentous, unexampled^ unexplain'd^ 
Have kindled beacons in the skies ; and th^ old 
And crazy Earth luus had her shaking fits 
More frequent, and foregone her usual rest 
Is it a time to wrangle, when the props 
And nillars of our planet seem to fail. 
And Nature^ with a dim and sickly eye 
To wait the close of all? But grant her end 
More distant, and that prophecy demands 
A longer respite, unaccomplished yet ; 
Still they are frowning signals, and bespeak 
Displeasure in His breast, who smites tne Earth 
Or neaJs it, makes it languish or rejoice. 
And 'tis but seemly, that, where all deserve 
And stand expos'd by common peccancy 
To what no few have felt, there should be peace. 
And Inrethren in calamity should love. 
Alas, for Sidly ! ^rude fragments now 
lie scatter'd, where the shsmely column stood. 
Her palaces are dust In aU her streets 
Hie voice of singing and the sprigl^y chord 
Are silent Revelry, and dance and show. 
Suffer a syncope and solemn pause ; 
Whfle God peHbrms upon the trembling stage 
Of his own works his dreadful part alone. 

* Alluding to the calamHiM in Jamaica, 
t Augostis, 1783. 

i Attuding to the fog that GOf?ered both Europe and Aaia dnrlBg the 
whole mnuiier nf 1783* 
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How doea ike Earth receive kim? — ^wHh what signs 

Of grahilation and delight her king? 

Pours she not all her choicest fruite abroad. 

Her sweetest flow'rs^ her aromatic gnms^ 

Disclosing Paradise where'er he treads? 

She quakes at his approach. Her hollow womb. 

Conceiving thunders^ through a thousand deeps 

And fiery caverns, roars beneath his foot. 

The hills move ligntlv^ and the mountams smoke,^ 

For he has touch'd them. From the extremest point 

Of elevation down into th* abyss 

His wrath is busy, and his frown is felt 

The rocks fsdl headlong, and the valleys rise. 

The rivers die into offensive pools. 

And, charged with putrid verdure, breathe a grow 

And mort^ nuisance into all the air. 

What solid was, by transformation strange. 

Grows fluid ; and ue fiix'd and rooted eartn. 

Tormented into billows, heaves and swells. 

Or with vortif^nous and hideous whirl 

Sucks down its prey insatiable. Immense 

The tumults and the oyerthrow, the pangs 

And agonies of human and of brute 

Multitudes, fugitive on ev'ry side. 

And fugitive in vain. The sylvan scene 

Migrates uplifted ^ and, with all its soil 

Alighting in far distant fields, finds out 

A new possessor, and survives the change. 

Ocean has caught the frenzy, and, upwrougkt 

To an enormous and o'erbearing height. 

Not bv a niighty wind, but by wai voice. 

Which winds and vfraves obey, invades the shore 

Resistless. Never such a sudden flood, 

Upridg'd so lugh, ai>d sent on such a charge. 

Possessed an inland scene. Where now the tkroDg 

That press'd the beach, and hasty to depart, 

Look'd to the sea for safety ? Hiev are gone. 

Gone with the refluent wave into tke * 
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A prince with half his people ! Ancient tow*rs^ 
And roofs embattled high^ the gloomy scenes^ 
Where beauty oft and letter'd worth consume 
Life in the unproductive shades of death. 
Fall prone : the pale inhabitants come forth. 
And, happy in their unforeseen release 
From all the rigours of restraint, enjoy 
The terrors of the day that sets them tree. 
Who then, that has thee, would not hold thee fast. 
Freedom? whom they that lose thee so regret. 
That e*en a judgment, making way for thee. 
Seems in their eyes a mercy lor thy sake ? 

Such evik Sin hath wrought ; and such a flame 
Kindled in Heav'n, that it bums down to Earth, 
And in the furious inquest, that it makes 
On God's behalf, lays waste his fairest works. 
The verjr elements, though each be meant 
The minister of man, to serve his wants. 
Conspire against him. With his breath he draw* 
A plague into his blood ; and cannot use 
Lite's necessary means, but he must die. 
Storms rise t' o'erwhelm him : or, if stormy winds 
Rise not, the waters of the deep shall rise. 
And, needing none assistance of the storm. 
Shall roll themselves ashore, and reach him there. 
The earth shall shake him out of sJl his holds. 
Or make his house his grave : nor so content. 
Shall counterfeit the motions of the flood. 
And drown him in her dry and dusty gulfs. 
What then ! — ^were they the wicked above all. 
And we the righteous, whose fast-anchor'd isle 
Mov'd not, while theirs was rock'd, like a light skifl^ 
The sport of ev'ry wave ? No : none are clear. 
And none than we more ^ilty. But, where all 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to the shafts 
Of wrath obnoxious. God may choose his mark: 
May punish, if he please^ the less, to warn 
The more malignant. If he spar'd not diem. 
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, Tremble and be amaz'd at thine escape. 
Far guiltier England^ lest he spare not mee ! 

Happy the man, who sees a Grod epoploy'd 
In all tne good and ill, that chequer Hfe ! 
Resolving all events, with their effects 
And manifold results, into the will 
And arbitration wise of the Supreme. 
Did not his eye rule all things, and intend * 

The least oi our concerns (smce from the least 
Tlie greatest ofl originate) ; could chance 
Find place in his donunion, or dhspose 
One lawless particle to thwart his plan ; 
Then €rod might be surprised, and unforeseen 
Contingence might alarm Imn, and disturb 
The smooth and equal course of his affidrs. 
This truth Philosophy, though eagle-ey'd 
In nature's tendencies, oft overiooks ; 
And, having found his instrument, forgets. 
Or (usregaras, or, more presumptuous stiV^ 
Denies tne pow'r that wields it. Grod prodamis 
His hot displeasure against the foolish men. 
That live an atheist lue : involves the H^v'ns 
In tempests ; quits his grasp upon die winds. 
And nves them aU their fury : Inds a plague 
Kindle a fiery boil upon the skin. 
And putrefy the breadi of blooming Health. 
He calls for Famine, and the meager fiend ^ ~ 
Blows mildew from between his abriveU'd lipir, 
And taints the golden ear. He springs his mines. 
And desolates a nation at a blast. 
Forth steps the spruce philosopher^ and tella 
Of homogeneal and dii^rdant springs 
And principles ; of causes how tney work 
By necessary laws their sure effects ; 
Of action and re-action : he has found 
The source of the disease, that nature feels. 
And bids the world take neart and banish fear. 
Thou fool ! will thy diacov'ry of the came 
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Suspend tk' effect^ or heal it? Has not Qod 
Still wrought by means since first he made the world ? 
And did he not of old employ his means 
To drown it? What is his creation less 
Than a capacious reservoir of means 
Form'd for his use^ and ready at his will? 
Go^ dress thine eyes with eye-salve; ask of him. 
Or ask of whomsoever he has taught ; 
And learn, though late, the genuine cause of ail. 
England, with all thy fiuilts, I love thee still-^ 
My country ! and^ while yet a nook is left. 
Where English minds and manners may be found. 
Shall be constrained to love thee. Though thy clime^ 
Be fickle^ and thy year most part deform'd 
With dripping rains, or withered by a frost, 
I would not yet exchange thv sullen skies. 
And fields without a flow'r, for wanner France 
With all lier vines : nor for Aiuionia% groves 
Of golden fruitage, and her myrtle bowers. 
To idiake thy senate, and from heights suUime 
Of patriot eloquence to flash down fire 
Upon thy fbei , was never meant my task : 
But I can ieel fty fortunes^ and partake 
Thy joya asd sorrows, witn as true a heart 
As any thund'rer thek^. And I can feel 
Thy follies too \ and with a just disdain 
Frown at efiemmatea, whose very looks 
Reflect didionour on the land i love. 
Hpw, in tiie name of soldiership and sense. 
Should England prospei^vdien such things,aa smooA 
And tend^ aa a cirl, all essenc'd o'er 
With odours^ ana as profligate as sweet ; 
Who sell their laurel for a myrtle vnrmlh. 
And love when they should fight ; vrhen sooh as tfaeacr 
Presume to lajr their hands upon the ark 
Of her magninocnit and awfuf cause ? 
Time waa when it wad praise and boast enough 
In ev^ry clmie, and tvavel where w* miglvt, 
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That we were bora her children. Praise enovgh 

To fill th' ambition of a private man. 

That Chatham's kng^uag e was his mother tongve^ 

And Wolfe's great name compatriot with hk oewn. 

Farewell those honours, and mrewell with them 

The hope of such hereafter ! They have &ll'n 

Each in hia field of gloiy ; one in arms. 

And one in council — Wolfe upon the lap 

Of smiliiiir Victory that moment won. 

And Chatham heart-sick of his country's shame ! 

They made us many soldiers. Chatham, still 

Consulting England's happiness at home, 

Secur'd it by an unfoiviTing frown. 

If any wrong'd her. Wolto, wiiere'er he fought. 

Put so much of his heart into his act. 

That his example had a magnet's force. 

And all were swift to follow whom all lov'd. 

Tliose suns are set. O, rise some other such I 

Or all that we have left is empty talk * 

Of old achievementa^ and deiqsair of new. 

Now hoist the sail, and let the streamers float 
Upon the wanton breezes. Strew the deck 
With lavender, and sprinkle liquid sweets. 
That no rude savour maritime invade 
The nose of nice nobility ! Breathe soft 
Ye clarionets, and softer still ve flutes ; 
That winds and waters, luU'd by macic sounds. 
May bear us smootUy to the Gallic wore ! 
True, we have lost an empire — ^let it pass. 
True ; we may thank the perfidy of Franoe> 
That pick'd the jewel out of Ei^land's crowii> 
With all the canning of an envious afaarew* 
And let that pass — 'twas but a trick of state ! 
A brave man knows no malice, but at once 
Forgets in peace the iiguries of war. 
And gives nis direst foe a fliend's embrace. 
And, sham'd as we have bean, to th' very beard 
Brav'd and defied, and m onrowii Maprov'd 
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Too weak for those decisive blows, tliat once 
Ensur'd us mast'ry there, we yet retain 
Some small pre-eminence ; we Justly boast 
At least superior jockeyship, and claim 
The honours of the turf as aU our own ! 
Gro then, well worthy of the praise ye seek. 
And show tibe shame, ye might conceal at home. 
In foreign eyes ! — ^be grooms and win the plate. 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crown !— 
Tis genYous to communicate your skill 
To those that need it. Folly is soon le|am'd : 
And imder such preceptors who can fail ! 

Tliere is a pleasure m poetic pains. 
Which only poets know. The shifb and turns, 
Th' e^cpedients and inventions multiform. 
To which the mind resorts, in chase of terms 
Though apt, yet coy, and difficult to win — 
T' arnest the fleeting images, that fill 
Tlie* mirror of the mind, and hold them fast. 
And force tibem sit, till he has pencilled off 
A faithfiil likeness of the forms he views ; 
Then to dispose his copies with such art. 
That ea.ct may find its most propitious light. 
And shine by situation, hardlv less 
Than by the labour and the skill it cost ; 
Are occupations of the poet's mind 
So pleasing, and that steal away the thought 
With such address from themes of sad import. 
That lost in his own musings, happy man ! 
He feels th' anxieties of lile, denied. 
Their wonted entertainment, all retire. 
Such loys has he that sings. But, ah ! not such^ 
Or seldom such, the hearen of his song. 
Fastidious, or else Hstless, or perhaps 
Aware of nothing arduous in a task 
They never undertook, they little note 
His 'dangers or escapes, and hapl^ find 
Their least amuaenient where he found the mpst 
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But is amusement all? Studious of song^ 
And yet ambitious not to sing in vain^ 
I would not trifle merely, though the world 
Be loudest in their praise, who do no more. 
Yet what can satire, whether crave or gay ? 
It may correct a foible, may chastise 
The freaks of fashion, regulate the dress. 
Retrench a swordrblade, or dii^lace a patch ; 
But where are its sublimer trophies found? 
What vice has it subdued? whose heart redaim'd 
By rigour, or whom laugh'd into reform ? 
Alas ! Leviathan is not so tam'd : 
Laugh 'd at, he laughs again ; and stricken- hard. 
Turns to the stroke his adamantine scales. 
That fear no discipline of human hands. 

The pulpit, therefore, (and I name it fill'd 
With solemn awe, that bids me well beware 
With what intent I touch that holy thing) — 
The pulpit (when the sat'rist has at last. 
Strutting and vap'ring in an empty school. 
Spent ail his force, and made no proselyte) — 
I say the pulpit (in the sober use 
Of its legitimate, peculiar pow'rs) 
Muststandacknowledg'd,wniletheworldshall stand. 
The most important and effectual guard. 
Support and ornament of Virtue's cause. 
Tliere stands the messenger of truth : there stands 
The legate of the skies 1 — His theme divine. 
His office sacred, his credentials clear. 
By him the violated law speaks out 
Its thunders ; and bv him, in strains as sweet 
As angels juse, the Gospel whispers pea6e. 
He 'stablishes the strong, restores the weak. 
Reclaims the wand'rer, binds the broken heart. 
And, arm'd himself in panoply complete 
Of heav'nly temper, furnishes ^vith anns 
Bright as liis own, and trains, by ev'ry nde 
Of holy discipline, to glorious war, . . 
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The sacnimeiitat host of Ood's elect! 
Are all such teaolienT-^ouldtoUeay'nall'wetof' 
But^uurk — the doctor's voice !— fast wedg'd between 
Two empirka he stands^ and with swoln cheeks 
Inspires the news^ his trumpet. Keener far 
Than all invective is his bold haranjp:ue^ 
While through that public organ of report 
He haHs the clergy ; and, defying shame,^ 
Announces to the world his own and theirs ! ^ 

£ teaches those to read, whom schools dismissed, 
d colleges^ untaught; sells accent, tone. 
And emphasis in score, and gives to pray'r 
Th' adagio ai|d andante it demands. 
He grinos diThiity of other days 
Down into modem use ; transforms old print 
To zigiag manuscript, and cheats the eyes 
Of gul'ry critics by a thousand arts. 
Are there who purchase of the doctor's ware ? 
O^ name it not m Gath ! — it cannot be, 
Tluit^grave andleamed clerks should need such aid. 
Ue dmibtless is in sport, and does but drolL 
Asmmiing thus a rank unknown before-- 
Grand ci^rer and dry-nurse of the church ! 

I venerate the man, whose heart is warm, fUfe, 
Whose hands are pure^ whose doctrine and whoso 
GoincidenL exhibit lucid proof 
That he is honest in the sacred cause. 
To such I render more than mere respect. 
Whose actions sav that they respect themselves. 
But loose in morak, and in manners vain. 
In conversation frivolous, in dress 
Extreme, at once rapacious and profuse ; 
FVeqnent in park with lady at his side, 
AmSling ana prattling scandal as he goes ; 
But rare at home, and never at his books. 
Or with his pen, save when he scrawls a card ; 
Constant at route, fiuniliar with a round 
Of ladyships, a stranger to the poor; 
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Ambitiona of prefennent for its gold. 
And well-prepar'd^ by inioraiice and slotfi. 
By infidelity and love of worlds 
lo make Grod's work a sinecure ; a slave 
To his own pleasures and his patron's pride ; 
From such apostles^ O^ ye mitred heads^ 
Preserve the churcn I and lay not carems kands 
On sculls, that cannot teach^ and will not leam. 

Would I describe a preacher, such as Ptad^ 
Were he on earthy would hear^ approve, and owOj 
Paul should himself direct me. 1 wonla trace 
His master-strokes, and draw from his design. 
I would express hun simple, grave, sincere ; 
In doctrine uncorrapt; i£ l.Ii^e plain. 
And plain in manner ; decent, solemn^ cnaate. 
And natural in gesture ; teach impress'd 
Himself, as conscious of his awful charge. 
And anxious mainly that the flock he (etoB 
May feel it too ; amctionate in look^ 
And tender in address, as well becomes 
A messenger of grace to giulty men. 
Behold the picture ?-T-Ia it like?— Lake whom? 
The things that mount tiie rostrum with a skip^ 
And then skip down again ; pronounce a text ; 
Cry — hem ! and reading what they^ never wrote 
Just fifteen minutes huddle np their work. 
And with a well-bred whisper close the scene ! 

In man or woman^ but hr most in man. 
And most of all in man that ministers 
And serves the altar, in my soul 1 loathe 
All affectation. Tis my perfect scorn ; 
Object of my implacabfe disgust. 
What ! — ^will a man play tricks, will he indulge 
A silly, fond conceit of bis fair form 
And just proportion, fashionable mien 
And pretty face, in presence of his Grod? 
Or will he seek to daazle me with tropes. 
As with ^ diamond on his lily hand, 
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I And play his brilliant parts before mv eyes. 

When 1 am hungry for the bread of life ? 
He mocks his Maker^ prostitutes and shames 
His noble t>fiice> and^ mstead of truth^ 
Displaying his own beauty^ starves his flock. 
Theremre avaunt all attitude and stare^ 
And start theatric^ practis'd at the glass I 
I seek divine simplicity in him^ 
Who handles things divine ; and all besides. 
Though leam'd with labour, and tho' much achnir^d 
By curious eyes and Judgments ill inform'd^ 
1\) me is odious as the nasal twang 
Heard at conventicle, where worthy men. 
Misled by custom, strain celestial themes 
Through the ^ress'd nostril, spectacle-bestrid. 
Some decent in demeanour woile they preach. 
That task performed, relapse into themselves ; 
And, having spoken wisely, at the close 
Grow wanton, and give proof to ev'ry eye, 
Who'er was edified themselves were not ! 
Forth comes the pocket mirror. — ^First we stroke 
An eye-brow ; next compose a straggling lock ; 
Then witU an air most gracefuUy perform'd 
Fall back into our seat, extend an arm. 
And lay it at its ease with gentle care. 
With handkerchief in hand depending low ; 
The better hand more busy gives the nose 
Its bergamot, or aids th' indebted eye 
With op'ra ^lass, to watch the moving scene. 
And recognise the slow-retiring fair. — 
Now this is fulsome, and offends me more 
Than in a churchman slovenly neglect 
And rustic coarseness would. A heav'nly mind 
May be indiff'rent to her house, of clay. 
And slight the hovel as beneath her care ; 
But how a body so fantastic, trim. 
And quaint, in its deportment and attire. 
Can lodge a heav'qly mind^ demands a doubt . 
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He^ that negotiates between €rod and man^ 
As Grod's ambassador^ the grand concerns 
Of Judgment and of mercy^ should beware ^ 

Of lightness in his speech. 'Tis pitiful 
To court a gpn, when you should!^ woo a soul ; 
To break a jest, when pity would inspire 
Pathetic exhortation : and t' address 
The skittish fancy ^vith facetious tales. 
When sent with God*s commission to the heart ! 
So did not Paul. Direct me to a quip 
Or merry turn in all he ever wrote. 
And I consent you take it for your text, 
Your only one, tiU sides and benches fail* 
No : he was serious in a serious cause. 
And understood too well the weighty tenns^ 
That he had tak'n in charge. He would not stoop 
To conquer those by jocular exploits. 
Whom truth and soberness assail'd in vain. 

O, Popular Applause ! what heart of man 
Is proof against tny sweet seducing charms? 
The wisest and the best feel urgent need 
Of all their caution in thy gentlest gales ; 
But, swelled into a gust — ^^o then, alas ! 
With all his canvass set, and inexpert. 
And therefore heedless, can withstand thy pow'r? 
Praise from the rivell'd Ups of toothless, bald 
Decrepitude, and in the looks of lean 
And craving Poverty, and in the bow 
Respectful of the smutched artificer. 
Is oft too welcome, and may much disturb 
The bias of the purpose. How much more, 
Pour'd forth by oeauty splendid and polite> 
In language soft as Adoration breathes ? 
Ah, spare your idol ! think him human still. 
Charms he may have, but he has frailties too ! 
Dote not too much, nor spoil what ye admire. 

All truth is from the sempiternal source 
Of light divine. But Egypt, Greece and Rome, 
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Drew from (Imb 0ti«am below. Moie fitronr^d we 

Drink^ wlien wse choose it^ at the fountam-head. 

To them it flow'd much mingled and defil'd 

With hurtful etrot, prejudice, and dresma 

filusive of philosophy, so cali'd^ 

But fidsely. Sages after sages strove 

In Tain to filter off a crystal draught 

Pure from the lees, which ofiben more enhanc'd 

The thirst than slak'd it^ and not seldom bred 

Intoxication and delirium wild. 

In vain they push'd inquiry to the birth [man? 

And spnug-tmie of the world; ask'd^ ** Whence is 

Why form'd at all? and wherefore as he is ? 

Where must he find his Maker? with what riten 

Adore him? Will he hear^ accept^ and bless? 

Or does he int rerardless of his works ? 

Has man within him an immortal seed? 

Or doe» the tomb take all ? If he survive 

His ashes, where ? and in what weal or woe V 

Knots worthv of solution, which alone 

A Deitv could solve. Tneir answers, vague 

And all at random, fitbulous and daik. 

Left them as dark themselves. Their rules of life. 

Defective and unsanction'd, prov'd too weak 

To bind the roving appetite, and lead 

Blind natmre to a God not yet reveal'd. 

'TIS Revelation satisfies all doubts^ 

Explains all mysteries except bet own^ 

And so illuminates the path of IMe, 

That fools discover it, alMi stra^ no more. 

Now teU me, dignified and sapient sir, 

Mv man of morab, nurtured in the shiules 

Of Academus — is this false or true ? 

Is Christ the abler teacher, or the schools ? 

If Christ, then why resort at ev'Jry turn 

To Athens or to Rome, for wisdom short 

Of man's Occasions, when in him reside 

Grace, knowledge^ comfort— «n tu^thom^d store ? 
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How oft, when Paul has serv'd us with a text^ 

Has Epictetus^ Flato^ Tully. preach'd! 

Men tnat^ if now alive, woula sit eoiftent 

And humble learners of a Sayionr's worth. 

Preach it who might. Such was their love of tniA^ 

Their thirst of knowledge, and their candour too ! 

^ f* And thus it is. — ^The pastor, either vain • 

By nature, or by flattery made so, taught ' ■ 

To gaze at his own splendour, and t' ^xalt 

AbsurcUy, not his office, but himsetf ; 

Or unenlighten'd, and too proud to learn ; 

Or vicious, and not therefore apt to teach ; 

Perverting often by the stress of lewd^ 

And loose example, whom he should instruct ; 

Exposes, and holds up to broad disgrace. 

The noblest function, and discredits much 

The brightest truths that man has ever seen* 

For ghostly counsel, if it either fall 

JBelow the exigence, or be not back'd 

With show oflove, at least with hopeftd proof 

Of some sincerity xm the giver's pait^ 

Or be dishonoured in th' exterior forto 

And mode of its tonveyance by such tricks 

As move derision, or by foppish airs 

And histrionic mumm'iy, that let down 

The pulpit to the level of the stage : 

Drops from the lips a disregarded thing* 

The weak, perhaps, are mov'd, but are nd (aught/ 

While prejudice in men of stronger minds 

Takes deeper root, confirm'd by what they see. 

A relaxation of religion's hold 

Upon the roving and untutor'd hearty 

Soon follows, and, the curb of conscience snapp'd^ 

The laity run wild.' — ^Bnt do they now? 

Note their extravagance, and be convinc'd^ 

As nations, ignorant of God, contrive 
A wooden one ; so we, no longer taueht 
By*monitor8 thtit mother dftsrch s^ppoei* 
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Now ^nake our own. Posteritjr will ask . 

(If e'er posterity see verse of mine] 

oome fifty or a hundred lustrums hence^ 

What was a monitor in Greorge's days ? 

My very gentle reader, yet unborn. 

Of whom I needs must augur better things, , 

Since Heav'n would sure grow weary of a world 

Productive only of a race Uke ours, 

A monitor is wood — ^plank shaven thin. 

We wear it at our backs, there, closely brac'd 

And neally fitted, it compresses hard 

The promment and most unsightly bones. 

And binds the shoulders flat. We prove its use 

Sovereign and most effectual to secure 

A form^ not now gymnastic as of yore. 

From rickets and distortion, else our lot. 

But thus admonish'd^ we can walk erect — 

One proof at least of manhood ! while the friend 

Sticks close, ai Mentor worthy of hb charge. 

Our habits, costlier than Lucullus wore. 

And by caprice as multiplied as his. 

Just please us while the fashion is at full. 

But change with ev'ry moon. The sycophant. 

Who waits to dress us^ arbitrates theur date ; 

Surveys his fair reversion with keen eye ; 

Finds one ill made, another obsolete. 

This fits not nicely, thai is ill conceiv'd ; 

And. making prize of ul that he condemns, 

Witn our expenditure defrays his own« 

Variety's the very spice of me. 

That gives it all its flavour. We have run 

Through every change, that Fancy, at the loom 

^Sathausted^ has had genius to supply ; 

And, studious of mutation still, discard 

A real ejegance, a little us'd. 

For monstrous novelty, and strange disguise. 

We sacrifice to dress> till household joys 

And comforts cease. Dress drains our cellar dry 
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And keeps our larder lean ; pats out our fires ; 
And introduces hunger^ frosty and woe^ 
Where peace and hospitality might reign. 
What man that lives^ and that knows how to liye. 
Would fail t' exhibit at the public shows ' 

A form as splendid as the proucbst there^ 
Though appetite raise outcries at the cost? 
A man o' th' town dines late^ but soon enough. 
With reasonable forecast and dispatch, 
T' ensure a side-box station at half-price. 
You think, perhaps, so delicate his dress. 
His d^ily fare as deUcate. Alas ! 
He nicks clean teeth, and, busy as he seems 
With an old tavern quill, is hungry yet ! 
The rout is Folly's circle, which she draws 
With magic wand. So potent is the spell. 
That none, decoy'd into that fatal ring. 
Unless by Heav'n's peculiar grace, escape. 
There we grow early gray, but never wise ; 
There form connexions, but acquire no friend; 
Solicit pleasure hopeless of success ; 
Waste youth in occupations only fit 
For second childhood, and devote old age 
To sports, which onl;y childhood could excuse. 
There they are happiest, who dissemble best 
Their weariness ; and they the most polite. 
Who squander time and pleasure with a smile. 
Though at their own destruction. She that asks 
Her dear five hundred friends, contemns them all. 
And hates their coming. They (what can they less?) 
Make just reprisals ; and, with cringe and shrug. 
And bow obsequious, hide their hate of her. 
All catch the frenzy, downward from her grace. 
Whose flambeaux flash against the morning skies. 
And gild our chamber ceilings as they pass. 
To her, who, frugal only that her thrin 
May feed excesses she can ill afibrd. 
Is hackney 'd home unlackey'd ; who, in haste 
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Alighting, turns die key in her own dopr^ 

And^ at the watchman's lantern borr'wing lights 

Finds a cold bed her only copifbrt left. 

WiYcs beggar hnsbands^nusbands stanre fheir wives 

On Fortune's velyet altar offering up 

Their last poor pittance — ^Fortune^ most seyere 

Of goddesses yet known^ and costlier far 

Than all^ that held their routs in Juno's heay'nw— 

So fare we in this prison-house the World; 

And tis a fearful roectaole to see 

So man J maniacs dancing in their chains. 

Thev gaze upon the links that hold them fast^ 

Wim eyes m angmsh. execrate their lot, 

Then shake tiiem in despair^ and dance again ! 

Now basket up^ the fiunily of plagues^ 
Tbat waste our vitals ; peculation^ sale 
Of honour^ peijnry^ corruption, frauds 
By forgery, by subterfuge of law. 
By tricks and lies as num'rous and as keen 
As the necessities their authors feel ; 
Then cast them, closely bundled, ev'ry brat 
At the right door. ^ Profusion is the sire. 
Ph>fusion nnrestrain'd, with all that's base 
In character, has litter'd all the land. 
And bred, within the mem'ry of no few, 
A priesthood, such as Baal's was of old, 
A people, such as never was till now. 
It IS aJbungry vice : — it eats up all 
That gives society its beauty, strength. 
Convenience, and security, and use ; 
Makes men mere vermin, worthy to be trapp'd 
And gibbeted, as fast as catclq^e claws 
Can seize the shpp'i^ prey : unties the knot 
Of union, and converts the sacred band. 
That holds mankind together, to a scourge^ 
Profusion, deluging a state with lusts 
Of grossest nature and of worst efiects. 
Prepares it for its ruin : hardens, blinds. 
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And warps^ the consciencefl of public men. 
Till they can laugh at Virtue ; mock the fook^ 
That trust them ; and in th' end disclose a face. 
That would have shock'd Credulity herself, 
Unmask'd, vouchsafing this their sole excuse — 
Since all alike are selfish^ why not thev ? 
This does Profusion^ and th' accursed cause 
Of such deep mischief has itself a cause. 
In colleges and halls in ancient days. 
When learning, virtue, piety, and truth. 
Were precious, and inculcated with care. 
There dwelt a sage call'd Discipline. His head^ 
Not yet by time completelv silver'd o'er. 
Bespoke him past the bonds of freakish youth. 
But strong for service still, and unimpair'd. 
His eye was meek and s^^ntle, and a smile 
Play'd on his lips ; and in his speech was heard 
Paternal sweetness, dignity, aivi love. 
The occupation dearest to his heart 
Was to encourage goodness. He would stroke 
The head of mo&st and in^nuous worth. 
That bhish'd at its own praise : and press the youdi 
Close to his side, that pleas'd him. Learning grew 
Beneath his care a thnviag, vig'rous plant ; 
The mind was weU inform'd, the passions held 
Subordinate, and diligence was cnoice. 
If e'er it chanc'd, as sometimes chsmce it must. 
That one among so many overleap'd 
The limits of control, his gentle eye 
Grew stem, and darted a severe rebuke : 
His frown was full of terror, and his voice 
Shook the delinquent with such fits of awe. 
As left him not, till penitence had won 
Lost favour back a^pin, and clos'd th^ breach. 
But Discipline, a faithful servant long, 
Declin'd at leng^ into die vale of years : 
A palsy struck his arm ; his sparkfing eye 
Was qaench'd in rheums of age ; his voice unstrung 
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€hrew tremolons^ and' drew derision more 

Than rev'rence in perverse, rebellious youth. 

So colleges and halls neglected much 

Their good old friend ; and Discipline at length, 

O'erlook'd and unemploy'd, fell sick and died. 

Then Study languish'd. Emulation slept. 

And Virtue fled. The schools became a scene 

Of solemn farce, where ignorance in stilts. 

His cap well lin'd with logic not his own. 

With parrot tongue performed the scholar's part. 

Proceeding soon a graduated dunce. 

Then Compromise had place, and Scrutiny 

Became stone blind ; Precedence went in truck. 

And he was competent whose purse was so. 

A dissolution of all bonds ensued ; 

The curbs invented for the mulish mouth 

Of headstrong youth were broken ; bars and bolts 

Grew Tuaty by disuse ; and massy gates 

Forgot their office, opening with a touch ; 

Till' gowns at length are found mere mas^uerade^ 

The tassel'd cap, and the spruce band a Jest, 

A mock'ry of the world ' What need of these 

Per gamesters, jockeys, brothellers impure. 

Spendthrifts, and booted sportsmen, oft'ner seen 

With belted waist and pointers at their heels. 

Than in the bounds of dutv ? What was leam'd. 

If aught was leam'd in childhood, is forgot ; 

And such expense, as pinches parents blue. 

And mortifies the liberal hand of love. 

Is squander'd in pursuit of idle sports 

And vicious pleasures ; buys the boy a name. 

That sits a stigma on his father's house. 

And cleaves through life inseparably close 

To him that wears it. What can a^r-games 

Of riner joys^ and commerce with the world. 

The lewd vam world, that must receive him soon. 

Add to such erudition, thus acqnir'd. 

Where science .aiid where virtue are.profeas'd?... . 
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Thej may confirm his luibits^ met fast 

His foUy^ but to spoil him is a task. 

That bids defiance to th' united pow'n 

Of fashion, dissipation, taverns, stews. 

Now blame we most the nurshngs or the nurse ? 

The children crook'd, and twisted, and deform'd> ^ 

Throuffh want of care ; or her, whose winking eye f 

And shunb'ring oscitancy mars the brood? 

The nurse no doubt. Regardless of her charge, . 

She needs herself correction ; needs to learn. 

That it is dang'rous sporting with the world. 

With things so sacred as a nation's trust. 

The nurture of her youth, her dearest pledge. 

All are not such. I had a brother once-— 
Peace to Uie mem'ry of a man of worth, 
A man of letters, and of manners too ! 
Of manners sweet as Virtue always wears,^ 
When gay Good-nature dresses her in smiks. 
He grac'd a college,^ in which order yet 
Was sacred ; and was honoured, loy'd, and wept, • 
By more than one, themselves conspicuous there. 
Some minds are tempered happily, and mix'd 
With such ingredients of gooa sense, and taste 
Of what is excellent in man, they thirst 
With such a zeal to be what they improve. 
That no restraints can circumscnbe tbem more 
llian they themselves bv choice, for wisdom's sake..' 
Nor can example hurt them : what they see 
Of vice in others but enhancing more 
The charms of virtue in their Just esteem. 
If such escape contagion, and emerge 
Pure from so foul a pool to shine abroad. 
And give the world their talents and themselves, 
Smallthanks to those whose negligence or sloth 
E]q)os'd their ineiq[>erience to the snare. 
And left them to an undirected choice. 

See then the quiver broken and decay 'd, 

* Beae*t CdU. Cambridge. 
T 
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In wUch aie kepi our arrows ? Rustiiig there 
In wild disorder^ and unfit for vtae. 
What wonder if^ discharg'd into the world, 
Thej^ shame their shooters with a random flight, 
Tlieir points obtosa, and fealkers drunk with wine ! 
Wth may the church wage unsuccessful war 
Wkh such artillery arm'd. Vice parries wide 
Th' undreaded Yoller widi a sword of straw^ 
And stands an impudent and fearless mark. 

Have we not track'd die felon home, and found 
His birthiilaee and his dam ? The country mourns^ 
Mourns because ev'ry i^agne^ that can mfest 
Sodetyv and that saps and worms the base 
Of th' edifice, that Pblicy has rais'd. 
Swarms in aH quarters : meets the eye^ the ear. 
And suffocates the breath at ev'ry turn. 
Profusion breeds diem ; and the cause itself 
Of that oabmitotti mischief has been found ; 
Found too Tiiiere most offensive, in the skbrts 
Of the rob'd pedagogue ! Eke let th' arraign'd 
Stand iq[> unconaeious^ and refute the charge. 
So when the Jewish l^er stretch'd his ani> 
And way'd hn rod Arme^ a race obscene^ 
Spawn'd in the muddy beds of Nile^ came fordi^ 
Polluting Egypt J gardens^ fields^ and plains^ 
Were care^k with the pest ; the streets were ffttlit; 
The erooking mnsance f urk'd in erery nook ; 
Nor palaces^ nor even chambers^ 'a€Kp*d ; 
And the land staslc-HM^ num'rous was the fry. 
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As one^ who long in tfaicketB acnd in brakes 

Entangled^ winck now this way^ and now ihtX 

His devious course uncertain^ seeking home ; 

Or^ having long in minr ways been foil'd 

And sore discomfited^ nrom slough to slough 

Plunging^ and half despairing of escape ; 

If chance at length he find a groensward mnootli 

And faithful to Sie foot^ his spirits rise. 

He cherups brisk his ear-erecting steed,^ 

And winds his way with pleasure, and wilh ease : 

So 1, designii^ other themes^ and call'd 

T' adorn die Soh^ widi eulogium due. 

To (aB ili shunben, and to |Mttal.i!bi 4Mi»A» 



908 THE TASlf. 

Have rambl'd wide^ in country^ city^ seaC 
Of academic fame^ (howe'er deserv'd). 
Long held^ and scarcely disengag'd at last. 
But now with pleasant pace a cleanlier road 
I meaiti to tread : I feel myself at large^ 
Courageous^ and refresh'd for future toil^ 
If toil await me^ or if dangers new. 

Since pulpits fail^ and sounding boards reflect 
Most part an empty ineffectual sound. 
What chance that I. to feme so little known. 
Nor conversant with men or manners much. 
Should speak to purpose, or with better hope 
Crack the satiric thon^ ? 'Twere wiser &r 
For me^ enamour'd of sequester'd scenes. 
And cliAnn'd with rural beauty, to repose. 
Where chance may throw me, beneath elm or vine. 
My languid limbs^ when summer sears the plains. 
Or, when rough winter rages, on the soft 
And shelter'd sofa^ while the nitrous air 
Feeda.a blue flame, and makes a cheerful hearth^ 
There, undisturbed by Folly, and appris'd 
How great the danger of disturbing ner. 
To muse in silence, or, at leasts confine 
Remarks, that gall so many, to the few 
My partners in retreat Disgust conoeal'd 
Is on-timea proof of wisdom, when the fault 
Is obstinate, and cure beyond our reach. 

Domestic Happiness, thou only bliss 
Of Paradise, that hast survived the fall I 
Though few now taste thee unimpaired and pure> 
Or tasting long ei\ioy thee ! too mfirm^ 
Or too incautious, to preserve th^r sweets 
Unmix*d with drops of bitter, wmch neglect 
Or temper sheds mto th^ crystal cup. 
Thou fit the nurse of Virtue ; in thme arms 
She smiles^ appearing, as in truth she is, 
Heav'n-bom^ and destin'd to the skies again» 
Thou a^rt not known where Fleasnre is ad0c'd» 
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That reeling goddess with the zoiieless waist 
And wand'ring eyes^ still leaning on the arm 
Of Novelty, her nckle, frail support; 
For thou art meek and constant, hating change. 
And finding in the calm of tmthrtried love 
Joys that her stormy raptures never yield. 
Forsaking thee what shipwreck have we made 
Of honour, dignitv, and fair renown ! 
Till prostitution elbows us aside 
In afl our crowded streets ; and senates seen 
Convened for purposes of empire less. 
Than to release th' adultress from her bond. 
Th* adultress ! what a theme for angry verse ! 
What provocation to the indignant heart. 
That feels for injur'd love ! but I disdain 
The nauseous task to paint her as she is. 
Cruel, abandoned, glorying in her shame ! 
No : let her pass, and, chariotted along 
In guilty splendour^ shake the public ways ; 
The frequency of cranes has wash'd them white. 
And verse of mine shall never brand the wretch. 
Whom matrons now of character unsmirch'd. 
And chaste themselves, are not asham'd to own. 
Virtue and vice had bound'ries in old time. 
Not to be pass'd : and she, that had renounced 
Her sex's honour, was renounced herself 
By all that prized it : not for prud'ry's sake. 
But dignity's, resentful of the wrong. 
'Twas hard perhaps on here and there a waif. 
Desirous to return, and not received : 
But 'twas a wholesome rigour in the main^ 
And taught th' unblemish'd to preserve with care 
That purity, whose loss was loss of all. 
Men too were nice in honour in those days. 
And judg'd offenders well. Then he that sharp'd. 
And pocketted a prize by fraud obtain'd. 
Was mark'd and shunn'd as odious. He that sold 
His country, or was slack when she reqnir'd 

T3 
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His ev'nr nerve in action and at stretch, 

Pkid wiui the blood, that he had basely spar'd^ 

The price of his deftiult But^ now---yes^ now 

We are become so candid and so Me, 

So lib'ral in construction^ and so rich 

In Christian chsurity, (good natur'd age !} 

Hiat they are safe, sinners of either sex, [bred. 

Transgress what laws they may. Well dress'd, well 

Well equipag'd is ticket ffood enough 

To pass us readily through ev'ry door. 

Hypocrisy, detest her as we may, 

(And no man's hatred ever wrong'd her yet) 

May claim this merit still — that she admits 

The worth of what she mipodcs with such care. 

And thus gives virtue indirect applause ; 

But she h^ burnt her mask, not needed here. 

Where vice has such allowance, that her shifts 

And specious semblances have lost their use. 

I was a stricken deer, that left the herd 
Long since. With many an arrow deep infix'd 
My panting side was charg'd. when 1 withdrew 
To seek a tranquil death in distant shades. 
There was I found by one who had himself 
Been hurt by th' archers. In his side he bore. 
And in his Imnds and feet the cruel scars. 
With gentle force soliciting the darts. 
He drew them forth, and heal'd, and bade me live. 
Since then, with few associates, in remote 
And silent woods I wander, 6r from those 
My former partners of the peopjed scene ; 
With few associates, and not wishing more. 
H^re much I ruminate, as much I may. 
With other views ef men and manners now 
Than once, and others of a life to come. 
I see that all are wand'rers, gone astray 
Each in his own delusions ; Qiey are lost 
In chase of fiwcied hi^piness, still woo'd 
And never won. Dream after dream ensues ; 
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And still they dream that they shall still succeed* 

And still are disappointed. Kings the world 

With the vain stir. I sum up half mankind 

And add two thurds of the remaining half. 

And find the total of their hopes and fears 

Dreams^ empty dreams. The million flit as gay 

As if createa only like the fly. 

That spreads his motley wings in the eye of nooii^ 

To sport their season^ and be seen no more. 

The rest are sober di^amers^ grave and wise. 

And pre^ant with discoveries new and rare. . 

Some write a narrative of wars, and feats 

Of heroes little known ; and call the rant 

A history : describe the man, of whom 

His own coevels took but litue note. 

And paint his person, character, and views. 

As they had known him from his mother's womb. 

They disentangle from the puKzled skein. 

In which obscurity has wrapped them up. 

The threads of politic and snrewd design. 

That ran through all his purposes, and cnarge 

His mind with meanings that he never had. 

Or, having, kept concealed. Some drill and bote 

The solid earth, and from the strata there 

Extract a register, by which we learn. 

That he who made it, and reyeal'd its date 

To Moses, was mistiULen in its age. 

Some, more acute, aad more industrious still. 

Contrive creation ; tiavel nature up 

To the sharp peak of her sublimest height. 

And tell us wnence the stars ; why some are fixM^ 

And jolanetary some ; what gave tnem first 

Rotation, from what fountain flow'd their light 

Great contest follows, and much leanied dust 

Involves the combatants ; each claiming truth. 

And truth disclaiming both. And thus they spend 

The little wick of life's poor Ludlow lamp 

In playing trieks with nature, giving Iftws 
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To distant worlds^ and trilling in their own. 
Is 't not a pity now that tickling rheums 
Should ever teaze the lungs^ and blear the sight. 
Of oracles like these ? Great pity, too. 
That having wielded th' elements, and built 
A thousand systems, each in his own way. 
They should go out in fiune, and be forgot ? 
Ah ! what is Ine thus spent? and what are they 
But frantic, who thus spend it? all for smoke — 
Eternity for bubbles proves at last 
A senseless bargain. When 1 see such games 
Play'd by the creatures of a Pow*r, who swears 
That he will judge the earth, and caU the tool 
To a sharp reckoning, that has tiv'd in vain : 
And when I weigh this seeming wisdom well. 
And prove it in m' infallible result 
So hollow and so false — ^I feel my heart 
Dissolve in pit^r, and account the leam'd. 
If this be learning, most of all deceived. 
Great crimes alarm the conscience, but it sleeps. 
While thoughtful man is plausibly amused. 
Defend me merefore, common sense, say I, 
From reveries so airy, from the toil 
Of dropping buckets into empty wells. 
And growing old in drawing nothing up ! 

" 'Twere well," says one sage erudite profound. 
Terribly arch'd, and aquiline his nose. 
And overbuilt with most impending brows, 
* 'Twere well could you permit the world to live 
As the world pleases: what's the world to youT^ 
Much. I was bom of woman, and drew milk 
As sweet as charity from human breasts. 
I think,. articidate. I laugh and weep. 
And exercise all functions of a man. 
How then should I and anv man that lives 
Be (Strangers to each other r Pierce my vein. 
Take of the crimson stream meand'ring there. 
And catechise it well ; apply thy glass. 
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Search it, and prove now if it be not blood 

Congenial with thine own : and, if it be. 

What edge of subtlety canst thou suppose 

Keen enough, wise and skilful as thou art, > 

To cut the link of brotherhood, by which 

One common Maker bound me to the kind ? 

True ; 1 am no proficient, I confess. 

In arts like yours. I cannot call the swift 

And perilous lightnings from the angry cloudiL 

And bid them hide themselves in earth beneata ; 

I cannot analyaee die air. nor catch 

The parallax of yonder lum'nous point. 

That seems half quench'd in the immense abyss: 

Such powers I boast not — ^neither can I rest 

A silent witness of the headlong rage. 

Or heedless folly, by which thousands die^ ' 

Bone of my bone, and kindred souls to mme. 

God never meant that man should scale Uie heay^ 
fiv strides of human wisdom, in his works^ 
Though wond'rous : he commands us in his word 
To seek him rather where his mercy shines. 
The mind, indeed, enlighten'd from above. 
Views him in all ; ascribes to the gprand cause 
The grand effect ; acknowledges with joy 
His manner, and with raptmre tastes his style 
But never yet did philosophic tube. 
That brings the planets home into the eye 
Of Observation, and discovers, else 
Not idsible^ his familv of worlas. 
Discover .him that rules them : such a veil 
Hangs over mortal eyes, blind from the birth. 
And dark in things divine. Full often too 
Our wayward intellect, the more we learn 
Of nature, overlooks her author more ; 
From instrumental causes proud to diuw 
Conclusions retrograde, and mad mistake. 
But if his Word once teach us. shoot a ray 
Through all.the heart's dagrk chaabers, and teveal 
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Troths uBdiscem'd but by that holy lights 

Then all la plain. PhikwqphT baptised 

In the pore fountain of eterau lofwe. 

Has eyes indeed ; and yiewing all ahe sees 

As meant to indicate m Grod to man. 

Gives him his pratae^ and forfints not her own. 

Learning has bone aueh firuit in other days 

On all her branches : piety has found 

Friends in the firiends of scienoe, and true pimyV 

Has flow'd from Im wet widi CastaHaa dewa, 

Sudi was thy wisoom, Newton^ child-like sage I 

Sagacious reader of the works of God^ 

Am in his word sagacious. Sodi too thine, 

Milton, whose genius had ancelie winjpi. 

And mA on manna ! And such thine, m when 

Our British Themis gloried with just cause, 

bnmortal Hale ; for deep discernment praia'd. 

And sound intei^nty, not more than fam'd 

For sanctity of manners undefil'd. 

AD flesh IS grass, and aU its glory &des 
like the har flow'r dishevelled m die wind ; 
Riches have wings, and grandeur is a dream. 
The man we cdebrate must find a tomb. 
And we diat worsl^ him ignoble graves. 
Nothing is proof against me gen'ral curse 
Of vamty, that 8ei»» «U below. 
The only amaranthine flow'r on earth 
Is virtue ; th' onlv lasting treasure, truth. 
But what is troth / 'Twas Pilate's question put 
To Troth itself, that ddgn'd hmi no re|>ly. 
And wherefore? will not God impart his light 
To them that ask k ?---Freely— 'i» Us joy. 
His glory, and Ins naAare;; to in^pait. 
But to the proud, uncanmd, insmoeve. 
Or neglige^ inq^inr, not a spark. 
What's Uial whwh bnngi coaUsmpt upon a book. 
And him wfaa writes it, dieugh tke style be neat. 
The methed dear and aigumeBt «zact ? 
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TfaM makes a minister in holy things 
The jo J of many, and Hie dread of more, 
ICfl name a theme for praise and for reproach ?-^ 
That while it gives worth in Crod's acooont. 
Depreciates and andoes ns in oar own ? 
Wnat pearl is it, that rich men cannot buy. 
That learning is too proad to gather up ; 
But which tl^ poor, and the despis'd o^ all. 
Seek and obtain, and often find unsought? 
Tell me— and I will tell thee what is truth. 
O, fnemHy to the best pursuits of man. 
Friendly to thought, to vurtoe, and to peace. 
Domestic life in rural pleasure pass'd f 
Few know ti^y Talue, and few taste diy sweets ; 
Though many boast thy favours, and afifect 
To understand and choose thee for their own. 
But foolish inan foregoes his proper bliss^ 
E'en as his first progenitor, and qnits^ 
Though plac'd in Fiiradise (for earth has still 
Some traces of her youthful beauty left). 
Substantial happiness for transient joy. 
Scenes form'd for contemplation, and to nurse 
The growing seeds of wisdom ; that suggest, 
By ev'ry plowing image they present. 
Inflections such aa meliorate the heart. 
Compose the passions, and eralt the mind ; 
Scenes such as these 'tis his supreme delight 
To fill with riot and defile widi Uood. 
Should some contagion, kind to the poor bnites 
We persecute, annihilate the tribes. 
That draw the sportsman over hill and dale 
Fearless, and rapt away from aU his eaies ; 
Should never gngiefowj hatch her eggs again. 
Nor baited how deoeive the fish's eye ; 
Could naffeantrr and dance, and feast and song. 
Be quell'd in all our summeor-months^ retveats ; 
How many self-deluded nymphs and swains. 
Who dream tiiey have a taste for fields and groves 
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Would find them hideous nun'ries for the spleen^ 

And crowd the roads^ impatient for the town ! 

They love the country, and none else, who seek 

For their own sake its silence, and its shade. 

Delights which who would leave, that has a heart 

Susceptible of pity, or a mind 

Cultur*d and cabbie of sober thought. 

For all the savage din of the swift pack. 

And clamours of the field ? — ^Detested sport, 

That owes it pleasures to another's pain ; 

That feeds upon the sobs and dying shrieks 

Of harmless nature, dumb, but yet endued 

With eloquence, that agonies inspire^ 

Of silent tears and heart-distending sighs ? 

Vain tears, alas, and sighs that never find 

A corresponding tone in Jovial souls ! 

Well— one at least is safe. One sheltered haie 

Has never heard the sanguinary yell 

Of cruel man, exulting in her woes. 

Innocent partner of my peaceful home. 

Whom ten long years* experience of my care 

Has made at last femiliar ; she has lost 

Much of her vigilant instinctive dread. 

Not needfbl here, beneath a roof like inine. 

Yes— thou mayst eat thy bread, and Hck the hand 

That feeds thee ; thou mayst frolic on the floor 

At £v'ning> and at night retire secure 

To thy straw couch, and slumber unalarm'd; 

For I have gain'd thy confidence, have pledg'd 

All that is human in me, to protect 

Thine unsuspeoting gratitude and love. 

If I survive thee, f will dig thy grave ; 

And, when I place thee in it, signing say, 

^ I knew at least one hare that had a friend."^ 

How various his enjoyments, whom the worid 
Galls idle ; and who justly in letum 

* See tbe noto at the end of UiU Toloine. 
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Esteems that busy work! an idler too ! 

Friends^ books^ a garden^ and perhaps his pen. 

Delightful industry emoy'd at home> 

And Nature in her cultiyated brim 

Dress'd to his taste^ mvitine him abroad — 

Can he want occupation^ who has these ? • > 

Will he be idle, who has much t' ei^joy 7 

Me therefore studious of laborious ease. 

Not slothful, happy to deceive the time, ? 

Not waste it, ana aware tiiat human life 

Is but a loan to be rej^aid with use. 

When He shall call his debtors to account. 

From whom are all our blessings, business finds . . 

E'en here : while sedulous I seek t' improve. 

At least neglect not, or leave unemployed. 

The mind he gave me ; driving it, tnough idack 

Too oft, and much impeded in its work 

By causes not to be divulged in vain. 

To its just point — ^the service of mankind. 

He, tlmt attends to his interior self, 

That has a heart, and keeps it ; has a mind 

That hungers, and supphes it ; and who seeks 

A social, not a dissipated life. 

Has business ; feels himself engag'd V achieve 

No unimportant, though a silent, task. 

A life all turbulence and noise tbslj seem 

To him that leads it, wise, and to be pr^is'd ; 

But wisdom is a pearl with most success 

Sought in still water, and beneath clear skies. 

He uiat is ever occupied in storms. 

Or dives not for it, or brings up instead. 

Vainly industrious, a disgraceful prize. 

The morning finds the self-sequester'd man 
Fresh for his task> iiitend what task he may. 
Whether, inclemei^ seasons recommend 
His wMfn, but sim|^.le home, where he eiyoys 
With her, who shtures his pljsasures and hk heart, 
Swaet converse, sipping cafan the fragrant lymphs 

u 1 
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Wbich neatly she prepares ; then to his book 

Well ehosen^ and not sullenly perus'd 

In selfish silence^ but imparted oft. 

As aught occurs, that she may smile to hear. 

Or ta^ to noiunhmeiit, digested «eU. - 

Or if the garden with its many caresy 

All well repaid^ demand him^ he attends 

The welcome call^ conscious how much the hand ■ 

Of lubbard Labour needs his watchful eye^ 

Oft loit'ring jsudlv^ if not b^erseen^ 

Or misapplying his unskilful strength. 

Nor does he govern only or direct^ 

Rit'Orach penbrms himself. No works indeed^ 

That ask robust^ tough sinews^ bred to toil. 

Servile eniploy ; but such as may amuse. 

Not tire> demanding ratiier skill than force. 

Ph>ud of his^ well-spread walk, he views his trees. 

That meet, no barren interval between, 

Widi pleasure more than e'en their fruits afford ; 

Which, save himselfwho trains them, none can feel. 

These, therefore, are his own peculiar charge ; 

No meaner hand may discipline the shoots. 

None but his steel approacn them. What is weak^ 

Distemper'd, or has lost prolific pow'rs> 

Impair'd by age, his unrelenting hand 

Dooms to the knife : nor does he spare the soft 

And succulent, that feeds its g^iant growth. 

But barren, at th' expense of neighboring twigs 

Less ostentatious, and yet studded Uiick 

With hopeful gems. The rest, no portion left 

Tliat may disgrace his art, or disappoint 

Large expectation, he disposes neat 

At measur'd dirtances, thiftt air and sun. 

Admitted fredy, may sSord their aid. 

And ventilate and warm die sweUmg buds. • 

Hence Summer has her riches,^ Autumn hence. 

And hence e'en Winter fills his withered hand 

With blttshiDg frails, and plcn^r not his own> 

' * ' ADretorqiie norot fipoctos et nou tm poma.'— Virg. 



Fair recompense of labour well befltow'cl. 
And wise precaution ; which a cUme so rude 
Makes needful still, whose Spring is bui th^ child 
Of churlish Winter, in her firowwd moods 
Discovering much the temper of her sire^ 
For oft^ as if in her die stream of mild 
Maternal nature had reversed its course^ 
She brings her infants forth with many snules ; 
But once delivered kills them widi a frown. ^ 
He, therefore, timely warn'd, himself supplie* r 
Her want of care, screening and keeping wum 
The plenteous bloom, that no rough blast may s^vecjp 
His garlands from the boughs. Again, as oft 
As me Sun j^eeps and vernal airs breauie mild^ 
The fence withdrawn, he gives them ev'ry beam. 
And spreads his hopes before the bla£e of day. 

To raise the pricklv and green-coated gourdy 
So grateful to tne palate, an^ji^en rare 
So coveted, else base and diMsteem'd — 
Food for the vulgar merelyyis an art 
That toiling ages have but just matured. 
And at this moment unassay'd in son^. 
Yet gnats have had, and frogs and mice long since. 
Their eulogy ; those sang the Mantuan bard. 
And these the Grecian, in ennobling strains ; 
And in thy numbers, Fhilips, shines for aye 
The solitary shilling. Pardon then. 
Ye sage dispensers of poetic fame, 
Th' ambition of one meaner far, whose pow'rs 
Presuming an attempt not less sublime. 
Pant for me praise of dressing to the taste 
Of critic appetite, no sordid fare, 
A cucumber, while costly yet and scarce. 

The stable yields a.stercoraceous heap. 
Impregnated with quick fennentinff salts. 
And potent to resist the freessing hiaat : 
For, ere the beech and elm have cast their leaf 
Deciduous, when now November dark 
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Checkg vegetation in the torpid plant 

Expos'd to his cold brea^^ the task begins. 

Warily therefore^ and with prudent heed^ 

He seeks a favocnr'd spot ; mat where he builds 

Th' agglomerated pile his frame may front 

The sun's meridian disk^ and at the back 

Ei^joy close shelter^ y^^> or reeds^ or hedge 

Impervious to the wind. First he bids spread 

Dry fern or littered hay^ that may imbibe 

Th' ascending damps; then leisurely impose. 

And Mjriitlv, shaking it with agile hand 

Wrom use nul fork, me satarated straw. 

What longest binas the closest forms secure 

The shap^y side^ that as it rises takes. 

By ittst de^es^ an overhang^g breaodi^ 

Shelfring the base with its projected eares ; 

Th' ufMed frame, compact at ev'ry joint. 

And overlaid with elj^^translucent glass. 

He settles next upon the sloping mound. 

Whose sharp declivity shoots off secure 

From the dash'd pane the deluge as it falls. 

He shuts it close, and the first mbour ends. 

Thrice must the voluble and restless Earth 

Spin round up<m her axle, ere the warmth. 

Slow gadi'ring in the midst, through the square mass 

Difius'd, attain the surface : when, behold ! 

A pestilent and most corrosive steam. 

Like a gross fog Boeotian, rising fast. 

And fast eondens'd upon the dewy sash. 

Asks egress ; which obtain'd, the overcnarff 'd 

And (hrench'd conservatory breathes abroad. 

In volumes wheeling slow, the vapour dank ; 

And, purified^ rejoioes to have lost 

Its wai inhabitant But to assuage 

Th| impatient fervour, which it first oonceives 

Within its reeking bosom, threat* ning death 

To his yoong hopes, requires discreet delay. 

Experience^ slow preceptressj teaching oft 
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The way to glory by miBcarriage foul; 
Must prompt him^ and admonish how to catch 
Th' auspicioiis moment^ when the tempered heat« 
Friendly to vital motion, may afford 
Soft fomentation, and invite the seed. 
Hie seed, selected wisely, plump, and smooth. 
And glossy, he commits to pots of size 
Diminutive, well filled with well-prepar*d 
And fruitful soil, that has been treasured long. 
And drank no moisture froni the dripping cloudf . 
These on the vnurm and genial earth, that hide* 
The smoking manure, and o'erspreads it all. 
He places lightly, ana, as time subdues 
The rage of fermentation, plunges deep 
In the soft medium, till they stand immers*d. 
Then rise the tender germs, upstarting quick. 
And spreading wide their spongy lobes ; at first 
Pde, wan, and livid ; but araummg soon, 
[f fann'd by balmv and nutritious air, 
Strain'd through the friendly mats, a vivid green. 
Two leaves produced, two rough, indented leaves^ 
Cautious he pinches from the second stalk 
A pimple, that portends a friture sprout^ 
And interdicts its growth. Thence straight succeed 
The branches, sturdy to his utmost wish ; 
Prolific all. and harbingers of more. 
The crowded roots demand enlargement now. 
And transplantation in an ampler space. 
Indulged in what they wish, they soon supply 
Large foliage, o'ersmulowing golden flow'rs^ 
Blown on the summit of th' apparent fruit. 
These have their sexes ! and, when summer shines^ 
The bee transports the fertilizing meal 
From flow'r to flow'r, and e'en the breathing air 
Wafts die rich prize to ita appointed use. 
Not so when wmter scowls. Assistant Art 
Then acts in Nature's office, brings to pass 
The glad espousals, and ensures we crop. 

u3 
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Grudge noty ye rich^ (since Luxury' mnst have 
His dakities, and the World's more numerous half 
Lives by contriving delicates for you)^ 
Grudge not the cost Ye little know the cares^ 
The vigilance^ ^e labour^ and the skill. 
That day and night are exercis'd, and hang 
Upon the ticklish balance of suspense. 
That ye may garnish your profuse regales 
With summer fruits- brought forth by wintry snna. 
Ten thousand dangers lie in wait to thwart 
Tlie process. Heat and cold, and wind, and steam. 
Moisture and drought, mice, worms, and swarming 

flies. 
Minute as dust, and numberless, oft work 
Dire (tisappointment, that admits no cure. 
And which no care can obviate. It were long. 
Too long, to tell th' expedients and the shifts. 
Which he that fights a season so severe 
Devises, while he guards his tender trust ; 
And oft at last in vain. The leam'd and wise 
Sarcastic would exclaim, and judge the song 
Cold as its theme, and like its theme the fruit 
Of too much labour, worthless when produc'd. 

Who loves a garden loves a green-house too. 
Unconscious of a less propitious cHme, 
There blooms exotic beauty, warm and snug. 
While the winds whistle, and the snows d»M^nd. 
The ^iry myrtle with unwith'ring leaf 
Shines there, and flourishes. The golden boast 
Of Portugal and western India there. 
The rud(£er orange, and the paler lime. 
Peep tlurough theur polish'd foliage at tibe stonuj 
Ana seem to smile at what the3r need not fear. 
Th' amomnm there with intermingling flow'rs 
And cherries hangs her twigs. Geranium boasts 
Her crimson honours : and the spangled beau, 
Ficoides, glitters brignt the vnnter long. 
All plants, of ev'ry leaf^ that can endure 
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The winter's frowii^ if screen'dfrom his shrewd Ute^ 

live tfaere^ land proq>er. Those Ausonia clams, 

Levantine regions these ; th' Azores send 

Their jessamme, her jessamine remote 

Cafiraia : foreigners from many la^ds. 

They form one social shade, as if conven'd 

By magic summons of th' O^hean lyre. 

Yet just arrangement, rarely brought to pass 

But by a master's hand, disposing well 

The gay diversities of leaf and fiowV, 

Must lend its aid t' illustrate all their charms. 

And dress the regular yet various scene. 

Plant behind plant aspiring, in the van 

The dwarfish, in the rear retir'd, but still 

Sublime above the rest, the statelier stand. 

So once were rang'd une sons of ancient Rome, 

A noble show ! while Roscius trod the stage. 

And so, while Garrick, as renown'd as he. 

The sons of Albion ; fearing each to lose 

Some note of nature's music from his lips. 

And covetous of Shakspeare's beauty, seen 

In ev'ry flash of his far-beaming eye. 

Nor taste alone and well-contriv'd display 

Suffice to give the marshall'd ranks the grace 

Of their complete effect. Much yet remains 

Unsung, and many cares are yet behind. 

And more laborious : cares on which depends 

Their vigour, injur'd soon, not soon restor'd 

Tlie soO must be renew'd, which often wash'd 

Loses its treasure of salubrious salts. 

And disappoints the roots ; the slender roots 

Close interwoven, where they meet the vase 

Must smooth be shorn away ; the sapless branch 

Must fly before the knife ; the wither'd leaf 

Must be detach'd, and where it strews the floor 

Swept with a woman's neatness, breeding else 

Contagion, and disseminating death. 

Discharge but these kind offices, (and who 
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Wodd spare^ that loves them, office* like tboM ?) 
WeU tliey reward the toil. Tne sight is pleased. 
The scent legal'd, each odoiifrous leaf^ 
Each op'ning blossom^ freely breathes abroad 
Its giantude. and thanks him with its sweetStr 

So mabilbld^ all pleasing in their kind^ 
AU healthful are th' emplojrs of rural life^ 
Reiterated as the wheel of time 
Runs round ; still ending^ and bcu^ning still. 
Nor are these all. To deck the shapelj KnoU^ 
Hiat softljr swelPd and daily dress'd appears 
A flowery island^ from the dark green lawn 
Emerging^ must be deem'd a labour due 
To no mean hand, and asks the touch of taste. 
Here also grateful mixture of well-match'd 
Andsorted hues (each giving each relief. 
And by contrasted beauty shining more} 
Is needful. Strength may wield the ponderous spade^ 
May turn the clod, and wheel the compost home ; 
But elegance, chief grace the garden snows. 
And most atb*active, is the fair result 
Of thought, the creature of a polish'dmind. 
Wiiliout it aU is €k)thic as the scene. 
To which th' insipid citizen resorts 
Near yonder beam ; where Industry mii^ient, 
fiut proud of his uncouth ill-chosen task. 
Has made a Heav'n on Earth ; with suns and mocma 
Of close-ramm'd stones has charg'd th' encumber'd 
And fidrly laid the zodiac in the dust [mO^ 

He, therefore, who would see his flow'is dispos'd 
Sighdy and in just order, he gives 
T& beds the trusted treasure of their seeds. 
Forecasts, the future wjiole ; that when the scene 
Shall breauL into its preconoeiv'd display. 
Each for itself, and all as with one voice 
Ck)nspiriBg^ may attest his bright design. 
Nor even tnen .dinoiissing as performed 
His pleasant work, may he suppose it done. 
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Few setf^upported flow'n endure the wind 

Unugur'd^ but expect th' upholding aid 

Of the smoothnshayen prop^ and neatly tied^ 

Are wedded thus like beauty to old age> 

For int'rest's sake^ the living to the dead. 

Some clotiie the scnl that feeds them^ far diffused 

And lowly creeping^ modest and yet hir, 

like yirtue^ thnying most where little seen : 

Some more aspiring catch the neighbour shrub 

With clasping tendrils^ and invest his branchy 

Else unadom'd^ with many a gajr festoon 

And fragrant chaplet^ recompensing well 

The strength they borrow widi the grace they lead. 

All hate the rank society of weeds. 

Noisome, and ever grreedy to exhaust 

Th' impov'nsh'd earth ; an overbearing race> 

That, like the multitude made faction-mad. 

Disturb good order, and deg^rade true worth. 

O^ Uest seclusion from a jarring world. 
Which he, dius occupied, ei^joysT Retreat 
Cannot indeed to guuty man restore 
Lost innocence, or cancel follies past : 
But it has peace, and much secures pe mind 
From all assaults of evil : proving still 
A faithful barrier, not o'erleap'd with ease 
By vicious Custom^ raging uncontrolled 
Abroad, and desolating public life. 
When fierce Temptation, seconded within 
By traitor Appetite, and arm'd with darts 
Tempered in hell, invades tiie throbbing Iweast, 
To combat may be glorious, and success 
Peihaps mav crown us ; but to fly is safe. 
Had i the choice of sublunary good. 
What could I wish, that I possess not here ? [peace> 
Health, leisure, means t' improve it, friend^p^ 
No loose or wanton, though a wand'ring. Muse, 
And constant occupation without care. 
ThuB bkat I dracw a picturo of that bliss; 
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Hopeless, indeed^ that dissipated minds^ 

And promgate abusera of a world 

Created fair so much in vain for them. 

Should seek the guiltless joys^ that I describe. 

Allured by my report : but sure no less. 

That self-condemn'd ihey must neglect the priie^ 

And what they will not taste must yet approre. 

Wlut we admire we praise ; and, when we praise^ 

Advance it into notice, that, its wordi 

Acknowledged, others may admire it too, 

I tiierefore recommend, though at the risk 

Of popular disf^t, yet boldly still. 

Hie cause of piety, and sacred truth. 

And virtue, and those scenes, which God ordain'd 

Should best secure them, and promote them moat ; 

Scenes that I love, and with regret perceive 

Forsaken, or through foUy not eigoy'd. 

Pure is tne nymph, though lib'ral of her smiles. 

And chaste, mougn unconfin'd, whom I extoL 

Not as the prince in Shushan. when he call'd. 

Vain-glorious of her charms, nis Vaahti forth. 

To grace the full pavilion. His design 

Was but to boast his own peculiar good. 

Which all m^t view widi envy, none partake. 

My charmer is not mine alone ; my sweets. 

And she that sweetens all m]^ bitters too. 

Nature, enchanting Nature, in whose form 

And Hneaments divine I trace a hand 

That em not, and find raptures still renew'd,^ 

Is free to all men-— universal prize. 

Strange that so fidr a creature should yet want 

Admirers, and be destin'd to divide 

With meaner objects e'en the few she finds ! 

Stripp'd of her ornaments, her leaves and flow'n. 

She loses all her influence. Cities then 

Attr^-us, and neglected Nature pines 

Abandon'd, as unwo^rthy of our love. 

But are not wfaolMoroe airs, though unperinm'd 
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By roses ; and clear suns, though scarcely felt; 

And groves, if nnharmonious, yet secure 

From clamonr, and whose very silence charms ; 

To be prefcrr'a to 8moke> to the eclipse. 

That metropolitan volcanoes make. 

Whose Stygian throats breathe darkness all day long ; 

And to the stir of Commerce, driving slow. 

And tlnmd'nng loud, with his ten thousand wheels ? 

They would be, were not madness in the head, 

^d folly in the heart ; were England now. 

What England was, plain, hospitable, kind. 

And undebauch'd. But we have bid farewell 

To all tibe virtues of those better days,^ 

And all their honest pleasures. Mansions onoe 

Knew dieir own masters ; and laborious hinds. 

Who had survived the father, serv'd the son. 

Now the legitimate and righnul lord 

Is but a tnuisient guest, newly arrived. 

As soon to be siq>planted. He, that saw 

His patrimonial tnnber cast its leaf. 

Sells the last scantling, and transfers the price 

To some shrewd shaiper, ere it buds again. 

Estates are landscapes, gaz'd upon aifniile. 

Then advertis'd, and auctioneered away, f charg'd 

The country starves, and they, that feed th* o'er- 

And surfeited lewd town with her fair dues, 

Bv a just judgment strip and starve themselves. 

Tiie wings tluit waft our riches out of sight, 

Offow on the gamester's elbows ; and th' alert 

And nimble motion of those resdess joints, 

TTiat never tire, soon fims them all away. 

Inmrdvement too, the idol of the age. 

Is fed with many a victim. Lo, he comes I 

Th' onmipotent magician. Brown appears ! 

Down fells the venerable pile, th' abode 

Of our forefetfaen — a grave, whiskered race. 

But tasteless. Springs a ptuace in its stead. 

But iQ a djitaBtqiot ; where more eaqNM'd 

It may enjoy the advantage of th' norai. 
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And aguish east^ till time shall have transfonn'd 

Those naked acres to a shelt*nng grove. 

He speaks. The lake in front becomes a lawn ; 

Woods vanish^ hills subside^ and valleys rise ; 

And streams^ as if created for his uae, 

Porsne the tract of his directing wand. 

Sinuous or straight^ novr nq[>id and now slow. 

Now murmuring aoft, now roaring in cascades — 

E'en as he bids! Th' enraptured owner smiles. 

'Tis finish'd, and yet finished as it seems. 

Still wants a g[race, the loveliest it could show, 

A mind to satisfy th' enormous cost. 

Drain'd to the last poor item of his wealth. 

He siffhs, departs, and leaves th' accomplished plan. 

That he has toiich'd, retouch'd, many a long day 

Labour/d, and manv a night pursu'd in dreams. 

Just when it meets his hopes, and proves the heav*n 

He wanted, for a wealthier to enjoy ! 

And now perhaps the glorious hour is come. 

When, having no stake left, no pledge t' endear 

Her int'rests, or that gives her sacred cause 

A moment's operation on his love. 

He bums with most intense and flagrant zeal 

To serve his country. Ministerial ^race 

Deals him out money from the pubhc chest ; 

Or, if that mine be shut, some private purse 

Supplies his need with an usurious loan. 

To be refunded dulv, Tidien his vote 

Well-manag'd shall have eam*d its worthy price. 

O innocent, compared vnth arts like these. 

Crape, andcock'd pistol, and the whistiing ball 

Sent tnrough the tniT'llers temples ! He, that duds 

One chrop of Heaven's sweet merov in his cup. 

Can dig, b^, rot, and perish well content. 

So he may vnrap himself in honest rags 

At his last gasp ; but could not for a world 

Fish up his duW and dependent bread 

From pools and dutches of the commonwealth. 

Sordid and ^sick'ning at his own success. 
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AmlMtion;, ay'rice^ penury incurred 
By endless riot^ yanity^ the lust 
Of pleasure and variety^ despatch^ 
As duly as the swallows disappear^ 
The world of wand'ring knights and squires to town. 
London ingulfs them all ! the shark is there. 
And the shark's prey ; the spendthrift^ and me leech 
That sucks him : there the sycophant^ and he 
Who^ with bareheaded and obsequious bows^ 
Begs a warm office^ doom'd to a cold gaol 
And groat per diemy if his patron frown. 
The leyee swarms^ as if in golden pomp 
Were character 'd on ey'nr statesman's door, 
* Batter'd and bankrupt /ortunes mended here.* 
Tbese are the charms, that sully and eclipse 
Tike charms of nature. 'Tis the cruel gnpe. 
That lean, hardrhanded Poyerty inflicts. 
The hope of better things, the chance to win. 
The wish to shine, the mirst to be amus'd, 
Tliat at the sound of Winter's hoary wing 
Unpeople all our counties of such herds 
Of flutt'ring, loit'ring, cringing, begging, loose, 
-And wanton yagrants, as make London, yast 
And boundless as it is, a crowded coop. 

O, thou, resort and mart of all the earth, 
CSiequer'd with all complexions of mankind. 
And spotted with all cranes ; in whom I see 
Much that I loye, and more that I admire. 
And aU that I abltor ; thou freckled fair. 
That pleasest and yet shock'st me, I can laugh. 
And I can weep, can hope, and can despond. 
Feel wradi and pity, when I think on thee ! 
Ten righteous would haye say'd a city once. 
And thou hast many righteous. — ^Well for thee— 
That salt presenres thee ; more corrupted else. 
And therefore more obnoxious, at this hour. 
Than Sodom in her day had pow'r to be. 
For whom God heard his Abr'ham plead in yain. 
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THE WINTER EVENING. 



ARGCaiENT OF THE FOURTH BOOK. 

He post comes in.— The newspaper is read.— The worid fimfirwpMfJ 
at a distaqce.— AddroM to Winter.— The mral aanuemeBti of alrlMpr 
evening compared with the ftuhionable ones.— Address to Bvrafqfi^ 
A bro^ study.— Fall of snow in the evening.— The wagg<HMr>-«l. 
poor ftmiily piece.— The rural thief.— Public houses.— Tin iiiiilflllMi) 
of them censured.— The ihrmer's daughter: what she was uliai tie 
is.— The simplicity of country manners almost lost.— Causes «f tt|» 
change.— Desertion of the country by the rich.— Neglect of aiw» 
trates.— He miUtia principtfly in ftruH.- The new recndt mmmi 
transformation.— Reflection on bodies corporate.— Tha love 
otijects natural to all, and never to bo \omtj extinguislied. 



Hark ! 'tis the twuigbg horn o'er yonder bridge. 
That with its wearisome but needful len^ 
Bestrides the wintry floods in which theldoon 
Sees her unwrinkled fitce reflected bright; — 
He comes the herald of a noisy worlds / 

Withspatter'dboots^strapp'dwaist^andfioaeiiloGbi; 
News from all nations lumb'ring at his back.^ 
True to his dharge the close-pack'd load behind. 
Yet careless what he brings^ nis one concern 
Is to conduct it to the desBn'd inn : 
And, having dropped th* expected bag, pass on. 
He whistles as he goes, light-hearted wretch. 
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i 9nd yet cheerful : messenj^er of grief 
haps to diousands^ and of joy to some ; 
bW indifferent whether ffrief or joy. 
BMft in aahes^ and the Hul of stocks^ 
ha, deaths^ and marriages^ epistles wet 
di tears^ that trickled down the writer's cheeks 
t as the periods from his fluent quill^ 
charg'd with am'rous sighs of absent swains^ 
lymphs responsive^ equally affect 
none and him, unconscious of them alL 
, O, di' important budget ! usher'd in 
ii moh heart-shaking music^ who can say 
at are its tidings? have our troops awak'd? 
lo tiliey stiU^ as if with opium drugged, 
re to the murmurs of th' Atlantic wave ? 
ndia free ? and dses she wear her plum'd 
I jewell'd turban with a smile of peace, 
lo we grind her still ? The grand debate, 

C]>ular harangue, the tart reply, 
^0, and the wisdom, and the wit, 
I the loud lauf;h— I long to know them all ; 
m to set th' imprison 'd wranglers free, 
i give them voice and utt'rance once again, 
bw stir the fire, and close the shutters tost, 
fidl die curtains, wheel the sofa round, 
1, while the bubbling and loud hissing um 
vm fsp a steamy column, and the cups, 
t cheer but not mebriate, wait on eacn, 
sC us welcome peaceful ev'ning in. 
anch his ev'ning, wiio, with shining huce 
ats in the crowded theatre, and squeez'd 
Ibmr'dwith elbow-points tnrough both his sides, 
icolds the ranting actor on the stage : 
his, who patient stands till his feet throb, 
[ his head thumps, to feed upon the breath 
patriots, bursting with heroic rage, 
ilaceman all tranquillity and simles. 
r folio of four pages, happy work ! 
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Which not e*en critics criticise ; that holds 
Inquisitive Attention^ while I read. 
Fast bound in chains of silence^ which the fietir. 
Though eloquent themselves^ yet fear to break ; 
What is it, but a map of busy life^ 
Its fluctuations^ and its vast concerns ? 
Here runs the mountainous and craggy ridge^ 
That tempts Ambition. On the summit see 
The seals of office glitter in his eves ; . * 

He climbs, he pants^ he grasps tnem ! At his heels. 
Close at his heels^ a demagogue ascends^ 
And with a dex'trous Jerk^ soon twists him dowD, 
And wins them, but to lose them in his turn. 
Here rills of oily eloauence in soft 
Meanders lubricate the course they take ; 
The modest speaker is asham'd and griev'd^ 
T' engross a moment's notice ; and yet begs^ 
Begs a propitious ear for his poor thoughts^ 
However tnvial all that he conceives. 
Sweet bashfulness ! it claims at least this praise ; 
The dearth of information and good sense^ 
That it foretells us^ always comes to pass. 
Gat'racts of declamation thunder here ; 
There forests of no meaning spread the page^ 
In which all comprehension wanders lost ; 
While fields of pleasantry amuse us there 
With merry descants on a nation's woes. 
The rest appears a wilderness of strange 
But ffay confusion ; roses for the cheeks^ 
And lines for the brows of faded age^ 
Teeth for the toothless^ linfflets for the bald, 
Heav'n, earthy and ocean, plunder'd of their sweets, 
Nectareous essences, Olympian dews. 
Sermons, and city feasts, and fav'rite airp, 
£thereal Journeys, submarine exploits. 
And Katerfelto, with his hair on-end 
At his own wonders, wond'ring for his bread. 
'Tis pleasant, through the loopholes of retreat, 
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To peep at such a world ; to see the stir 
Of me great Babel^ and not feel the crowd ; 
To hear the roar she sends through all her gates 
At a safe distance^ where the during sound 
Falls a soft murmur on th' uniigurM ear. 
Thus sitting^ and surveying thus at ease 
The globe and its concerns. I seem advanc'd 
To some secure and more than mortal height^ 
That lib'rates and exempts me from them all. 
It turns submitted to my view^ turns round 
With all its generations ; I behold 
Tlie tumult^ and am still. The sound of war 
Has lost its terrors ere it reaches me ; 
Grieves^ but alarms me not. I mourn the pride 
And av'rice^ that makes man a wolf to man ; 
Here the faint echo of those brazen throats^ 
By which he speaks the language of his hearty 
Aiid sigh^ but never tremble at the sound. 
He travels and expatiates^ as the bee 
From flow*r to flow'r, so he from land to land ; 
The manners^ customs^ policy^ of all 
Pay contribution to the store he gleans ; 
He sucks intelligence in ev'ry clime. 
And spreads the honey of his deep research 
At his retum--a rich repast for me. 
He travels^ and I too. I tread his deck. 
Ascend his topmast, through his peering eyes 
Discover countries, with a kindred heart 
SujBTer his woes, and share in his escapes ; 
While fancy; like the finger of a clock. 
Runs the great circuit, and is still at home. 

O, Winter, ruler of th' inverted year. 
Thy scatter'd hair with sleet like asnes nll'd, 
Thjy breath congeal'd upon thy lips, thy cheeks 
Fnng'd with a beard made white with other snows 
Than those of age, thy forehead wrapp'd in clouds, 
A leafless branch thy sceptre, and thy throne 
A sliding car, indebted to no wheels, 
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Bat urg'd by storms along its slippery way^ 

I love thee^ all unlovely as thou seem'st^ 

And dreadfal as thou art ! Thou hold'st the sun 

A pris*ner in the yet undawning east^ 

Short'niiig his ioumey between mom and noon^ 

And harrying him, impatient of his stav, 

Down to the ros^ west ; but kindly still 

Compensating his loss with added hours 

Of social converse, and instructive ease. 

And gath'rinj^, at short notice, in one cpnonp 

The family dispersed, and fixing thougnt. 

Not less dispersed by daylight and its cares. 

I crown thee king of intimate delights^ 

Fire-side enjoyments, homebom happmess. 

And all the comforts, that the lowly roof 

Of undisturb'd Retirement> and the hours 

Of long uninterrupted ev'ning, know. 

No rattling wheels stop short before these gates ; 

No powder'd pert proficient in the art 

Of soundmg an alarm assaults these doors 

Till the street rings ; no stationary steeds 

Cough their own knell, while, heedless of the sounds 

The silent circle fan tiiemselves, and quake : 

But here the needle plies its busy task. 

The pattern ^ws, the well depicted flow'r^ 

Wrought patiently into the snowy lawn. 

Unfolds its bosom j buds, and leaves, and sprigs. 

And curling tendrils, gracefully disposed. 

Follow the nimble finger of the feir ; 

A wreath, that cannot fade, of flow'rs. that blow 

With most success when all besides decay. 

The poet*s or historian's page by one 

Made vocal for th' amusement of the rest ; 

The sprightiy lyre, whose treasure of sweet sounds 

The touch from many a trembling chord shakes out ; 

And the clear voice symphonions, yet distinct^ 

And in the charming strife triumphant still ; 

Beguile the night, and set a keener edge 
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On female industry : the threaded steel 
Flies swifUy^ and unfelt the task proceeds. 
The volume clos'd^ the customary rites 
Of the last meal commence. A KomaJn meal ; 
Such as the mistress of the world once found 
Delicious^ when her patriots of high note. 
Perhaps^ by moonlignt^ at their humble aoors^ 
And under an old oak's domestic shade^ 
EiDjoy'dy spare feast ! a radish and an egg. 
Discourse ensues^ not trivial^ }p^et not dnll^ 
Nor such as with a frown forbids the play 
Of ^cy^ or proscribes the sbimd of mirth: 
Nor do we madly^ like an impious worlds 
Who deem religion frenzy, and the God 
That made them, an intruder on their jojrs^ 
Start at his awful name^ or deem his praise 
A jarring note. Themes of a m,ver tone^ 
Exciting oft our gratitude and love^ 
While we retrace with Memory's pointing wand^ 
That calls the past to our exact review^ 
The dangers we have 'scap'd^ the broken snare^ 
The disappointed foe^ dehv'rance found 
Unlook'a tor, life preserv'd, and peace restored. 
Fruits of omnipotent, eternal love. 
** O, ev'nings woifthy of the gods ! " exclaim'd 
The Sabine bard. ** O, ev'ninM," 1 reply, 
^* More to be pris'd and coveted man yours. 
As more illumm'd, and with nobler truths. 
That L and mine, and those we love, enjoy." 

Is Winter hidcKius in a garb like this? 
Needs he die tiagic fur, the smoke of lamps^ 
The pent-up breiUh of an unsav'ry throng. 
To thaw him into feeling : or Hhe smart^ 
And snappish dialogue, that flippant wits 
Call comedy, to prompt him witn a smile? 
The self<;om^lacent actor, when he views 
(Stealing a sidelong glance at a full house) 
The slope of faces from th6 floor to th' roof 
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(As if one master-sprine controll'd tiiem all) 
Uelax'd into a universal srin^ 
Sees not a countenance there that speaks of joy 
Half so refin'd or so sincere as ours. 
Cards were superfluous here^ with all the tricks^ 
That idleness has ever yet contriv'd 
To fill the void of an unfurnished brain^ 
To palliate dullness^ and give time a shove. 
Tune^ as he passes us^ has a dove's wing, 
UnsoiPd, ana swift^ and of a silken sound ; 
But the world's Time is Time in masquerade ! 
Theirs^ should I paint him^ has his pinions fledg'd 
With motley plmnes ; and where the peacock shows 
I£s azu/e eyes^ is tinctur'd black and red 
With spots quadrangular of diamond form. 
Ensanguin'd hearts, clubs tvpicBi of strife. 
And spades, the emblem of untimely graves. 
What should be and what was an hour-glass once^ 
Becomes a dice-box and a billiard-mace 
Well does the work of his destructive scythe. 
Thus deck'd, he charms a world whom fasnion blinds 
To his true worth, most pleas'd when idle most ; 
Whose only happy are their wasted hours. 
E'en misses, at whose age their mothers wore 
The backstrinff and the bib, assume the dress 
Of womanhood, fit pupils in the school 
Of card-devoted Time, and night by night 
Plac'd at some vacant comer of the board. 
Learn ev'ry trick, and soon play all the game. 
But truce with censure. Roving as I rove. 
Where shall I find an end, or how proceed? 
As he that travels far oft turns aside. 
To view some rugged rock or moula'rin^ tow'r. 
Which seen delights him not ; then coming hoAie 
Describes and pnnts it, that the world may know 
How far he went for what was nothing worth ; 
So I. with brush in hand, and palette spread^ 
With colours mix'd for a far dm 'rent use. 
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PiEdnt cards^ and dolls^ and ey^ry idle thiiig^ 
That fancy finds in her excursive flights. 

Come^ Ev'ningy once again^ season of peace ; 
Retorn^ sweet Ev'ning^ and continue long ! 
Methinks I see tliee in the streaky west. 
With matron step slow moving, whOe tne Niffht 
Treads on thv sweeping train ; one hand employ'd 
In letting fall the curtain of repose 
On bird and beast^ the other cnarg'd for man 
With sweet oblivion of the cares of day : 
Not sumptuously adom'd^ not needin|[ aid, 
like homely-featured Nie ht^ of clust'rmg gems ; 
A star or two^ just twinluing on thy brow. 
Suffices thee ; save that the moon is thine 
No less than hers, not worn indeed on high 
With ostentatious pageantry, but set 
With modest grandeur in thy purple zone. 
Resplendent less, but of an ampler round. 
Gome then, and thou shalt find thy vot'ry calm. 
Or make me so. Composure is thy gift: 
And, whether I devote thy gentle hours 
To books, to music, or the poet's toil ; 
To weaving nets for bird-alluring fruit ; 
Or twining silken threads round iv'ry reels. 
When they command whom man was bom to please, 
I slight thee not, but make thee welcome stiU. 

Just when our drawing-rooms begin to blaze 
With lights, by clear reflection multiplied 
From many a mirror, in which he of Galh, 
€roliah, miffht have seen his giant bulk 
Whole without stooping, tow'ring crest and all. 
My pleasures top begin. But me, perhaps. 
The glowine hearth may satisfy awhile 
With faint fllumination. that uplifts 
The shadows to the ceiling, there by fits 
Dancing uncoutfaly to the quivering flame. 
Not undelightful is an hour to me 
So spent in parlour-twilight : such a gloom 
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Suits well the thouRhtful or unthinking miad. 

The mind contemplatiye^ with some new theme 

I^gnant^ or indispos'd alike to all. 

Laugh ye^ who boast your more mercurial pow*n> 

That never felt a stupor^ know no pause. 

Nor need one ; I am conscious, and confess 

Fearless, a soul that does not always think. 

Me oft has Fancy ludicrous and wild 

Soodi'd with a waking dream of houses, towers. 

Trees, churches, and strange visaf^es, express'd 

In the red cinders, vMLe with ponng eye 

I gaa'd, myself creatiiu^ what 1 saw. 

Nor less amus'd have I quiescent watch'd 

The sooty films, that play upon the bars 

Pendulous, and foreboding m the view 

Of superstition, i^rophesying still. 

Though still deceiv'a,some stranger's near approach, 

'TIS thus the understanding takes repose 

In indolent vacuity of thought. 

And sleeps, and is refresh'd. Meanwhile the fiu^ 

Conceals the mood letheurgic vnth a mask 

Of deep deliberation, as me man 

Were task'd to his full strength, absorbed and lost 

Thus oft, reclin'd at ease, I u>ose an hour 

At ev'ning, till at length the freesing blast. 

That sweeps the bolted shutter, summons nome 

The recollected pow'rs; and snapping short 

The glassy threads, with Mhich the fcmcy weaves 

Her brittle toils, restores me to myself. 

How calm is my recess ; and how the frost. 

Raging abroad, and the rough wind endear 

Hie sUence and the warmth enjoy *d within! 

I saw the woods and fields at close of day 

A variegated show ; the meadows green. 

Though faded; and the lands, where lately wav*d 

The golden harvest of a mellow brown, 

Upturn'd so lately by the forceful share. 

I saw for off the weedy faUowB smile 
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With verdure not unprofitable, gna'd 
Ihr flocks^ fast feeding, and selecting each 
ms fav'rite herb ;^ while all the leafleu groves 
That skirt th' horizon, wore a sable hue. 
Scarce notic'd in the kindred dusk of eve. 
To-morrow brings a change, a total change ! 
Which even now^ though silently perform'd^ 
And slowly, and by most unfelt^ the fiice 
Of universal nature undergoes. 
Fast fells a fleecv show'r : the downy flakes 
Descending^ and^ with never-ceasing lapse, 
SoiUy alighting upon all below. 
Assimilate all oligects. Earth receives 
Gladly the thick'ning mantle : and the green 
And tender blade, t&t fear'd the chilKng blast. 
Escapes unhurt beneath so warm a veil. 

In such a world, so thorny, and where none 
Finds hiqapiness unblighted, or, if found. 
Without some thistly sorrow at its side. 
It seems the part of wisdom, and no sin 
Against the law of love, to measure lots 
With less distingnish'd than ourselves; that thus 
We may with patience bear our mod'rate ills. 
And sjrmpathise with others suff'ring more. 
HI fares the trav'ller now, and he that stalks 
In pond'rous boots beside his reeking team» 
'^rhe wain goes heavily, impeded sore 
By congregated loads adhering close 
lo the clogged wheels ; and in its sluggish pace 
Noiseless appears a moving hill of snow. 
The toiling steeds e^roand the nostril wiite. 
While ev'ry breathy by respiration strong 
Forc'd downward, is consolidated soon 
Upon their Jutting chests. He, form'd to bear 
The pelting brunt of the tempestuous night. 
With half shut eyes, and pucker'd cheelu, andteeA 
Presented bare agamst the storm, plods on. 
One hand secures his hat, save when wiA both 
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He brandishes his pliant length ofifbip^ 
Resounding oft^ and never heard in tain. 
O. happy : and in m^ account denied 
Tne sensibility of pam, with which 
Refinement is enwied^ thrice happy thou ! 
Thy frame, robust and hard3r, feels indeed 
Hie piercinff cold, but feels it unimpair'd. 
Hie teamed finger never need explore 
Thy vigorous pulse ; and the unhealthful east. 
That breathes the spleen, and searches ev'ry bone 
Of ^e infirm, is wholesome air to thee. 
Thy days roll on exempt from household care ; 
Thy waggon is thy wife ; and the poor beasts, 
Tliat (kag the dull companion to and fro, 
Tbloe he^)less charge, dependent on thy care. 
Ahy treat them kincUy ! rude as thou appear'st. 
Yet show that thou hast mercy ! whicn the great. 
With needles hurry whirl'd from place to place. 
Humane as they would seem, not always snow. 

Poor, yet industrious, modest, quiet, neat. 
Such claun compassion in a night like this. 
And have a friend in ev'ry feeling heart. 
Warm'd, while it lasts, by labour, all day long 
Thev brave the season, and yet find at eve, 
lU clad and fed but sparely, time to cool. 
The frugal housewife trembles when she lights 
Her scanty stock of brushwood, blazing clear. 
But dying soon, like all terrestrial Joys. 
The few small embers left she nurses well ; 
And, while her infimt race, with outspread hands. 
And croi^ded knees sit cow^'ring o'er the sparks. 
Retires, content to quake, so they be warm'd. 
The man feels least, as more inur'd than she 
To winter, and the current in his veins 
More briskly mov'd by his severer toil ; 
Yet he too finds his own distress in theirs. 
The tiqier soon extinguish'd, which I saw 
Dangled along at the cold finger's end 
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Just when the day declin'd ; and the brown loaf 
Lodg'd on the shelf^ half-eaten without sauce 
Of sar'ry cheese^ or butter, costlier still; 
Sleep seems their only refuge : for^ aias^ 
Where penurv is felt the thought is chain'd> 
And sweet colloquial pleasures are but few. 
With all this thrdl they thrive not. All the care 
Ingenious Parsimony takes, but Just 
Saves the small inventory, bed, and stool. 
Skillet and old carv'd chest, from public sale. 
They live, and live without extorted alms 
From grudging hands ; but other boast have none^ 
To sooth their honest pride, that scorns to beg. 
Nor comfort else, but m their mutual love. 
I praise you much, ye meek and patient pair^ 
For ye are worthy ; choosing rather far 
A di^ but independent crust, hard eam'd. 
And eaten with a sigh, than to endure 
The rugged frowns and insolent rebuffs 
Of knaves in office, partial in the work 
Of distribution ; lib'ral of their aid 
To clam;rous Imi>ortunity in rags. 
But ofl-times deal* to suppliants, who would blush 
To wear a tatter*d garb however coarse. 
Whom famine cannot reconcile to filth : 
These ask with painful shyness, and, refiis'd 
Because deserving, silently retire ! 
But be of good courage ! Time itself 
Shall much befriend you. Time shaU give increase ;• 
And all your num'rous progeny, well^train'd 
But helpless, in few years shall find their hands. 
And labour too. Meanwhile ye shall not want 
What, conscious of your virtues, we can spare. 
Nor what a wealthier than ourselves may send. 
I mean the man, who, from the distant poor 
Need help, denies them nothing but his name. 
But poverty with most, who whimper forth 
Their long complaints^ is self-inflicted woe ; 
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The effect of kiiness or sottish waste. 

Now ffoes tJie nightly thief prowling abroad 

For plunder ; much solidtoos how best 

He may compensate for a day of sloth 

By worKs of darkness and nocturnal wron^. 

Wo to the gard'ner's pale^ the farmer's hedge, 

Flash'd ne^y^ and secur'd with driven stakes 

Deep in the loamy bank. Uptom by strength^ 

Resistless in so bad a cause, but lame 

To bettif deedi, he bundles up the spoil. 

An ass's burthen, and, when laden most 

And heaviest, hgnt of foot steals fast away. 

Nor does tJie bmurded hovel better guard 

The well-stalk'd pile of riven logs and roots 

From his pernicious force. Nor will he leave 

Unwrench'd the door, however well secured. 

Where Chsmticleer amidst his haram sleeps 

In unsuspecting pomp. 'Twitch'd from me perch^ 

He rives ^e princely bird, with all his wives. 

To his voracious bag, struggling in vain. 

And loudly wondering at the sudden change. 

Nor diis to feel his own. ^ Twere some excuse. 

Did pity of their sujQf 'rings warp aside 

ffis principle, and tempt him into sin 

For their support, so destitute. But they 

Ne^e6ted pme at home ; themselves, as more 

Expos'd than others, wim less scruple made 

His victims, robb'd of their defenceless all. 

Cruel is all he does. Tis quenchless thirst 

Of ruinous ebriety, that prompts 

BKs ev^ action, and imbrutes the man. 

O, for a law to noose the villain's neck. 

Who starves his own ; who persecutes the blood 

He gave them in his chfldren's veins, and hates 

And wrongs the woman he has sworn to love ! 

Pass where we may, through city or through town. 
Village, or hamlet, of this merry land. 
Though lean and beggar'd, ev'ry twentieth pace 
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Conducts th' unguarded nose to such a wluff 
Of stale debauch^ forth issuine from the styes 
That Law has Ikens'd^ as maukes Temp'nuioe leeL 
There sit^ involv'd and lost in curling douds 
Of Indian fume^ and guzzUng deep, the boor. 
The lackey^ and the groom : The craftsman uiere 
Takes a liethean leave of all his toil; 
Smithy cobler^ joiner^ he that plies the shean5 
And he that kneads the dough; all loud alOce^ 
AH learned^ and all drunk ! the fiddb screamB 
Plaintire and piteous^ as it wept and wail'd 
Its wasted tones and harmony unheard : 
Fierce the dispute whate'er the theme ; while she> 
Fell Discord^ arbitress of such debate. 
Perch 'd on the sign-post, holds with even hand 
Her undecisive scales. In this she lays 
A weight, of ignorance ; in that^ of pride; 
And smiles delighted with th' eternal poise. 
Dire is the frequent cnrse^ and its twin sounds 
The cheek-distending oath^ not to be prais'd 
As ornamental^ musical^ poHte^ 
like those^ wmch modem senators employ^ 
Whose oadi is rhet'ric^ and who swear for fame ! 
Behold the schools in which plebeian minds 
Once simple are initiated in arts^ 
Which some may practise with politer grace. 
But none with readier skill ! — 'tis here uiey learn 
The road that leads from competence and peace 
To indigence and rapine ; till at last 
Society^ grown weary of the load^ 
Shakes her encumber'd lap^ and casts them out 
But censure profits little : vain th' attempt 
To advertise in verse a public pest^ 
That^ hke the filth with which the peasant feeds 
His hungry acres^ stinks, and is of use. 
Th' excise is ^tten'd with the rich result 
Of all this riot ; and ten thousand casks^ 
For ever dribbling out their base contents^ 

y2 
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Touch'd by the Midas finger of die siate^ 

Bleed gold for ministen to sport away. 

Drink^ and be mad then ; 'tis your coontry bids ! 

Grloriously drunk obey th' important call ! 

Her cause demands th' assistuice of your throats; — 

Ye all can swallow, and she asks no more. 

Would I had fall'n upon those happier days^ 
That poets celebrate ; those golden times^ 
And tnose Arcadian scenes that Maro sings^ 
And Sydney, Mrbler of poetic prose. 
Nymphs were Dianas then, and swains had hearts^ 
That felt their virtues : Innocence, it^seems. 
From courts dismiss'd, found shelter m the groves ; 
The footsteps of Simplicity^ impressed 
Upon the yielding herbage, (so they sing) 
Then were not all effaced : then speech profiuie^ 
And manners profligate were rarely found, 
Observ'd as prodiffies^ and soon reclaim'd. 
Vain wish ! mose days were never : airy dreams 
Sat for the picture : and the poet's hand. 
Imparting substance to an empty shade, 
Impos'd a gay delirium for a trutL 
Grant it : I still must envy them an aee. 
That fayour'd such a dream; in days uke these 
Impossible, when Virtue is so scarce. 
That so suppose a scene where she presides. 
Is tramontane, and stumbles all behef. 
No : we are pohsh'd now. The rural lass. 
Whom once her virgin modesty and ^race. 
Her artless manners, and her neat attire. 
So dignified^ that she was hardly less 
Than the fiear shepherdess of old romance. 
Is seen no more. The character is lost ! 
Her head, adom'd with lappets pinn'd aloft. 
And ribands streaming gay, superbly nds'd^ 
And magnified beyond all human size. 
Indebted to some smart wig-weaver's hand 
For more than half the tresses it sustains ; 
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Her elbows ruffled, and her tott'rihg form 
ni-propp'd upon French heels ; she might be deem'd 

SBut that &e basket dangling on her arm 
interprets her more truly) of a rank 
Too proud for dair^'-work^ or sale of eggs. 
Expect her soon with foot-boy at her heeLi> 
No longer blushing for her awkward load^ 
Her train and her umbrella all her care ! > 

The town has ting'd the oountrr ; and the stain 
Appears a spot upon a vestal's rob^ 
The worse for wlmt it soils. The fashion runs 
Down into scenes still rural ; but^ alas^ 
Scenes rarelv grac'd with rural manners now ! 
Time was when in the pastoral retreat 
Th' unguarded door was safe ; men did not watch 
T' invade another's right or guard their own. 
Then sleep was undisturb'd by fear, unscar'd 
By drunken bowlings ; and the chilling tale 
Of midnight murder was a wonder heard 
With doubtfid credit^ told to frighten babes. 
But, fiEurewell now to unsuspicious nights^ 
And clumbers unalarm'd ! Now, ere you sleep. 
See that your polish'd arms be pnm'd with ca^e^ 
And drop the nightbolt; ruffians are abroad: 
And the first larum of the cock's shrill throat 
May prove a trumpet, summoning your ear 
To horrid sounds of hostile feet within. 
E'en davlight has its dangers ; and the walk [once 
Through pathless wastes and woods^ unconscious 
Of other tenants than melodious birds^ 
Or harmless floclu. is hazardous and bold. 
Lamented change f to which full many a cause 
Invet'rate, hopeless of a cure^ conspires. 
The course of human things nrom good to ill. 
From ill to worse, is fa^ never fuls. 
Increase of pow'r begets increase of wealth ; 
Wealth luxury, and mxur^r excess ; 
Excess the scrofulous and itchy plague, 

. Y3 
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That seizes first the opulent^ descends 

To the next rank contagious^ and in time 

Taints downward all the graduated scale 

Of order^ from the chariot to the plough. 

The rich^ and they that have an arm to check 

The license of the lowest in degree^ 

Desert their office ; and theniselyes. intent 

On pleasure^ haunt the capital^ ana thus 

To all the violence of lawless hands 

Resign the see As their presence might protect. 

Authority hersetf not seldom sleeps^ 

Though resident^* and witness of tne wrong. 

The plump conyivial parson often bears 

The magisterial sword in vain^ and lays 

His rey'rence and his worship both to rest 

On the same cushion of habitual sloth. 

Perhaps timidity restrains his arm ; 

When he should strike he trembles^ and sets free^ 

Himself enslaVd by terror of the bajid^ 

Th' audacious convict whom he dares not bind. 

Perhaps^ though by profession ghostly pure^ 

He too may have his vice^ and sometimes prove 

Less dainty than becomes his pprave ontsi(k 

In lucrative concerns. Examine well 

His milkwhite hand ; the palm is hardly lean — 

But here and there an ugly smutch appears. 

Foh ! 'tvras a bribe that left it : he has touch'd 

Gormption. Whoso seeks an audit here 

Ph)pinons^ pays his tribute . game or fish^ 

Wild fowl or ven'son ; ana his errand speeds. 

But foster far^ and more than all the rest^ 
A noble cause^ which none^ who bears a spark 
Of pubUc virtue, ever wish'd remov'd. 
Works the deplor'd and mischievous effect. 
'TIS universal soldiership has stabb'd 
The heart of merit in the meaner class. 
Arms, through the vanity and brainless rage 
Of those that bear them, in whatever cause. 
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Seem most at variance with all moral good^ 

And incompatible with serious thought 

The clown^ the child of nature^ without guile^ 

Blest with an infant's ignorance of all 

But his own simple pleasures ; now and liien 

A wrestling matctt^ a footrace^ or a fidr; 

Is baUotted, and trembles at the news ; 

Sheepish he dofls his hat^ and mumbling swears 

A bible oalh to be whate'er they please^ 

To do he knows not what. The taslffperform'd. 

That instant he becomes the sergeant's care^ 

His pupil^ and his torment^ and his jest. 

His awkward gait^ his introverted toes^ 

Bent knees^ round shoulders^ and dejected look#^ 

Procure him many a curse. By slow degrees^ 

Unapt to leam^ and formed of stubborn stuffy 

H^ yet by slow degrees puts off hmiself^ 

Grows conscious of a change^ and likes it well : 

He stands erect ; his slouch becomes a walk ; 

He steps right onwarU^ martial in his aii^^ 

His form^ and movement; is as smart above 

As meal and larded locks can make him; wean 

His hat^ or his plum'd helmet^ with a grace ; 

And^ his three years of heroship expir'd^ 

Returns indignant to the slighted plough. 

He hates the fidd^ in which no fife or ourum 

Attends him ; drives his cattle to a march ; 

And sighs for the smart comrades he has left. 

'Twere well if his exterior change were all — 

But with his clumsy port the wretch has loat 

His ignorance and narmless manners too. 

To swear^ to ^ame^ to drink ; to show at home 

By lewdness^ idleness^ and Sabbath-breach^ 

The great proficiency he made abroad ; 

T' astonish and to grieve his gazing friends^ 

To break dome maiden's and his mother's heart ; 

To be a pest where he was useful once ; 

Are his sole aim^ and all his glory^ now. 
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Man ill society is like a flow'r 
Blown in its native bed : 'tis there alone 
His faqulties. expanded in full bloom^ 
Shine out ; mere only reach their proper use. 
But msLfk, associated and leagu*d with man 
By regal warrant, or self-join'd by bond 
For int'rest-sake, or swarming into clans 
Beneath one head^ for purposes of war. 
Lake flow'rs selected from the rest, and bound 
And bundled dose to fill some crowded vase. 
Fades rapidly, and, by compression marr'd^ 
Contracts defilement not to be endur'd. 
Hence chartered boroughs are such public plagues ; 
And bur|[hers^ men inmiaculate perii£4>s 
In all their private functions, once combin'd. 
Become a loathsome body, only fit 
For dissolution, hurtfiil to the main. 
Hence merchants, unimpeachable of sin 
Against the charities of domestic life. 
Incorporated, seem at once to lose 
Their nature ; and disclaiming all regard 
For piercy and the common nghts of man. 
Build factories widi blood, conducting trade 
At the sword's point, and dying the white robe 
Of innocent commercial Justice red. 
Hence to the field of glory, as the world 
Misdeems it, dazzled by its bright array. 
With all its msgesty of thund'ring pomp. 
Enchanting music and immortal wreciths. 
Is but a scnool, where thoughtlessness is taught 
On principle, where foppery atones 
For folly, gaUauti^ for ev'ry vice. 

But sughted as it is, and by the great 
Abandoir d, and which still I more regret. 
Infected with the manners and the modes 
It knew not once, the country wins me still. 
I never fram'd a wish, or form'd a plan. 
That flattered me with hopes of earthly bliss. 
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But there I laid tiie scene. There early stray 'd 

My fancy^ ere yet hberty of choice 

Had found me^ or the hope of heiag free. 

My very dreams were rural ; rural too 

The first-born efforts of my youthful muse. 

Sportive and Jingling her poetic bells. 

Ere yet her ear was mistress of their pow'rs. 

No bard coidd please me but whose rpe was tun'd 

To Nature's praises. Heroes and their feats 

Fatigu'd me, never weary of the pipe 

Of Tityrus, assembling, as he sang. 

The rustic throng beneath his fev'rite beech. 

Then Milton had indeed a poet's charms : 

New to my taste his Paradise suipass'd 

The struggling efforts of my boyish tongue. 

To speak its excellence. Idanc'd for Joy. 

I maryell'd much, that, at so ri{>&an age 

As twice seven years, his beauties had then first 

Engag'd my wonder; and admiring still. 

And still admiring, with regret suppos'a 

The Joy half lost, oecause not sooner found. 

There too enamour'd of tiie life I lov'd. 

Pathetic in its praise, in its pursuit 

Determin'd, and possessing it at last 

With transports, such as favour'd lovers feel, 

I studied, priz'd, and wish'd that I had known 

Ingenious Cowley ! and, though now reclaim'd 

By modem lights from an erroneous taste, 

I cannot but leunent thy splendid wit 

Entangled in the cobwebs of the schools. 

I still revere thee, courtier though retir'd ! 

Though stretch'd at ease in Chertsey's silent bow'rs^ 

Not unemploy'd ; and finding rich amends 

For a lost world in solitude and verse. 

'Tis bom with all: the love of Nature's works 

Is an ingredient in the compound man 

Infus'd at the creation of the kind. 

And, though th' Almighty Maker has throughout 
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Discriminated each from each^ by strokes 

And touches of his hand^ with so much art 

Diversified, that two were never found 

Twins at all points — yet this obtains in all^ 

That all discern' a beauty in his works^ 

And all can taste them : minds that have been fonn'd 

And tutor'd, with a relish more exacts 

But none without some relish^ none unmov'd. 

It is a flame^ that dies not even there^ 

Where nothing feeds it ; neither business^ crowdfty • 

Nor habits of luxurious city-life« 

Whatever else they smother of true worth 

In human bosoms^ quench it or abate. 

The villas with wnich London stands begiri; 

Like a swarth Indian with his belt of beads^ 

Prove it. A breath of unadult'rate air. 

The glimpse of a green pasture^ how tney cheer 

The citissen* and brace ms lan^d frame 1 

E'en in the stiflinff bosom of the town 

A garden, in which nothing thrives^ has charms. 

That soom the rich possessor ; much consol'd. 

That here and there some sprigs of mournful mint. 

Of nightshade, or valerian, grace the well 

Hb cultivates. These serve him with a hint. 

That nature lives ; that sight-refreshing green 

Is still the liv'ry she delights to wear. 

Though sickly samples of th' exub'rant whole. 

What are the casements lin'd with creeping herbs. 

The prouder sashes fronted with a range 

Of orange> myrtle, or the fragrant weed. 

The Frenchman's dariin^ ?^ are tiiey not all proofv. 

That man, immur'd in cities, still retains 

His in-born, inextinguishable thirst 

Of rural scenes, compensating his loss 

Bv supplemental shifts, the best he may? 

Ine most unfumish'd with the means of life, 

* MJgnonneHe. 
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And thcy^ that never pass their brick-wall bounds, 
To range the fields^ and treat their lungs with air^ 
Yet feel the burning instinct : over head 
Suspend their crazy boxes^ planted^jthick 
And water'd duly. There the pitcher stands 
A firaiginent^ and ilie spoutless tea-pot there ; 
Sad witnesses how close-pent man regrets 
The country, with what ardour he contrives 
A peep at Nature^ when he can no more. 

Hail^ dierefore^ patroness of health and ease^ 
And contemplation^ heart-consoling joys^ 
And harmless pleasures^ in the throng'd abode 
Of multitudes unknown : hail^ rural life ! 
Address himself who will to the pursuit 
Of honours, or emolument, or fame ; 
I shall not add myself to such a chase. 
Thwart his attempts, or envy his success. 
Some must be great. Great offices will have 
Great talents. And God gives to ev'ry man 
The virtue, temper, understandini^, taste, 
Tliat lifts him into life, and lets him fall 
Just in the niche he was ordain'd to fill. 
To the deliVrer of an imur'd land 
He gives a tongue t' enlarge upon, a heart ' 
To teel, and courage to redress her wrongs ; 
To monarchs dignity ; to iudges sense ; 
To artists ingenuity and skill ; 
To me, an unambitious mind, content 
In the low vale of life, that early felt 
A wish for ease and leisure, and ere long 
Found here Ihat leisure, and that ease 1 wish'd. 
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Tu morninff ; and the sun^ with ruddy orfo 
Ascending, nres th' horizon; while the cloiuLi^ 
That crowd away before the driving wind^ 
More ardent as the disk emerges more^ 
Resemble most some city in a blaze^ 
Seen through the leafless wood. His slanting ray 
Slides ineroctual down the snowy vale^ 
And^ tinging all with his own rosy hue. 
From ev'ry herb, and ev'ry spiry blade 
Stratches a length ol' shadow o er the field. 
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Mine, spindHng into longitude immense. 
In spite of gravity, and sage remark 
That I myself am but a fleeting shade. 
Provokes me to a smile. Witih eye askance 
I view the muscular proportioned limb 
Transform'd to a lean shank. The shapeless pair^ 
As they designed to mock me, at my side 
Take step for step ; and, as I near approach 
The cotts^e, walk along the plaster'a wall. 
Preposterous sight ! the legs without the man. 
The verdure of the plain lies buried deep 
Beneath the dazzling deluge ; and the bents. 
And coarser grass, upspeanng o'er the rest. 
Of late unsightly and unseen, now shine 
Conspicuous, and in bright apparel clad. 
And, fledg'd with icy feathers, nod superb. 
The cattle mourn in comers, where the fence 
Screens them, and seem half petrified to sleep 
In unrecumbent sadness. There they wait 
Their wonted fodder ; not like hungering man. 
Fretful if unsuppHed ; but silent, meek. 
And patient of tne slow-pac'd swain's delay. 
He from the stack carves out th' accustom'd load,, . 
Deep-plunging, and again deep-plimging oft. 
His broad, keen knife into the solid mass : 
Smooth as a wall the upright remnant stands. 
With such undeviating and even force 
He severs it away : no needless care. 
Lest storms shomd overset the leaning pile 
Deciduous, or its own unbalanc'd weight. 
Forth goes the woodman, leaving imconcem'd 
The cheerful haunts of man ; to wield the axe. 
And drive the wedge, in yonder forest drear. 
From mom to eve his sohtary taskk 
Shaffgy, and lean, and shrewd, widi pointed ears. 
Ana tail cropp'd short, half lurcher and half cui;. 
His dog attends him. Close behind his heel .' 

Now creeps h« slow ; and now, witib many a frisk 
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Wide-seamp*ring^ snatches up the driAed snow 

With iv'ry teeth, or ploughs it with his snout ; ^ 

Then shakes his power'd coat, and barks for Joy. 

Heedless of all his pranks, the sturdy churl 

Moves right towara the mark ; nor stops for aught^ 

But now and then with pressure of his thumb 

T' adjust the fragrant charge of a short tube. 

That iumes beneath his nose : the trailing cloud 

Streams ifkr behind him, scenting all the cur. 

Now from the roost, or from the neighb'ring pale. 

Where, diligent to catch the first faint ^leam 

Of smiung day, diey gossip'd side by side. 

Gome trooping at the nousewife's well-known call 

TTie featiber'd tribes domestic. Half on winjg;. 

And half on foot, they brush the fleecy flood. 

Conscious and fearful of too deep a plunge. 

Tlie sparrows peep, and quit the sheltering eayes. 

To seize the fair occasion ; well they eye 

The scattered grain, and thieyishly resolv'd 

T' escape th' impending famine, often scar'd 

As oft return, a pert, voracious kind. 

Glean riddance quickly made, one only care 

Remains to each, the search of sunny nook. 

Or shed impervious to the blast. Resig^'d 

To sad necessity, the cock foregoes 

His wonted strut ; and, wading at their head 

With well-considered steps, seems to resent 

His alter'd gait and stateUness retrenched. 

How find me myriads that in summer cheer 

The hills and vsuleys with their ceaseless songs. 

Due sustenance, or where subsist they now? 

Earth yields them naught; &' imprisoned worm is safe 

Beneath the frozen clod ; all seeds of herbs 

lie covered closer ; and berry-bearing thorns, 

Hat feed the thmsh (whatever some suppose), 

Aflbrd the smaller minstrels no supply. 

Hie lone-protracted rigour of the year 

Tldiui all their mim'rous flocks. In chinks and hoks 
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Ten tliousaud seek an unmolested end^ 
As instinct prompts ; self-buried ere thev di«. 
The very rooks and daws forsake the fields. 
Where neither grub^ nor root^ nor earth-nut, now 
Repay their labour more ; and perch'd aloil 
By the wa^^-side^ or stalking in the path^ 
Lean pensioners upon the traveller's track. 
Pick up their nauseous dole^ though sweet to them^ 
Of voided pulse or half-digested grain. 
The streams are lost amid the splendid blank, 
O'erwhelming all distinction. On the flood^ 
Indurated and fix'd, the snowv weight 
lies undissolved ; while silently beneath. 
And unperceiv'd^ the current steals away. " 
Not so where^ scornful of a check, it leaps 
The mill-dam,^ dashes on the restless wheels 
And wantons in the pebbly ^ulf below: 
No frost can bind it there ; its utmost force 
Can but arrest tbe light and smoky mist^ 
That in its fall the liquid sheet throws wide. 
And see where it has hung th' embroider'd banki 
With forms so various, that no pow'rs of art^ 
The pencil or the pen, may trace the scjpfie ! 
Here glitt'ring turrets rise, upbearing high 
(Fant^tic misarrangement ! ) on the roof 
Large growth of wlmt may seem the soarkling trees 
Andf shrubs of fairy land. The crystal drops. 
That trickle down the branches, rast congeal'd^ 
Shoot into pillars of pellucid length. 
And prop tne pile they but adom'd before. 
Here grotto within grotto safe defies 
The sunbeam ; there, emboss'd and fretted wild. 
The ^rowin^ wonder takes a thousand shapes 
Capncious, m which Fancy seeks in vain 
The likeness of some object seen before. 
Thus Nature works as if to mocknat Art, 
And in defiance of her rival powers ; 
Qy tbase fortuitous and random strokea 
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Performinff such inimitable feats^ 

As she with all her rules can never reacL 

Less worthy of applause^ though more admired. 

Because t novelty^ the work of man^ 

Imperial mistress of the fur-clad Russ^ 

Thy most magnificent and m^hty freak. 

The wonder of the North. No forest fell, ^ 

When thou wouldst build : no quarry sent its stored 

T' enrich thv walls : but thou didst hew the floods^ 

And make thy marble of the glassy wave. 

In such a palace Aristaeus found 

Gyrene, wnen he bore the plaintive tale 

Of his lost bees to her maternal ear : 

In such a palace Poetry might place 

The armory of Winter ; where his troops. 

The gloomy clouds, find weapons, arrowy sleet. 

Skin-piercing volley, blossom-bruising hail. 

And snow, that often blinds the trav'fler's course,. 

And wraps Urn in an unexpected tomb. 

Silently as a dream the fabric rose ; 

Nd sound of hammer or of saw was there : 

Ice upon ice, the well-ac^usted parts 

Were soon coi^ioin'd. nor other cement ask'd 

Tlian water interfus'a to make them one. 

JjBanps gracefully dispos'd, and of all hues, 

Blumin'd ev'ry side : a wat'ry light 

Gleam'd through the clear transparency, that seem'd 

Another moon new ris'n, or meteor faJTu 

From Heav'n to Earth, of lambent flame serene. 

So stood the brittle prodigy ; though smooth 

And shpp'ry the materials, 3'et frost-bound 

Firm as a rock. Nor wanted auffht within. 

That royal residence might well befit. 

For grandeur or for use. Long wavy wreaths 

Of flow'rs, that fear*d no enemy but warmth, 

Blnsh'd on the paniiels. Mirror needed none 

Where all was vitreous; but in order due 

GoDvivial table and commodious seat . ' 
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(What seem'd at least commodious seat) were there ; 

9ofa^ and conchy and high-built throne august 

The same lubricity was found in all. 

And all was moist to the warm touch : a scene 

Of evanescent ^loij^ once a stream^ 

And soon to sbde mto a stream again. 

Alas ! 'twas but a mortifying stroke 

Of undesign'd severity^ that glanc'd 

glade by a monarch) on her own estate^ 
n human grandeur and the courts of kings. 
'Twas transient in its nature^ as in show 
'Twas durable ; as worthless^ as it seem'd 
Intrinsically precious ; to the foot 
Treach'rous and false ; it smil'd^ and it was cold. 

Great princes have ^reat plajrthings. Some have 
At hewing mountains mto men^ and some [play'd 
At building human wonders mountain-high. 
Some have amus'd the dull^ sad years of life^ 
(Life spent in indolence^ and therefore sad)^ 
With schemes of monumental fame ; and sought 
By pyramids and mausolean pomp^ 
Shortliv'd themselves^ t' immortalize their bones. 
Some seek diversion in the tented fieldj, 
And make the sorrows of mankind their sport ^ 
But war's a game^ which^ were their subjects wise. 
Kings would not play at Nations would do well 
T' extort their truncheons from the ^uny hands 
Of heroes, whose infirm and baby minds 
Are gratined with mischief; and who spoils 
Because men suffer it^ their toy the World. 

When Babel was confounded^ and ike great 
Gonfed'racy of projectors^ wild and vain^ 
Was split into diversity of tongues. 
Then^ as a shepherd separates his nock^ 
These to the upland^ to the yallev those. 
God drove asunder^ and assign'd their lot 
To all the nations. Ample was the boon 
He gave them, in its distribution fiiir 
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And equal ; and he bade them dwell in peace. 

Peace was a while their care: they plough'd and sow'd« 

And reap'd their plenty without gruc^e or strife. 

But violence can never longer sleep^ 

Than human passions please. In ev'ry heart 

Are sown the sparks that kindle fiery war ; 

Occasion needs but fiui them^ and they Uaze. 

Cain had alreadv shed a brother*s blood : 

The! deluge wash'd it out ; but left unquench'd 

The seeds of murder in the breast of man. 

Soon by a righteous Judgment in the line 

Of his descending progeny was found 

The first artificer of death ; the shrewd 

Contriver^ who first sweated at the forge. 

And forc'd the blunt and.yet unbloodied steel 

To a keen edge^ and made it bright for war. 

Him^ Tubal nam'd^ die Vulcan of old times. 

The sword and fidchion their inventor claim ; 

And the first smith was the first murd'rer's son. 

His ait surviv'd the waters ; and ere long, 

When man was multiplied and spread abroad 

In tribes and ckns^ and had begun to call 

These meadows and tlmt range of hills his own^ 

Hie tasted sweet* of property begat 

Desire of more> and industry in some> 

T* improve and cultivate their just demense> 

Made others covet what they saw so fair. 

Thus war began on earth : these fought for spoils 

And those in self-defence. Savage at first 

The onsets and irregular. At length 

One eminent above the rest for strength^ 

For stratagem^ for courage^ or for all. 

Was chosen leader : him they serv'd in war. 

And him in peace, tor sake of warlike deeds 

Reverenc'd no less. Who could with him compare? 

Or who so wor^y to control themselves. 

As he, whose prowess, had subdu'd their foes? 

Thus war, affording field for the display 
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Of virtue, made one chief, whom times of peaoe. 

Which have their exigencies too. and call 

For skill in government, at lengtn made king. 

King was a name too proud for man to wear 

With modesty and meekness; and tlie crown. 

So dazzling in their eyes, who set it on,. 

Was sure V intoxicate the brows it bound. 

It is the abject property of most. 

That being parcel of the common mass. 

And destitute of means to raise themselves. 

They sink, and settle lower than they need. . 

They know not wlmt it is to feel within 

A comprehensive faculty, that grasps 

Great purposes with ease, that turns and wields 

Almost without an effort, plans too vast 

For tl^ir conception, wmch they cannot move. 

Conscious of impotence they soon srow drunk 

With gazing, when they see an able man 

Step forth to notice : and, besotted thus, 

Buud him a pedestal, and say, ^' Stand th^re. 

And be our admiration and our praise." 

They roll themselves before him in the dust, , 

Then most deserving in their own account. 

When most extravagant in his applause. 

As if exalting him they raised themselves. 

Thus bv degrees, self-cheated of their sound 

And sober judgment, that he is but man. 

They demi-deify and fume him so, 

lliat in due season he forgets it too. 

Inflated and astrut with self-conceit, < 

He gulps the windy diet; and ere lon|[> 

Adopting their mistake, profoundly thm)^ 

The World was made in vaiiu if not for him. 

Thenceforth they are his cattle : drudges^ born 

To bear his burthens, drawing in his pears. 

And sweating in his service, his capnce 

Becomes the soul that animates them alL 

He deems a thousands or tea thoussnd livfls> • 
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Spent in the purchase of renown for him^ 
An easy reck'ninff ; and they think the same. 
Thus kmgs were first invented^ and thus kings 
Were bumish'd into heroes^ and became ' 

The arbiters of this terraqueous swamp ; 
Storks among frogs^ that have both croak'd and died. 
Strange^ that such folly^ as lifts bloated man 
To eminence fit only for a god^ 
Should ever drivel out of human lips^ 
E'en in the cradled weakness of the World ! 
Still stranger much^ that when at length mankind 
Had reach'd the sinewy firmness of weir youth^ 
And could discriminate and argue well 
On subjects more mysterious^ they were yet 
Babes in the cause of freedom^ and should fear * 
And quake before the gods themselves had made : 
But aoove measure strange^ that neither proof 
Of sad experience^ nor examples set 
, By some^ whose patriot virtue has prevail'd^ 
Can even now^ when they are ^rown mature 
In wisdom^ and with philosophic deeds 
Familiar^ serve t' emancipate the rest ! 
Such dupes are men to custom^ and so prone 
To rev'rence what is ancient^ and can plead 
A course of long observance for its use^ 
That even servitude, the worst of Uls, 
Because deliver'd down from sire to son. 
Is kept and guarded as a sacred thing. 
But is it fit, or can it bear the shock 
Of rational discussion, tbit a man. 
Compounded and made i^ like other men 
Of elements tumultuous, in whom lust 
And folly in as ample measure meet. 
As in the bosoms of the slaves he nues. 
Should be a despot absolute, and boast 
Himself the only freeman of his land? 
Should, when he pleases, and on whom he will. 
Wage war, with any or with no pretence 
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Of proYOcadon giv'n^ or wrong sustain'd^ 

And force the beggarly last doit by mean*^ 

That his own humour dictates^ from the clutcfa 

Of Poverty, that thus he may procure 

His thousands, weary of penurious life^ 

A splendid opportunity to die ? 

Say ye, who (with less prudence than of old 

Jotham ascrib'd to his assembled trees 

In politic convention) put your trust 

r tn' shadow of a bramble, and reclin'd 

In fancied peace beneath his dang'rous branchy 

Rejoice in him, and celebrate his sway^ 

Wnere find ye passive fortitude ? Whence springs 

Your self-denying zeal, that holds it good^ 

To stroke the prickly grievance, and to hang 

His dioms wim streamers of continual praise? 

We too are friends to loyalty. We love 

The king, who loves the law, respects his bounds. 

And reigns content within them : him we serve 

Freely fuid with delight, who leaves us fr^ee : 

But recollecting still that he is man. 

We trust him not too far. King though he be. 

And king in England too, he may be weak. 

And vain enough to be ambitious still ; 

May exercise amiss his prefer pow'rs. 

Or covet more than freemen choose to grant : 

Beyond that mark is treason. He ts ours, 

T' administer, to guard, t' adorn, the state^ 

But not to warp or change it. We are his^ 

To serve him nobly in t^ common cause. 

True to the death, but not to be his slaves. 

Mark now the din 'rence, ye that boast your lore 

Of kings, between your loyalty and ours. 

We love the man, the paltry pageant you : 

We the chief patron of the commonwealth. 

You tibe regaroless'autlior of its woes : 

We for the sake of liberty a king. 

You chains and bondage for a tyrant's sake. 
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Our love is princiiile^ and has its root 
In reason, is Judicious^ manly, free ; 
Yours^ a blind instinct, crouches to the rod. 
And licks the foot that treads it in the dust. 
Were kingship as true treasure as it seems, 
Sterlins^, and worthy of a wise man's wish, 
I would not be a king to be belov'd 
Causeless, and daub'd with undisceming praise. 
Where love is mere attachment to the throne. 
Not to the man, who fills it as he ought. 

Wliose freedom is by suff 'ranee, and at will 
Of a superior, he is never free. 
Who lives, and is not weary of a life 
EbqKMi'd to manacles, deserves them well. 
The state, that strives for Liberty, though foil'd^ 
And foro'd to abandon what she oravely sought. 
Deserves at least applause for her attempt. 
And pity for her loss. But that's a cause 
Not often unsuccessful: pow'rusurp'd 
Is weakness when oppos'd ; conscious of wrong, 
Tis pusillanimous and prone to flight. 
But slaves, thai once conceive the glowing thougbi 
Of freedom, in that hope itself possess 
All that the contest calls for; spirit, strengtl^ 
The scorn of danger, and united hearts ; 
The surest presage of the good they seek.^ 

Then shame to manhood, and opprobrious more 
To France than all her losses and defeats. 
Old or of later date, by sea or land. 
Her house of bondi^e, worse than that of old 
Which €vod aveng'd bn Pharaoh — the Bastile. 
Ye horrid tow'rs, th' abode of broken hearts ; 
Ye dungeons and ye cages of despair. 
That monarchs have supplied from age to age 

* The ■ntbor hopes tfiat he shall not he cemiirad for vmnoeemmrj 
WMVith iqwn so interesting a sul(ject. He is aware, that itisheceoNr 
almost Awhionable to stfematize snch sentiments as no better tha* 
empty declamation } but n Is an lU symptom, and pcouttar to 
times. 
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WKh music^ such as suits their sov'reign ears^ 

The sighs and groans of miserable men! 

There's not an EngHsh heart that would not leap 

To hear that ye were fall'n at last ; to know 

That e'en our enemies^ so oft employed 

In forging chains for us^ themselves were free. 

For he, who values Liberty, confines 

His zeal for her predominance within 

No narrow bounds ; her cause engages him 

Wherever pleaded. Tia the cause of man. 

There dwell the most forlorn of humankind, 

Immur'd though unaccus'd, condemned untried. 

Cruelly spar'd, and hopeless of escape. 

There, like the visionary emblem seen 

By him of Babylon, Ufe stands a stump, 

A^d, filletted about with hoops of brass. 

Still lives, though all his pleasant boughs are gone. 

To count the hour-bell and ex{)ect no change ; 

And ever, as the sullen sound is heard. 

Still to reflect, that, tiiough a joyless note 

To him, whose moments all have one dull pace. 

Ten thousand rovers in the world at large 

Account it music ; that it summons some 

To theatre, or jocund feast, or ball; 

The wearied hirelmg finds it a release 

From labour; and tne lover, who has chid 

Its lonff delay, feels ev'ry welcome stroke 

Upon his heart-strings, trembling with delight — 

To fly for refuge from distracting thought 

To such amusements as ingenious woe 

Contrives, hard-shifUne, and without her tools — 

To read engraven on ue mouldy walls. 

In stagg'ring types, his predecessor's tale, 

A sad memcmai, and subjoins his dwn — 

To turn purveyor to an overgorg'd 

And bloated spider, till the pamper'd pest 

Is made fiunfliar. watches his approach. 

Comes at his call, and serves him for a friend — 
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To wear out tinTc iii numb'ring to and fro 

The studs, that thick emboss his iron door ; 

Then downward and then upward, then aslant 

And then alternate ; with a sickly hope 

By dint of change to give his tasteless task 

Some relish ; tiU Uie sum, exactly found 

In all directions, he begins again — 

Oh^ comfortless existence ! hemm'd around 

With woes, which who that suffers would not kneel 

And beg for exile, or the pangs of death ? 

That man should thus encroach on fellow man. 

Abridge him of his Just and native rights. 

Eradicate hini, tear him from his hold 

Upon th' endearments of domestic life 

And social, nip his fruitfulness and use. 

And doom him, for perhaps a heedless word. 

To bamnness, and solitude, and tears. 

Moves indignation, makes me name of king 

(Of king whom such prerogative can please; 

As dreadful as the Manichean ffod 

Ador'd through fear, strong only to destroy. 

'Tis Liberty alone that gives the flow'r 
Of fleeting life its lustre and perfume ; 
And we are weeds without it All constraint^ 
Except what wisdom la^^s on evil men. 
Is eyu : hurts the faculties, impedes 
Their progress in the road of science : blinds 
The eyeswht of Discovery ; and begets. 
In those that suffer it, a sordid mind. 
Bestial, a meager intellect, unfit 
To be tJhe tenant of a man's noble form. 
Thee therefore still, blameworthy as thou art. 
With all dij loss of empire, and though squeez'd 
Bj public exigence, till annual food 
Faib for the cravinur hunger of the state. 
Thee I account ^S. hiq»py, and the chief 
Among the nationB, seemg thou art free ; 
My nativa nook of earth ! Hiy clime is rude. 
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Rc»iete with vimours^ and disposes much 
All hearts to saoness, and none more than mine : 
Thine unadult'rate manners are less soft 
And plausible than social life requires^ 
And jdiou hast need of discipline and art^ 
To give thee what politer France receives 
From nature's bounty — that humane address 
And sweetness^ without which no pleasure is 
In converse^ either stary'd by cold reserve^ 
Or flush'd with fierce dispute^ a senseless brawi. 
Yet being free I love thee : tor the sake 
Of that one feature can be well content^ 
Disgrac'd as thou hast been, poor as thou art. 
To seek no sublunanr rest beside. 
"Bat, once enslav'd^ rarewell ! I could endure 
Chains no where patiently ; and chains at home^ 
Where I am free dv birthright^ not at all. 
Then what were left by roughness in the grain 
Of Ihritish natures^ wanting its excuse 
That it belongs to freemen^ would disgust 
And shock me. I should uen with double pain 
Feel all the rigour of thy fickle clime ; 
And^ if I must bewail the blessing lost^ 
For which our Hampdens and our Sidneys bled> 
I would at least bewail it under skies 
Bfilder^ amonf^ a people less austere ; 
In scenes^ which^ uaving never known me free^ 
Would not reproach me with the loss I felt 
Do I forebode imiiossible events^ 
And tremble at yain dreams? Heav'n grant I-may ! 
But the age of virtuous politics is past. 
And we are deep in that of cold pretence. 
Patriots are grown too shrewd to be sincere^ 
And we too wise to trust diem. He that tidces 
Deep in his soft credulity the stamp 
Desiffn'd by loud dedaimers on the part 
Of liberty^ themselves the slaves of lust. 
Incurs derision for his easy fiuth, 

« A 
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And lack of knowledge^ and with cause enough : 
For when was public virtue to be found 
Where private was not ? Can he love the wh0le> 
Who loves no part? He be a nation's friend. 
Who is in truth the friend of no man there ? 
Can he be strenuous in his country's cause^ 
Who slights the charities^ for whose dear rake 
That conntrjr^ if at all^ must be belov'd? 

Tis therefore sober and good men are sad 
For England's glory^^ seeing it wax pale 
And sicidy, whue their champions wear their hearts 
So loose to private dutv^ that no brain^ 
Healthful and uhdisturb'd bj factions fumes^ 
Can drc»m them trusty to the gen'ral weal. 
Such were not they of old^ whose temper'd blades 
DispeiB'd the shacldes of usurp 'd control^ 
And hew'd them link from link: then Albion's soils 
Were sons indeed ; they felt a nlial heart 
Beat high within them at a mother's wrongs ; 
And^ shining each in his domestic sphere^ ^ 
l^one brighter stilly once celVd to public view. 
Tb therefore manv^ whose sequester'd lot 
Forbids their interference^ looking on^ 
Anticipate perforce some dire event ; 
And^ seeing the old castle of the state^ 
Hiat promis'd once more firmnesa^ so assail'd^ 
Tliat all its tempest-beaten torrets shake^ 
Stand motionless expectants of its falL 
All has its date below ; the fatal hour 
Was register'd in Heav'n ere time began. 
We turn to dost^ and all our mightiest works 
I^ too : the dec^ foundations that we lay> 
Time ploughs them np^ and not a trace remains. 
We bnild with 'what we deem eternal rock : 
A distant age asks where tiie fabric stood | 
And in die dust^ sifled and search'd in vam ; 
Tie nodiscoveiable secret aleepa. 
But thwe IB jet a libeity > unrnm^ 
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By i)oets^ and by senatora unpraia'd. 
Which monarchs cannot grants nor aU the pow'rs 
Of earth and hell confed'rate^ take away : 
A liberty^ which persecution^ frauds 
Oppression^ prisons^ have no pow'r to bind: 
Which whoso tastes can be enslav'd no more. 
Tis liberty of heart deriv'd from Heav'n, 
Bought with HIS bloody who gave it to manlund. 
And seal'd with the same token. It is held 
By charter^ and that charter sancdon'd sure 
By th' unimpeadiable and awful oath 
And promise of a God. His other gifts 
All bear the royal stamp^ that speaks them his^ 
And are august ; but this transcends them all. 
His other works, the visible display 
Of aU-creating energy and might. 
Are grand no doiibt^and woruy of the word. 
That, finding an interminable space 
Unoccupied, has fill'd the void so well. 
And made so sparkling what was dark before. 
But these are not his glory. Man, 'tis true, 
Smit with the beauty of so &ir a scene. 
Might well suppose th' artificer divine 
Meant it etenud, had he not himself 
Pronounc'd it transient, glorious as it is. 
And, still designing a more glorious fiur, 
Doom'd it as insufficient for ms praise. 
These, therefore, are occasional, and pass ; 
Form'd for the confutation of the fool. 
Whose lying heart disputes against a God ; 
That office serv'd,they must be swept away. 
Not so the labours of His love : they shine 
In other heav'ns than these that we behold. 
And fade not. There is P^dise that fears 
No forfeiture, and of its fruits he sends 
Larffe prelibation oft to saints below. 
Of mese, the first in order, and the ^l6^*^*& 
Ajid confident afisurance o{ die te«it, 
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968 THB TASK. 

Is liberty ; a flight into his arms^ 
Ere yet mortali&r's fine threads nve way, 
A clear eseape n-om tyrannisinglust. 
And full immunity from penal woe. 

Chains are the portion of revolted man. 
Stripes, and a dungeon ; and his body serves 
The triple purpose. In that sickly, foul. 
Opprobrious residence he finds them all. 
Propense his heart to idols, he is held 
In sdly dotaee on created things. 
Careless of Uieir Creator. And that low 
And sordid gravitation of his pow'rs 
To a vile clod so draws him, with such force 
Resistless from the centre he should seek. 
That he at last forgets it; All his hoj^es 
Tend downward ; his ambition is to sink. 
To reach a depth profounder still, and still 
Profounder, in the fathomless abyss 
Of folly, plun^ine in pursuit of death. 
But ere he gam the comfortless repose 
He seeks, and acquiescence of his soul 
In Heav'n-renouncing exile, he endures — 
What does he not^ from lusts oppos'd in vain. 
And self-reproachmg conscience ? He foresees 
The fatal issue to his health, fame, peace. 
Fortune, and diniity ; the loss of all 
That can ennob^ man, and make frail Ish 
Short as it is, supportable. Still worse^ 
Far worse than all the plagues, with which bis sins 
Infect his hiqprpiest moments, he forebodes 
Ages of hopeless misery. Future deaA, 
And death still future. Not a hasty stroke, 
like that vrhich sends him to the dusty grave ; 
But unrepeakble, enduring death. 
Scripture is still a trumpet to his fears : 
What none can prove a foi]pr'ry may be true ; 
What none bat bad men wisVi exploded must. 
71uU scruple ciiecks him. KvA la iio\.\q!<qA 
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Nor drunk enough^ to drown it. In the midst 

Of laughter his compunctions are sincere ; 

And he abhors the jest by which he shines. 

Remorse besets reform. His master-lust 

Falls first before his resolute rebuk^ 

And seems dethron'd andvanquish'd. Peace ensues^ 

But spurious and short4iy'd : the pony child 

Of self-congratulating Pride^ begot 

On fancied Innocence. Again he falls^ 

And fights again ; but finds his best essay 

A presage ominous^ portending still 

Its own dishonour hj a worse relapse. 

Till Nature^ unavaihng nature^ foil'd 

So oft^ and wearied in the vain attempt^ 

Scoff at her own performance. Reason now 

Takes part with appetite^ and pleads the cause 

Perversely^ which of late she so condemn'd ; 

With shallow shifts and old devices^ worn 

And tatter'd in the service of debauch^ 

Cov'ring his shame from his offended sight. 

^ Ham God indeed giv'n appetites to man^ 
And stor'd the earth so plenteously with means^ 
To gratify the hunger of his wish ; 
And doth he reprobate^ and will he damn 
The use of his own bounty? making first 
So frail a kind, and then enacting laws 
So strict^ that less than perfect must despair? 
Falsehood ! which whoso but suspects of truth . 
Dishonours God^ and makes a slave of man. 
Do they themselves^ who undertake for hire 
The teacher's office^ and dispense at large 
Their weekly dole of edifying strains^ 
Attend to tbieir own music ? have ^ey faith 
In what with such solemnity of tone 
And gesture they propound to our belief? 
Nay— conduct Kadi the loudest tongue. The voice 
Is but an instrument^ on which tke i^x\ft«X. 
May play what tune he pleases. \a Vk<& ^ft^^> 

2 X ^ 
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The imeqaivocal^ antfaentio deed. 

We find soond argnmeiit, we read the heart.'* 

Such reasonings (if theit name must needs belong 
T* excuses in wmch reason has no pfeurt) 
Serve to compose a spirit well inclin'd^ 
To live on terms of amity with vice. 
And sin without disturbance. Often ufg'd> 
CAs often as libidinous discourse 
Exhausted, he resorts to solemn themes 
Of theological and grave import) 
They gain at last has unreserv'd ansent ;^ 
Till harden'd his heart's temper in the forge 
Of lust, and on the «iAvil of oei^Mdr, 
He slights the strokes of conscience. Notbiiig inoHBS> 
Or nothing much, his .constancy in fll ; 
Vain tnp'ring has but foster'd his disease ; 
^Tis detp'iate. and he sleepslhe'sleep of death. 
Haste now, pnilosopher, and set him free. 
Charm the deaf serpent wisely. Make liim liear 
Of rectitude and fitness, moral 4rath 
How loveiy, and the moral sense how sure. 
Consulted and obey M, to gtude his steps 
Directly to the^r<< tmd fmhfjkir. 
Spare not in such a cause. I^Mnd all ^ .pow'ks 
Of rant and ihi^Mody in vittue^s tnradse ; 
Be most subtimely good, verbosely grand. 
And widi poetic fovippingB grace my prow^ 
Till it ootmantle all ttie pride of v^rse. — 
Ah,^ tinkling cymbal, and high-sounding braw^ 
Smitten in vain ! such music cannot chanh 
The eclipse, that intereepts truth's heav'nly beam. 
And chills and Cburkens a wide wand'riiig soul. 
The 9HII, smaii voice is wanted. He mnst speak. 
Whose word leaps forth at once to its offset ; 
Who calls for thmgs that are not, and they oome. 

Ghraee makes die skve a freeman. 1^ a diaoge, 
Tluit turns to ridicule the tnrgvd s^^ecK 
And stately tone o{tKkOfn!la^Ayy^\iK»s^^ 



THE WINTBA MOMHNG WALK. !f7'l 

As if^ like him of fabulous renown. 
They had indeed ability to smooth 
The shag of savage natuTe^ and were each 
An Orpheus, and omnipotent «i song : 
But transformation of apostate man 
From fool to wise, from earthly to divine. 
Is work for Him that made him. He «Ionc, 
And he by means in jpliilosophic e^es 
Trivial and worthy of disdain, achieves 
Tlie wonder ; humanising wlmt is brute 
In tlie lost kind, extracting fron the lips . 
Of asps their venom, overpow'nng strength 
By weakness, and hostilil^ by love. 

Patriots have toil'd, ana in their country's caiiao 
filed nobly ; and their deeds, as the^ deserve. 
Receive proud recompense. We give in charge 
Their names to the. sweet lyre. Th' historic .muse. 
Proud of the treasure, marches with it down 
To latest times; and Sonlptare, in heriium^ 
Gives bond in stone and ever-duriiigibniss 
To guard them, uid.t' immortalise her trust: 
But fairer wreaths are due, thou£^ never paid. 
To diose, who, posted at uie -shrine of Truth, 
Have fidl'n in -her defesce^ A patriot'^ blood. 
Well spent in such a cttrife, may leamiindeed. 
And for a time ensuie, to his Wd land 
The sweets of fiberty atnd equal laws; ^ 
But martyrs struggle for a. brighter prize. 
And win it witii more pain. Their blood is shed 
In confirmation of the noblest daim. 
Our claim to feed upon immortal truth. 
To Wk with Gknl, to be divinely free. 
To soar, and to anticipate the skies. 
Yet few remember them. Thc^ liv'd unknown. 
Till Persecution dragged them into fame. 
And chas'd them up to Heav'n* Their asbesileW^ 
— 'So marble tells us whither. Witibi iVvovt '^aoBBca . 
Nt) bard embabaa aodf MOMtififc&AuB «ot^l • 
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And History^ bo wann on meaner themes^ 
Is cold on this. She execratses indeed 
The tyranny^ tliat doom'd them to the fire^ 
But gives tne glorious suff'rers little praise.^ 

He is the freeman^ whom the tmth makes free^ 
And all aie slaves besides. There's not a chain^ 
That hellish foes^ confederate for his harm^ 
Can wind around him^ but he cants it off^ 
With as much ease as Sampson his green withes. 
He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of nature . and though poor, perhaps, compared 
With those whose mansions ^titter in his sight, ' 
Calls the delightful scen'ry all his own. 
Uis are the mountains^ and the valleys hk. 
And the resplendent rivers : his t' ei\joy 
With a propriety that none can feel^ 
But who^ with filial confidence inspir'd^ 
Can lift to Heav'n an impresumptuous eye. 
And smiling saj — '^ My rather made them aU !'* 
Are they not lus bjr a peculiar ri^ht. 
And by an emphasis of interest his. 
Whose eye they fill with tears of holy Joy, 
Whose heart ifinith praise, and whose exalted mind ' 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love. 
That plann'd, and built, and still upholds, a world 
So cloth'd i^th beauty for rebellious man ? 
Yes — ^he may fill your gamers, ye diat reap 
The loaded soil, and ye may waste much good 
In senseless riot ; but ye will not find 
In feast, or in the chase, in song or dance, 
A liberty like his, who, unimpeach'd 
Of iisurpation, and to no man's wrong. 
Appropriates nature as his Father's work. 
And Iws a richer use of yours than you. 
He is indeed a freeman. Free by birth 
Of no mean city ; plann'd or ere the hills 
Were built, the flDuntains open'd, or the sea 

* See Hume. 
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With all his roaring muhitiide of waves. 
His freedom is the same in ev'ry state ; 
And no condition of this changefnl life^ 
So manifold in cares^ whose ev'ry dav 
BrinjB^s its own evil with it, makes it less : 
For he has wings^ that neither sickness^ P^OM, 
Nor penury^ can cripple or confine. 
No nook so narrow^ but he spreads them there 
With ease^ and is at large. Th' oppressoT hdids 
His body bounds bat knows not wnat a range 
His spint takes unconscious of a chain ; 
And that to bind him is a vain attempt^ 
Whom (xod delimits in^ and in whom he dwells. 

Acquaint thy s^ with (rod^ if thou wonldst taste 
His works. Admitted once to his embrace^ 
Thou shalt perceive that thou wast blind before : 
Thine eye snail be instructed ; and thine heart 
Vlade pure shall relish, with divine delight 
Till then unfelt^ what nands divine have wrought. 
Brutes graze the mountain4op^ with faces prone^ 
And eyes intent upon the scanty herb 
It yields them ; or^ recumbent on its brow^ 
Ruminate heedless of the scene outspread 
Beneath^ bevond^ and stretching far away 
From inland regions to the distant main. 
Man views it^ and admires ; but rests content 
With what he views. The landscape has his praise^ 
But not its Author. Unconcerned who form'd 
The Paradise he sees^ he finds it such^ 
And^ such welkpleaa'd to find it^ asks no more. 
Not so the mind^ that has been touch'd from Heav'n, 
And in the school of sacred wisdom taught^ 
To read his wonders^ in whose thought the Worlds 
Fair as it is^ existed ere it was. 
Not for its own sake merel^r^ but for his 
Much more, who fashion'd it^ he gives it praise ; 
Praise that from Earth resulting, as it ought. 
To Earth's acknovidedg'd Sov'reign, fbds at once 
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Its onlypust proprietor in Him. 

The soul that sees him^ or receiver sublimed 

New faculties^ or learns at least t' employ 

More worthily the pow'rs she own*d before^ 

Discerns in all things what^ with stiwid gase 

Of ignorance^ till then she oyerlook'd^ 

A ray of heav'nly lights gilding all forms 

Terrestrial in the yast and the minute ; 

The nnambi^ous footsteps of the God^ 

Who gires its lustre to an insect's wing> 

And wheeb his throne imon the rolling worida. 

Much conversant with Heay'n, she often holda 

With those fidr ministers of light to man. 

That fill the skies nightly with silent i>onip> 

Sweet conference, inquires what strains were they' 

With which Heaven rang^ when er^ star in haatD 

To gratukte the new-cMted Earthy 

Sent forth a yoice^ and all the sons of Qod, 

Shouted for joy. — ^^ Tell me, ye shining hoata^ 

That navigate a sea that knows no storms. 

Beneath a yault unsullied with a cloud. 

If from yoifr eleyation, whence ye view 

Distinctly^ scenes invisible to man. 

And systems, of whose birth no ticUnga yet 

Have reach'd this nether worid^ ye spy a race 

Favour'd as ours ; transgressors from the womb. 

And hasting to a mve^ yet doom'd to rise. 

And to possess a brighter heav'n than yours ? 

As one^ who^ long detain'd on foreign shores. 

Pants to return^ and when he sees uar 

His country's weather-bleach'd and batier*d rooks. 

From the q^n wave emer^ing^ darts an eye 

Radiant with Joy towards the happy land ; 

So I with animated hopes behold^ 

And many an aching wish^ your beamy fires^ 

That show like beacons in tne blue abyss, 

Ordain'd to guide th' embodied spirit home 

From toilsome life to never-ending rest 
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Lore kindles as I gasse. I feel desires^ 

That give assunmce of their own success* 

And tutt^ infus'd from Heav'n^ nmst tlutfaer tend." 

So reads he nature^ whom the lamp of truth 
IllumiaateB. Hiy lamp^ mystenons Word ! 
Which whoso sees no longer wanders lost. 
With intellects bemas'd in endless doubt, 
But runs die road of wisdom. Thou hast built 
With means, tiiat were not till by thee employed. 
Worlds, tiiat had nerer been hacwt thou in Btreagdk 
Been less, or less benevolent than strong. 
They are thy ¥Pitnesses, who speak thy pow'*r 
And ffoodness infinite^ but iqseak in ears 
That hear not, or receive not their report. 
In vain thy creatures testify of tibee^ 
TQl thou proclaim thyself. Theirs is incteed 
A teaching voice ; but 'tis the praise of thine. 
That wiiom it teaches it makes prompt to lc«ni. 
And with the boon ^ves talents for its use. 
Till thou art heard, imaginations vain 
Possess the heart, and &bles &]se as Hell ; 
Yet, deem'd oracular, lure down to death 
The nninform'd and heedless souls of men. 
We give to chance, blind chance, ourMlves as blind. 
The glory of thy woik ; which yet iq»pears 
Pet^^ and unimpeachable of blame, 
Ghallenipnff human scrutiny, and prov'd 
Then skilfiu most when most severely Judf^'d. 
But chance is not ; or is not where thou reign'st : 
Thy providence forbids that fickle pow'r 
(If pow'r she be, that works but to confound) 
To mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 
Yet thus we dote, refusing while we can 
Instruction, and inventing to ourselves 
Gods such as guilt miikes welcome ; gods that sleep. 
Or disregard our follies, or that sit 
Amus'd spectators of tins bustling stage. 
Thee we reject, unable to abide 
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With easy force it opens all the cells 

Where Mem'ry slept. Wherever I have heard 

A kindred melody^ the scene recurs^ 

And with it all its pleasures and its pains. 

Sach comprehensive views the spirit takes^ 

That in a few short moments I retrace 

(As in a map the voyager his course) 

The windings of my way through many years. 

Short as in retrospect the journey seems. 

It seem'd not airways short ; the ragged path. 

And prospect oft so dreary and forlorn. 

Mov'd many a sigh at its disheart'ning length. 

Yet feeling present evils, while the pasf 

Faintly impress the mind, or not at all. 

How readily we wish time spent revok'd. 

That we might trsr.the ground again, wh^ tih^ 

(Thron|B^h inexperiidnce, as- we now perceive) 

We miss'd that happiness we might have foiAid ! : 

Some friend -is gone, perhaps his sdb's beat friend, 

A jbdier, whose authority; m show 

Wliea most severe, and mustering all its force,' 

Was but ther graver countenance of love \ 

WhMe%ivoiir,like the clouds of spring, nughtlow'r, 

Aud utter now and then an awful voice, 

Bnt bad ji hilessibg in its darkest frown, ' 

Threat'ning at once and nourishing the plant 

We lov'd, but not enough, the gentle hand 

That rear'd us. At a thoughtless B«e, allur'd 

By ev'ry gilded folly, we renounced 

Blis sheltering side^ and wiliull^r forewent . 

That converse, which we now in vain regret, i v" ' 

How gladly would ike man recall to life 

The ^y^s neglected sire 1 a mother too/ 

That softer friencL p^dbaps more fladly istfll, . 

Might he demand tnNn at the gates of 'deadu 

Sorrow has eonee they went, subdued and tam'd 

The pla3rfrd hnmour ; he could now endnine, 

(Himself grown feber in the vale of tears) - 
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And feel a parent's preflence no restraint. 

But not to luderstand a treasure's worthy 

Till time has stoPn away the slighted good^ 

Is cause of half die poverty we feel. 

And makes the World the wilderness it is. 

The few that pray at all pray ofl amiss. 

And, seeking grace t' improve the prise they hold^ 

Woidd varge a wiser suit than asking more. 

The night was winter in his roughest mood ; 
The morning sharp and clear. But now at nooa 
Upon the southern side of the slant hills^ 
And where th« woods fence o£f the nortnem blast, 
Tlie season smiles, resigning all its rage. 
And has the warmth of May. The vuilt is bine 
Without a cloud, and white without a speck 
The daszlittg splendour of the scene below. 
Again the harmony comes o'er the vale ^ 
And through the trees I view th' emlntttted tow'r. 
Whence aU the music. I again perceive 
The soothing influence of the waited strains. 
And settle in soft musings as I tread 
The walk, still verdant, under oaks and eilms, 
Whose outspread branches overarch the glade. 
The roof, though moveable through all its length 
As the wind sways it, has yet well suffic'd. 
And, intercepting in their silent &11 
Tie frequent flakes, has kept a path for me. 
No noise is here, or none that hmders thought 
The red-breast warbles still, but is content 
With slender notes, and more than half suppress'd ; 
Pleas'd with his solitude, and fUtting light 
From spray to spray, where'er he rests he shakes 
From many a twig tnp pendent drops of ice. 
That tinkle in the wither'd leaves below. 
Stillness, accompanied with sounds so soft. 
Charms more than silence. Meditation here 
May think down hours to moments. Here the heart 
May give a useful lesson :to the head, . 

2 B 2 
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And Leaming wiser grow without his books* 
Knowledge and Wisdom^ far from being one^ 
Have oft-times no connexion, fiaiowledge dwells 
In heads replete with thoughts of other men ; 
Wisdom in minds attentive to their own. 
Knowledge^ a rude^ unprofitable mass> . 
The mere materials with which Wisdom builds. 
Till smooth'd^ and squar'd^ and fitted to its pkce^ 
Does but encumber whom it seems t' enrich. 
Knowledge is proud that he has leam'd so much ; 
Wisdom IS humble that he knows no more. 
Books are not seldom talismans and spells^ 
By which the magic ar^of shrewder wits 
Holds an unthinking multitude enthralled. 
Some to the fascination of a name 
Surrender judcnnent^ hoodwink'd. Some the style ' 
In&tuates^ and through labyrinths and wilds 
(K error leads ^em, by a tune entranc'd. 
While sloth seduces more^ too weak to bear 
The insupportable fatigue of thought^ 
And swallowing therefore without pause or choice 
The total grist unsifted, husks and all. 
But trees and rivulets^ whose rapid course 
Defies the check of wmter^, haunts of deer. 
And sheep-walks nebulous with bleating lambs. 
And lanes in which the primrose ere her time 
Peeps thro' the moss^ that clothes the hawthorn root. 
Deceive no student. Wisdom there, and truth. 
Not shy, as in the world, and to be won 
Shr slow solicitation, sdze at once 
Tne roving thought, and fix it on themselves. 
What prodigies can poVr divine perfbrm 
More grand tlmn it produces year by year> 
And afi in sight of inattentive man ? 
Familiar with th' effect we slight the cause. 
And in the constancy of nature's course. 
The regular return of genial months. 
And renovation of a faded worldi. 
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See naught to wonder at. Should God again^ 

As once in Gibeon^ interrupt the race 

Of the undeviating and punctual sun^ 

How would the world admire ! but speaks it less^ 

An agency divine^ to make him know 

HGs moment when to sink and when to rise^ 

Age after age^ than to arrest his course ? 

AU we behold is miracle ; but seen 

So duly^ all is miracle in vain. 

Where now the vital energy, that mov'd. 

While summer was, the pure and subtle l3^mph 

Through the imperceptible meand'ring veins 

Of leaf and flow'r? It sleeps ; and th' icy touch 

Of unprolific winter has impress'd 

A cola stagnation on th' intestine tide. 

But let the months go round, a few short months. 

And all shall be restored. These naked shoots^. 

Barren as lances, among which the wind 

Makes wintry music, sighing as it goes. 

Shall put their graceful foliage on again. 

And more aspiring and ^ ampler spread. 

Shall boast new charms, and more than they have lost. 

Than each, in its peculiar honours clad. 

Shall publish even to the distant eye 

Its family and tribe. Laburnum, rich ;: 

In streaming gold ; jsyringa, iv'ry pure ; 

The scentless and the scented rose ; this red. 

And of a humbler growth, the other^ tall. 

And throwing up into the darkest gloom 

Of neighboring cypress, or more sable yew, 

fldT silver globes, light as the foamy surf 

That the wmd severs from the broken wave ; 

The lilac, various in array, now white. 

Now sanguine, and her beauteous head now set 

With purple spikes pyramidal, as if 

Studious of ornament, yet unresolv'd 

Which hue she most approv'd, she chose them all; 

« The Ouelder-roM. 
2b3 
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Copious of floiv'rs the woodbine, pale and wan^ 

But well compensating her sickly looks. 

With never-cloying odours, early and late ; 

Hypericum all bloom, so thick a swarm 

Of flow'rs, like flies clothing her slender rods^ 

That scarce a leaf appears ; mezcreon too. 

Though leafless, well attir'd, and thick beset 

With blushing wreaths, investing ev'ry spray ; 

Althaea vnth the purple eve ; the broom. 

Yellow and bright, as bullion unalloy'd. 

Her blossoms ; and luxuriant above all 

The Jasmine, tiurowing wide her elegant sweets^ 

The deep, dark green of whose un varnish 'd lesS 

Makes more conspicuous, and illumines more. 

The bright profusion of her scattered stars.-- 

These have been, and these shall be in tlieir day ; 

And all this uniform, uncolour'd scene 

Shall be dismantled of its fleecy load. 

And flush into variety again. 

From dearth to plenty, and from death lo life. 

In Nature's progress, when she lectures man 

In heav'nlv truth ; evincing, as she makes 

The grand transition, that tnere lives and works 

A soul in all things, and that soul is God. 

The beauties of the viildemess are his , 

That makes so gay the solitary place. 

Where no eye sees them. And the fairer forms. 

That cultivation glories in, are his. 

He sets the bright procession on its way. 

And marshals sdl the order of the year ; 

He marks the bounds, which Winter may not pass. 

And blunts- his pointed fury : in its ciise. 

Russet and rude^ folds up the tender gernie, 

Unh\jur'd, with mimitable art ; 

And, ere one flow'ry season fades and dies. 

Designs tlie blbomin§p wonders of the next. 

• j Some say that in the orig[in of things. 

When all creation started mto birth. 
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The infant elements received a law^ 

From which they swerve not since. That under force 

Of that controlhng ordinance they move^ 

And need not his immediate hana^ who iirst 

Prescribed their course^ to regulate it now. 

Thus dream (Jhey^ and contrive to save a God 

Th' encumbrance of his own concerns^ and spare 

The great surtificer of all that moves 

The stress of a continual act^ the pain 

Of unremitted vigilance and care^ 

As too laborious and severe a task. 

So man^ the moth^ is not afraid^ it seems^ 

To span omnipotence^ and measure might. 

That knows no measure^ by the scanty rule 

And standard of his own^ that is to^y^ 

And is not ere to-morrow's sun go down. 

But how should matter occupy a charge^ 

Dull as it is^ and satisfy a law 

So vast in its demands^ unless impelled 

To ceaseless service by a ceaseless force^ 

And under pressure of some conscious cause ? 

The Lord of all^ himself through all difiiis'd. 

Sustains^ and is the life of all that lives. 

Nature is but a name for an effect. 

Whose cause is Grod. He feeds me sacred fire 

By which the mighty process is maintednM^ 

Who sleeps not^ is not weary ;. in whose sight 

Slow «irclmg ages are as transient days ; 

Whose work is without labour; whose designs 

No flaw deforms^ no difficulty thwarts ; 

And whose beneficence no charge exhausts. 

Him blind antiquity profan'd^ not serv-d. 

With self-taught rites^ and under various names^ 

Female and in^e^ Pomona^ Pales^ Pan^ 

And Flora^ and Vertumnus; peoplmg earth 

With tutelary goddesses and gods^ 

That were not; and commendmg as they woidd 

To each some province, garden, field, or grove. 
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But all are under one. One spirit — ^His. 

Who wore the platted thorns with bleeomg brows;, 

Rules universal nature. Not a flow'r 

But shows some touchy in freckle^ streaky or stain^ 

Of his unrivall'd pencil. He ini^ires 

Their balmy odours^ and imparts their hnes^ 

And bathes their eyes with nectar^ and includes^ 

In grains as countless as the seaside sands. 

The forms with which he sprinkles all the earth. 

Happy who walks with him ! whom what he finds 

Of flavour or of scent in fruit or flow'r. 

Or what he views of beautiful or grand 

In nature, from the broad, majestic oak 

To the green blade that twinkles in the sun^ 

Prompts with remembrance of a present God» 

His presence, who made all so fair, pereeiv'd^ 

Makes all still fairer. As with him no scene 

Is dreary, so with him all seasons please. 

Though winter had been none, had man been tnie> 

And earth be punish'd for its tenant's sake. 

Yet not in vengeance ; as this smiling sky. 

So soon succeeding such an angry night. 

And these dissolving snows, and this clear stream 

Recovering fast its hquid music, prove. 

Who then, that has a mind well strung and tan'd 
To contemplation, and within his reach 
A scene so friendly to his favorite task. 
Would waste attention at the chequer'd board. 
His host of wooden warriors to and fro 
Marching and countermarching, with an eye 
As fix'd as marble, with a forehead ridg'd 
And fiirrow'd into storms, and with a hand 
Trembling, as if eternity were hung 
In balance on his conduct of a pin? 
Nor envies he aught more their idle sporty 
Who pant with application misapplied 
To trivial tovs, and pushing iv'ry balls 
Across a velvet level, feel a joy 
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Akin to rapture, when the bauble finds 
Its destin'oi goa^ of difficult access. 
Nor deems he wiser him, who gives his noon 
To Miss^ the mercer's plague, from shop to shop 
Wand'nng, and litt'ring with unfolded silks 
The polish'd counter, and approving none. 
Or promising with smiles to call again. 
Nor him, who by his vanity seduc'd. 
And sooth'd into a dream that he discerns 
The difference of a Gnido from a daub. 
Frequents the crowded auction : stationed there 
As duly as the Langford of the show. 
With glass at eye, and catalogue in nand. 
And tongue accomplish'd in the fulsome cant. 
And pe£uritr^, that coxcombs learn with ease ; 
Oft as the pnce-deciding hammer falls. 
He notes it in his book, then raps his box. 
Swears 'tis a bargain, rails at his hard ^e. 
That he has let it pass — ^but never bids;^ 

Here unmolested, through whatever si^n 
The sun jiroceeds, I wander. Neither mist. 
Nor freezing sky nor sultry, checking me. 
Nor stranger, intermeddling with mv joy. 
£*en in the spring and plavtime of the year. 
That calls th' unwonted villager abroad 
With all her little ones, a sportive train. 
To gather kin^-cups in the yellow mead. 
And prink their hair with daisies, or to pick 
A cheap but wholesome salad from the orook, . 
These shades are all my own. The tim'rons have. 
Grown so familiar with her freauent guesL 
Scarce shuns me ; and the stockdove unalann'd 
Sits cooing in the pine4ree, nor suspends 
His long love-ditty for my near approach. 
Drawn from his refuge in some lonely elm. 
That age or injury Ims hollow'd deep. 
Where, on his bed of wool and matted leaves. 
He has outslept the winter, ventures forth 
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To frisk a while^ and bask in the warn suny 

The squirrel, flippant, pert, and foil -of play; 

He sees me, and at once, swifl as a bird, [bmsh. 

Ascends the neighb'ring beech; there ^hisk his 

And perks his ears, and stamps, and cries aloud^ 

Widi all the prettiness of feign'd alarm. 

And anger insipificantly fierce. : 

Hie heart is nard in nature, and unfit 
For human fellowship, as being void 
Of sympathy, and therefore dead alike 
To love and nriendship bolli^ that is not pleased 
With sight of animals eiyoymg life, " 
Nor feels tiieir happiness augment his own. 
Tlie bounding £Eiwn, that darts across the glade 
When none pursues, ^rough mere delight of hearty 
And spirits buoyant with excess of glee ; : . * 

The horse as wanton, and almost as fleet. 
That skims the spacious meadow at foil speed. 
Then stops, and snorts, and, throwing high his heels^ 
Starts to the voluntary race again ; 
The very kine, that gambol at high noon. 
The total herd receiving first from one. 
That leads the dance, a summons to be gay. 
Though wild their strange vB^aries, and uncouth 
Their efforts, yet resolv'd with one consent 
To give such act and utterance, as ihey mny 
To ecstacy too big to be suppress'd-^ 
Tliese, and a thousand images of bliss. 
With which kind Nature graces ev'r3r scene^ 
WlK^e crud man defeats not her design, 
Inmart to the benevolent, who wish 
All that are capable of pleasure pleased, 
A far superior happiness to theirs. 
The comfort of a reasonable joy. 

Man scarce had rls'n, obedient to his call 
Who form'd him from the dust, his foture grave. 
When he was crown 'd as never king ymts since. 
Ood set the diadem upon his head. 
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And angel choirs attended. Wond'ring stood 

The new-made monarchy while before him pass'd. 

All happy^ and all perfect in their kind^ 

l^e creatures, snmmon'd from their various haiints. 

To see their sov'reign, and confess his swa|r. 

Vast was his empire, absolute his pow'r. 

Or bounded only by a law, whose force 

'Twas his sublimest privilege to feel 

And own, tfie law of universal love. 

He rul'd withjneekness, they obey'd with joy; 

No cruel purpose Inrk'd withm his heart. 

And no distrust of his intent in theirs. 

So Eden was a scene of harmless sport. 

Where kindness on his part, who rul'd the whole. 

Begat a tranquil confidence in all. 

And fear as yet was not, nor cause for fear. 

But sin marr'd all ; and the revolt of man. 

That source of evils not exhausted yet, 

Was punish'd with revolt of his from him. 

Garden of God, how terrible the change 

Thy grove and lawns then witnessed I Ev'ry heart. 

Each animal, of ev'ry name, conceived 

A jealousy^- and an instinctive fear. 

And, conscious of some danger, either fled 

Precipitate the loath'd abode of man. 

Or g^wPd defiance in such angry sort. 

As taught him too to tremble in his turn. 

Thus harmony and family accord 

Were driv'n from ParadUse ; and in that hour 

The seeds of cruelty, that since have swell'd 

To suoh gigantic and enormous grow^. 

Were sown in human nature's fruitful soil. 

Hence date the persecution and the pain. 

That man inflicts &ti all inferior kinds. 

Regardless of thekr plaintik - To make him sporty • 

To gratify the-* f^nzy of his WtJeith, ' ' = 

Or his base gluttony, are causes- good 

And just in his ac«oiibt> why bird and beast 
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Should sufTer torture; and the streaniB be dyed 
With blood of their mhabitants impal'd. 
Earth groans beneath the burden of a war 
Wag'd with defenceless innocence^ while he^ 
Not satisfied to prey on all around^ 
Adds tenfold bitterness to death by pangs 
Needless^ and first torments ere he devours. 
Now happiest they^ that occupy the scenes 
The most remote from his abhorr'd resort. 
Whom once^ as delegate of God on earthy 
They fear'd^ and as his perfect image lov'd. 
llie wilderness is theirs^ with all its caves^ 
Its hollow glens, its thickets, and its plains, 
Unvisited by man. ^Fhere they are nee. 
And howl and roar as likes them, uncontroll'd ; 
Nor ask his leave to slumber or to play. 
Woe to the tyrant, if he dare intrude 
Within the confines of their wild domain : « 
The lion tells him-yl am monarch here— 
And^ if he spare him, spares him on the tenna 
Of royal mercy, and through gen'rous scorn 
To rend a victim trembling at his foot. 
In measure, as by force ofinstinct drawn. 
Or by necessity constrain'd, they live 
Dependent upon man ; those in his fields. 
These at his crib, and some beneath his roo£ 
They prove too often at how dear a rate 
He sells jgrotection. — ^Witness at his foot 
The spamel dying for some venial fault 
Under dissection of the knotted scourge ; 
Witness the patient ox, with stripes and yelk 
Driv'n to the slaughter, goaded, as he runs. 
To madness ; whue the savage at his heels 
Laughs at the firantic sufT'rer's fiory, spent 
Upon the guiltless passenger o'erthrown. 
He too is witness, noblest of the train 
That wait on man, the flight-performittg hone ; 
With unsuspectiiig readiness, he takes 
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His murd'rer on his back, and push'd all daejr 
With bleeding sides and nanks^ that heave tat life. 
To the far distant goal^ arrives and dies. . 
So little mercy shows who needs so much ! 
Does law^ so jealous in the cause of man^ 
Denounce no doom on the delinquent ? None. 
He tives^ and o'er his brimming beaker boasts 
(As if barbarity were Ugh desert) 
Th' inglorious feat^ -and clamorous in praise 
Of the poor brute^ seems wisely to suppose 
The honours of his matchless horse his own. 
But many a crime^ deem'd innocent on earthy 
Is registered in heav'n ; and these no doubt 
Have each their record, with a curse azmex'd. 
Man may dismiss compassion from his heart. 
But God will never. When he charg'd the lew 
T* assist his foe's down-fidlen beast to rise ; 
And when the bushr^xploring boy, that seiss'd 
The young, to let the parent bird go free ; 
Prov'd he not plainly, that his meaner works 
Are yet his care, and have an int'rest all. 
All, m the uniWiwd Father's love? 
On Noah, and in him on all mankind. 
The charter was conferr'd, by which we hold 
The flesh of animals in fee, and claim 
O'er all we feed on pow'r of life and death. 
But read the insimment, and mark it well : 
Th' oppression of a tyrannous control 
Can find no warrant there. Feed then, and yield 
Thanks for thy food. Gamivorons^ through sin. 
Feed on the sudn, but spare the livmg brute ! 

The Grovernor of all, himself to all 
So bountiful, in whose attentive ear 
The unfledg'd raven and the lion's whelp 
Plead not in vain for pity on the pangs 
Of hunger unassuag'd^ lias interpos'd. 
Not seldom, hip av^ngrag arm, to smite 
Th' ii\jurious, trampler upon nature^ kw, - ^ .' • 
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That ckunis forbeaiance even for a brute. 

He hates the hardness of a Balaam's heart*: 

And^ prophet as he vnB,he might not strike 

The biamek«s animal, without rebuke. 

On iidiich he rode. Her opportune offence 

Sav'd him^ or die unrelenting seer had died. 

He sees that human equity^ is slack 

To interfere^ though in so just a cause ; 

And makes the task his own. Inspiring dumb 

And helpless victims with a sense so keen 

Of iigurY^ with such knowledge of their strength^ 

And such sasacitj to take reven^e^ 

That oft the beast has seem'd to judge the man. 

An ancient^ not a legendary tale. 

By /One of sound intelligence rehears'd 

E^ such who plead for Frovidence ma^ seem 
modem eyes)^ shall make the doctrine clear. 
Where Englaiid, stretch'd towards the setting sunj^ 
Narrow and lon^t o'erlooks the western wave^ 
Dwelt young Misagathus ; a scomer he 
Of God and goodness^ atheist in ostent^ 
Vicious in act^ in temper savage^ fierce. 
He joumey'd ; and his chance was^ as he went> ■ 
To join a trav'Uer^ of finr diff 'rent note, 
jRvander, fam'd for pietr^, for years 
Oeservine honour, but for wisdom more. 
Vame had not left the venerable man 
A stranger to the manners of the yontii, 
WhjMto &ce too was familiar to his view. 
Their way was on the margin of the land. 
O'er the green summit of me rocks, whose base 
Beats back the roaring sui|^e. scarce heard so high. 
The clraritv, that warm'd his hearty was mpv'd 
At sight of the man-monster. With a smile 
Oenile, and affiible, and full of grace. 
As fearful of ofhnSng whom he wished 
Much to persuade, he plied his ear with truths 
Not baramy thiuidei^ {oiCh, ot m^ii^^ ^^gstun'^^ 
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But^ like his purpose^ gracious^ kind^ and sweet. 
^ And dost thou dream/ th' impenetrable man 
Exclaim'd^ ^ that me llie Inlktbies of age^ 
And fantasies of dotards such as thon^ 
Can cheats or move a moment's fear in me ? 
Mark now die proof I give liiee^ that the brave 
Need no such aids^ as superstition lends 
To steel their hearts against the dread of death.** 
He spoke^ and to the precipice at hand 
Pash'd with a madman's fury. Fancy shrinks 
And the blood thrills and curdles^ at the thought 
Of such a gulf SIS 1'® desicn'd his grave. 
But^ though the felon on Lis back could dare 
Tlie dreadful leap^ more rational^ his steed 
Declin'd the death, and wheeling swifdv round. 
Or e'er his hoof had press'd the crumbling verge. 
Baffled his rider, sav'd against his will. 
The frenzy of the brain may be redresa'd 
Bv med'cine well applied, but without grace 
The heart's insanity admits no cure. 
Enrag'd the more, oy what might have lefbrm'd 
His horrible intent, again he sought 
Destruction, with a zeal to be destroy 'd. 
With souncUn|f ^^iE' ^^^ rowels diea in blood. 
But still in vam. The Providence, that meant j 
A longer date to the for nobler beast, 
3par'd yet aj^ain th' ignoble lor his Mike. 
And now, his prowess piov'd, and his sincere, 
Icurable obduracry evinc'd. 

His rage grew cool; and,pleaa'd perhaps t'have eam'd 
So cheaply the renown of that attempt. 
With looks of some complacence he resum'd 
His road, deriding much the blank amaze 
Of good Evander, still where he was left 
Pix'd motionless, and petrified with dread. 
So on they far'd. Discourse on other themes 
Ensuing seem'd t' obliterate the past*. 
And tamer far for ao much fiir^ iSaovvTk, 

2c* 
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(Aa is the 6oiinie of rash and fiery men) 

The mde companion smil'd^ as if trannbnn'd. 

Bat 'twas a tnmsient cahn. A storm was nrear. 

An unsuspected storm. His hour was come. 

The impious challenger of Pow'r dirine 

Was now to leam^ that Heav'n^ tho' slow to wratli^ 

Is never with impunity defied. 

His hdrse^ as he nad caught his master's mood^ 

Snorting^ and starting into sudden rage^ 

Unbiddeii^ and not now to be controll'd^ 

Ruflii'd to the cliffy and^ having reach'd it, stood. 

At once the shock unseated him : he flew 

Sheer o'er'tlw crag^ barrier; and, innners'd 

Deep in the flood, iound, when he sought it. 

The death he had deserv'd, and died alone. 

So Gkxl wrought double justice ; made the fool 

The victim ofnis own tremendous choice. 

And taught a bmte the way to safe revenge^ 

I would not enter on my list of friends 
(Though i^rac'd with polish'd manners and fine sense. 
Yet iruitmg sensibihbr) the man 
Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent step may crush the snaiL 
That crawls at ev'ning in the public path; 
But hirthat has humanity, forewam'd, 
WHl tread aside, and let the reptile live. 
The creeping vermin, loathsome to ike sight. 
And charg'd perhaps with venom, that intrudes, 
A visitor unwelcome, into scenes 
Sacred to neatness and repose, th' alcove, 
Tlie chamber, or refectory, may die : 
A necessary act incurs no blune. 
Not so when, held within their proper bounds. 
And guiltless of ofience, they ran^e the air. 
Or take their pastime in the spacious field; 
There they are privileg'd: and he that hunts 
Orharma them there is euilty of a wrong, 
Dktntha th' economy of ISaluse** xeiNm, 
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Who^ when she fonn'd, designed them an abodei> 

The sum is thi»: If man's convenience^ healthy 

Or safety^ interfere^ his rights and claims 

Are paramount, and must extinguish theirs. 

Else they are all — the meanest tJoings that aie^ 

As free to live, and to ei\joy that life. 

As God was free to form them at the firsts 

Who in his sovereign wisdom made them aU. 

Ye, therefore, who love mercy, teach your sons 

To love it too. The spring-time of our years 

Is soon dishonour'd and defiPd in most 

By budding ills, that ask a prudent hand 

To check tnem. But, alas ! none sooner shoots. 

If unrestiain'd, into luxuriant growth. 

Than cruelty, most dev'lish of them all. 

Mercy to him, that shows it, is the rule 

And righteous limitation of its act^ 

By which Heav'n moves in pard'mn^ guilty man ^ 

Ajid he that shows none, beins ripe in years^ 

And conscious of the outrage he commits,^ 

Shall keep it, and not find it, in his turn. 

Distinguished much by reason, and still more 
By our capacity of Grace divine. 
From creatures, that exist but for our sake. 
Which, having serv'd us, perish, we are held 
Accountable ; and God some future day 
Will reckon with us roundly for th' abuse 
Of what he* deems no mean or trivial trust. 
Superior as we are, ther yet depend 
Not more on hmnan help dian we on theirs. 
Their strength, or speed, or vigilance, were giv'n 
In aid of our defects. In some are found 
Such teachable and apprehensive parts. 
That man's attachment in his own concerns, 
Match'd with th' ex^ertness of the brutes in theirs. 
Are oft-times van^uish'd, and thrown far behind. 
Some show that nice sagacity of smell. 
And read with such diBcenMaeiit,\xim«>^oTV 
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And figare of the maii^ his secret aim^ 
That oft we owe our safety to a skill 
We coiild not teach^ and must despair to learn. 
But learn we mighty if not too proud to stoop 
To quadruped instructors^^ many a good 
And useful qusdity. and virtue too^ 
Rarely exempliiied among ourselves; 
Attachment never to be wean'd^ or cuaug*d 
By any change of fortune : proof alike 
Against unkindness^ absence^ and neglect ; 
Fidelity^ that neither bribe nor threat 
Can move or warp ; and gratitude for small 
And trivial favours^ lasting as the life. 
And glistening even in the dying eye. 
^ Man praises man. Desert in arts or arms 
Wins pubHc honour ! and ten thousand sit 
Patiently present at a sacred song. 
Commemoration-mad ; content to near 
(O, wonderfid effect of music's pow'r ! ) 
Messiah's eulogy for Handel's sake. 
But less, methinks, tluin sacrilege might serve^ — 
(For, was it less, wlmt heathen would have dar*d 
To strip Jove's statue of his oaken wreath. 
And hang it up in honour of a man ? ) 
Much less mi^t serve, when all t^t we design 
Is but to grati^ an itching ear. 
And give the cky to a musician's praise. 
Remember Handel ? Who, that was not bom 
Deaf as the dead to harmony, forgets. 
Or can, the more than Homer of his age ? 
Yes— we remember him ; and, while we pnuse 
A talent so divine, remember too 
That His most holy book, from whom it came. 
Was never meant, was never us'd before. 
To buckram out the mem'ry of a man. 
But, hush ! — the muse, perhaps, is too severe ; 
And with the gravity beyond the size 
And awasvmi of th' offence, lebioSut^ «l dit^d 
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Less impious than absurd^ and owing more 

To want of Judgment than to wrong ocflign. 

So in the chapel of old Ely House, 

When wandVing Charles, who meant to be the third. 

Had fled from William, and the news was fresbj 

The simple clerk, but loyal, did announce. 

And eke did rear right merrily, two staves. 

Sung to the praise and glory of King George ! 

— man praises man ; and Garrick's mem*ry next. 

When time had somewhat mellowed it, and made 

The idc^ of our worship while he liv'd 

The €rod of our idolatry once more. 

Shall have its altar ; and the world shall go 

In pilfi^rimage to bow before his shrine. 

The theatre too small shall suffocate 

Its squeezed contents, and more than it admits 

Shall sigh at their exclusion, and return 

Ungratmed : for there some noble lord 

Shsul stuff his shoulders with king Richard's bunch. 

Or wrap himself in Hamlet's inky cloak. 

And strut, and storm, and straddle, stamp and stare. 

To show me world how Garrick did not act. 

For Garrick was a worshipper himself; 

He drew the liturgy, and fram'd the rites 

And solemn ceremonial of the day. 

And caird the world to worship on the bauks^ 

Of Avon, fam'd in song. Ah, pleasant proof 

That pie^ has still in human hearts 

Some place, a spark or two not yet extinct 

The mulb'rry-iree was hung with blooming wreaths ; 

The mulb'rry-tree stood centre of the dance * 

Hie mulb'rr^-tree was hvmn'd with dulcet aira ; 

And from his touchwood trunk the mulb'rry-tree 

Supplied such relics as devotion holds 

SmI sacred, and preserves with pious care. 

So 'twas a hallow'd time : decorum reignM^ 

And mirth without offence. No few retum'd> 

Doubtless, much edified, and aVLT^ic^filEL^ 
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— Man •praises man. The rabble all alive 

From tippling benches^ cellars^ stalky and styes'. 

Swarm m the streets. The statesman of the dscy, 

A pompous and slow-moving pageant^ comes. 

Some shout him^ and some hang "upon his car. 

To ^aze in 's eyes, and bless him. Maidens wave 

Their kerchiefs^ and old women weep for joy : 

While others^ not so satisfied^ unhorse 

The gilded equipage^ and^ turning loose 

His Seeds^ usurp a place they well deserve, fstate ? 

Why ? wlmt has charm'd them ? HaUi he sav'd the 

No. Doth he purpose its salvation ? No. 

Enchanting novelty^ that moon at full^ 

That finds out ev'ry crevice of the head 

That is not sound and perfect. haEth in theire 

Wrought this disturbance. But the wane is near. 

And his own cattle must suffice him soon. 

Thus idlf do we waste the breath of praise^ 

And dedicate a tribute^ in its use 

And just direction sacred^ to a thing 

Doom'd to the dust, or lodg'd already there. 

Encomiu^i in old time was poet's work> 

But poets^ having lavishly long since 

Exhausted all materials of the art^ 

The task now falls into the public hand : 

And I, contented with a humbler theme^ 

Have poufd my stream of panegyric down 

The vale of Nature, where it creeps, and winds 

Among her lovely works with a 8ectn*e 

And unambitious course, reflecting clear. 

If not the virtues, yet the worth, of brutes. 

And I am recompens'd, and deem the toils 

Of poetry not lost, if verse of mine 

May stand between an animal and woe. 

And teach one tyrant pitj for his drudge. 

The groans of Nature m this nether world. 
Which Heav'n has heard for ages, have an end. 
Foretold by prc^hets, and by poets sung. 
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Whose fire was kindled at the prophets* luinp. 

The time of rest the promis'd Sabbath^ copes. 

Six thousand years of sorrow have well-nigh 

Fulfill'd their tardy and disastroiis course 

Over a sin^ world ; and what remains ' 

Of this tempestuous state of human things 

Is merely as the working of a sea 

Before a calm^ that roclu itself to rest: 

For He^ whose car the winds are^ and Ihe douds 

The dust that waits upon Ins sultry march^ 

When sin hath mov'a him, and his wrath is hot^ 

Shall visit earth in mercy ; shall descend 

Propitious in his chariot pav'd with love ; 

Ana what his storms have blasted and defius'd 

For man's revolt shall with a smile repair. 

Sweet is die harp of prophecy; too sweet 
Not to be wrong'a by a mere mortal touch : 
Nor can the wonders it records be sung 
To meaner music, and not sufTer loss. 
But when a poet/ or when one like me, 
Happy to Tove among poetic flow'rs. 
Though poor in skill to rear them, li^^hts at last 
On some fair theme, some theme divinely fair. 
Such is the impulse and the spur he feeb. 
To give it praise proportion'a to its worth. 
That not t' attempt it, arduous as he deems 
The labour, were a tsisk more arduous still. 

O, scenes surpassing fable, and vet true. 
Scenes of accomplish'd bliss ! which who can see. 
Though but in distant prospect, and not feel 
His soul refreshed with foretaste of the joy ? 
Rivers of gladness water all the earth. 
And clothe all climes with beauty ; the reproach 
Of barrenness is past. The fruitral field 
Laughs with abundance ; and the land, once lean. 
Or fertile onl^r in its own disgrace. 
Exults to see its thistly curse repealed. 
The various seasons woven into one. 



9m tbb task. 

And that oneseasonan eternal spring. 

The garden feaia no blight, and neecu no fenoe. 

For mere is none to covet, all are fall. 

The lion^ and the libbard, and the bear, 

Chraae with the fearless flocks ; all bask at noon 

Together, or all gambol in the shade 

Of the same grove, and drink one common stream. 

Antipathies are none. No foe to man 

Larks in the serpent now ; the mother sees. 

And smiles to see, her inmnt's playfol hand 

Stretoh'd forth to dally with the crested worm. 

To stroke his azare neck, or to receive 

The lambent homa^ of his arrowv tonffoe. 

All creatures worship nian, and all mankind 

One Lord, one Fadier. Edror has no place: 

That creeping pestilence is driv'n away ; 

The breath of HcAv'n has chas'd it In the heart 

No passion toaches a discordant spring. 

Bat all is harmony and love. Disease 

Is not: the pare and uncontaminate blood 

Holds its dae course, nor fears the frost of age. 

One song employs aU nations ; and all cry, 

^ Worthv the Lamb, for he was slain for as ! '' 

Tlie dwellers in the vales and on the rocks 

Shout to each o&er, and the mountain-tops 

From distant mountains catch the flyinp^ joy ; 

Till, nation after nation taught ihe stram. 

Earth roUs the rapturous Hosanna round. 

Behold the measure of the promise fill'd^ 

See Sakm built, the labour of a God ! 

Bright as a sun the sacred city shines ; 

All Kingdoms and all princes of the eurth 

Flock to the light ; the glorv of all lands 

Flows into her ; unbounded is her Joy, 

And endless her increase. Thy rams are there, 

Nebaioth, and the flocks of Kedar there : * 

* NeMoCh Md Kedar the mm of Idraiael, and proKenltora of the 
Aralie. in the praplMUo ■eripiun here alluded to, maj be Tnaaonahly 
conaiderad aa repreeemteOfet ef the Ocntllea at large. 
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The looms of Onnus and tlie mines of Ind^ 
And Saba's spicy groves^ pay tribntes there. 
Praise is in all her gates : upon her walls^ 
And in her streets^ and in her spacioas courts 
Is heard salvation. Eastern Java there 
Kneels with the nadve of the farthest west ; 
And ^Ethiopia spreads abroad the hand, 
And worships. Here report has travell'd forth 
Into all lands. From ev'ry clime they come 
To see thy beauty, and to share diy joy, 
O, Sion! an assemblf such as earth 
Saw never, such as Heav'n stoops down to see. 

Thus heav'nward all things tend. For all were oRee 
Perfect, and all must be at length restor'd. 
So God hath gready purpojEi'd ; who would else 
In his dishonour'd works himself endure 
Dishonour, and be wrong'd without redress. 
Haste then, and wheel awav a shatter'd worlds 
Ye slow-revolving seasons f we would see 
{A. sight to which our eyes are strangers yet) 
A world^ that does not dread and hc^ hui laws. 
And suffer for its crime ; would learn how fiur 
The creature is that Grod pronounces good. 
How pleasant in itself what pleases hmi. 
Here ev'r^ drop of honejr hides a sting ; 
Worms wind themselves into our sweetest flow'rs y 
And e'en the joy, that haply some poor heart 
Derives from Heav'n, pure as the fountain is. 
Is sullied in the stream^ taking a taint 
From touch of human lips, at best impure. 
O, for a world in principle as chaste 
As this is gross and selfish ! over which 
Custom and prejudice shall bear no sway. 
That govern all things here, should'rin^ aside 
The meek and modest Truth, and forcing her 
To seek a refuge from the tongue of Strife 
In nooks obscure, far from the ways of men : 
Where violence sludl never lift the sword. 
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Nor Cunning justify the proud man's wrong. 
Leaving the poor no remedy but tears; 
Where he, that fills an office, shall esteem 
Th* oecasion it presente of doing good 
More than the perquisite : where Taw shall apeak 
Seldom, and never but as Wisdom prompts ; 
And Equity not jealous more to guard 
A worthless form, than to decide aright: 
Where Fashion shall not sanctify abme. 
Nor smooth goodrbreeding (siqpplemental grace) 
With lean performance ape the work of L^ve ! 
Gome then, and, added to thy many crownc^ 
Receive yet one, the crown of all the eartib. 
Thou who alone art worthy ! it was thine 
By ancient covenant, ere Nature's birth ; 
Ajid thou hast made it thine by purchase since. 
And overpaid its value with tiiy blood. 
Thy saints proclaim thee king ; and in their hearts. 
Thy title is ennaven with a pen 
Dipp'd in the fountain of eternal love. 
Thy saints proclaim thee king ; and thv delay 
Oives courage to their foes, who, could they see 
The dawn of tiiy last advent, long desir'd. 
Would creep into the bowels of the hills. 
And flee for Mufebr to the falling rocks. 
The very spirit or the world is tir'd 
Of its own taunting question, ask'd so long, 
''Where is the promise of your Lord's approach ?" 
The infidel has shot his bolts away ; 
Till, his exhausted quiver 3rielding none. 
He gleans the blunted shafts, that have recoil'd. 
And aims them at the shield of Trulli again. 
The veil is rent, rent too by priestly hands. 
That hides divinity firom mortal eyes ; 
And all the mysteries to faith propos*d, 
Lisulted and traduc'd, are cast aside. 
As useless to the moles and to the bats. 
Thcry now are deon'd the fiuthiul, and are,pvais*d. 
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Who^ constant only in rejecting thee. 
Deny thy Grodhead with a martyr's zeal. 
And quit their office for their error's sake. 
Blmd^ and in love with darkness ! yet^ e'en^tfaese 
Worthy^ compared with sycophants^ who knee 
Thy name adoring, and tiien preach thee man ! 
So fares thy church. But^ how thy church may fare 
Tlie world takes little thought. Who will jsiay preachy 
And what they will. All pastors are aUke 
To wand'ring sheep lesoly'd to follow none. ^ 
Two gods divide them all — ^Pleasure and Gain : 
For mese they live> they sacrifice to these. 
And in their service wa^e perpetual war 
Widi Conscience and with thee. Lost in their hearts. 
And mischief in Iheir hands, they roam the earth, • 
To pre^ upon each other : rtubliom, fierce,' 
Hign-minaed, foaming out their own disgrace 
Thy prophets speak of such ; and, noting down 
The features of the last degen'rate times. 
Exhibit ev'ry lineament of these. 
Gome then, and, added to thy many crowns. 
Receive vet one, as radiant as the rest. 
Due to thy last and most effectual work. 
Thy word fulfill'd, the conquest of a world ! 

He is the happy man^ whose life e*en nowj ■ 
Shows somewhat of that happier life to com6 : 
Who, doom'd to an obscure but tranquil atate> 
Is pleas'd with it, and^ were he free to choose. 
Would make his fate his choice ; whom peace, the fruit 
Of virtue, and whom virtue, fruit of faith. 
Prepare for happiness.; bespeak him one 
Content indeea to sojourn while he mast 
Below the skies, but having there his home. 
The world o'erlooks him in her busy search 
Of objects, more illustrious in her view ; 
And, occupied as earnestly as she, 
Hiough more sublimely, he o'erlooks the woxld. 
She acorns his pleasores, Cot a\kQ Vnsw% ^dcksiBLXA\.\ 
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He seeks not hers^ for he has proved them yain. 

He cannot akim the ground like summer birds 

Pursuing gilded flies ; and such he deems 

Her honours^ her emoluments^ her joys. 

Therefore in contemplation is his buss^ 

Whose pow'r is such^ that whom she hils firom earth 

She makes familiar with a heav'n unseen^ 

And shows hhn glories yet to be reveal'd. 

Not slothful he^ though seeming unemploy'd^ 

And censur'd oft as useless. Stillest streams 

Oft water fairest meadows^ and the bird 

That flutters leasts is longest on the wing. 

Ask him, indeed, what trophies he has rais'd. 

Or what achievements of unmortal fame 

He puiposes^ and he shall answei^None. 

Hub warfare is witlmi. There un&tigued 

His fenrent spirit labours. There he &^hta. 

And there obtains fresh triumphs o'er lumself. 

And never with'ring wreaths, compared with wfaich^ 

The laurels that a Gsesar reaps are weeds. 

Periiaps the self-approving haughty worid, 

Hiat as she sweeps him with her whistling silks 

Scarce deigns to notice him, or, if she see. 

Deems him a cipher in the works of God, 

Receives advantage from his noiseless hours. 

Of which she little dreams. Perhaps she owes 

Her sunshine and her rain, her blooming spring 

And plenteous harvest, to the pray'r he nuuLcs, 

When, Isaac like, <he solitary saint 

Walks forth to meditate at eventide. 

And think on her, who thinks not for herself. 

Forgive him then, Ihou bustler in concerns 

Of httle worth, an idler in the best, 

If^ author of no ijnischief and some good. 

He seek his proper happiness b^ means 

That may advance> but cannot mnder, thine. 

Nor, though he tread the secret path of life. 

Engage no notice, and eigoy much ease. 
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Account him an encumbrance on the state^ 
Rec^ving benefits, and rend'ring none. 
His sphere thou|[h humble, if ths^ humble sphere 
Shine with his feir example, and though small 
fiOs influence, if that influence all be spent 
In soothing sorrow, and in quenching strife. 
In aidine he^less mdigence, in works. 
From which at least a ^teral few derive 
Some taste of comfort m a world of woe ; 
Then let the supercilious great confess 
He serves his country, recompenses well ^ 
The state, beneath the shadow of whose vine 
He sits secure, and in the scale of life 
Holds no ignoble, though a slighted^ place. 
The man, whose virtues are more felt than seen. 
Must drc^ indeed the hope of public praise ; 
But he may boast, what few that win it can, 
TTiat, if his country stand not by his skill. 
At least his follies have not wrought her falL 
Potite Refinement offers him in vain 
Her golden tube, through which a sensual world 
Draws gross impurity, and Ukes it well. 
The neat conveyance hiding all th' offence. 
Not tint he peevishly r^ecto a mode 
Because that world adopts it If it bear 
The stamp and clear impression of good sense. 
And be not costly more than of true worth. 
He puts it on, and for decorum's sake 
Can wear it ev'n as gracefullv as she. 
So judges of refinement by the eve. 
He by the test of conscience, ana a heart 
Not soon deceiv'd ; aware that what is base 
No polish can make sterling ; and that vice. 
Though well perfum'd and elegantly dress'd, 
like an unburied carcass trick'd with flow'rs. 
Is but a gamish'd nuisance, fitter far 
For cleanlv riddance, than for fair attire. 
So life glides smoothly and by stealth away, 
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More golden than that age of fiibled ff old 

Renown'd in ancient song : not vex'a with care 

Or stain'd with guilty beneficent^ appiov'd 

Of €rod and man^ and peacefiil m ite end. 

So glides nnr life away^ and so at last. 

My share of duties decently fulfiU'd^ 

May some disease^ not tardy to perform 

Its destin'd office^ yet with gentle stroke^ 

Dismiss me weary to a safe retreat. 

Beneath the turf^ that I have often trod. 

It shall not grieve me then^ that once when call'd 

To dress a Sofe with the flow'rs of verse^ 

I play'd awhile, obedient to the feir, 

With that light task; but soon, to please her more^ 

When flow'iB alone I knew would utde please. 

Let fall th' unfinish'd wreath, and rov'dfor fruit; ' - 

Rov'd far, and gather'd much ; some haurih, 'tis tnie^ 

Prick'd from the thorns and briers of reproof. 

But wholesome, well-dig»9ted ; grateftd some 

To palates that can taste immortal truth ; 

Insipid else, and sure to be deqpis'd. 

But all is in His hand, whose praise I seek. 

In vain the poet sings, and ^e world hears, 

li* he reg^ard not, though divine the theme. 

'Tis not in artful ineasuresi, in the chime 

And idle tinkling of a minstrel's lyre. 

To charm his ear, whose eje is on the heart; 

Whose frown can disappomt the proudest strain. 

Whose approbation — prosper even mine. 
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Esaex, the Tutor of his two Sont, the following POEM.recomiDeiid*. 
ing Priyate Tuition in preference to an Education at School, i* 
inscribed by the Author. 



Kci^oXoioi' 9?; wouJUeias of^ rpo^. Plato. 

A^X^ iroXircios &waor7js Puov rpwpa. Di(^. LaerL 



It is not from his form, in which we trace 
Strength jpin'd with beauty, dignity with grace. 
That man, the master of tms globe, derives 
His ri^ht of empire over all that lives. 
That ioim indeed, th' associate of a mind 
Ya^ m its pow'rs, ethereal in its kind, « 

That form, the labour of almighty skill, 
Fram'd for the service of a mebom wul. 
Asserts precedence, and beiq[>eaks control. 
But l>orrpws all its grandeur from the soul. 
Hers is tibe state, the splendour, and the 1hn»ie> 
An intellectual kingdom, all her own. 
For her ihe Mem'ry fills her ample pa^e 
With truths pour*d down from ev'ry distant fli(;e% 
For her amasses an unbounded a\xMi:e, 
Tbs vjii^om^ of |;reat Aatiuoii»» iiofi ^^ 
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Though laden^ not encumber'd with her spoil ; 
Laborious^ yet unconfcious of her toil ; 
When copiously supplied^ then most enlarged ; 
Still to be fed^ and^not to be surcharg'd. 
For her die Fancy, roving unconfin'd, 
The present muse of ev'ry pensive mmd, 
Wonus magic wonders, adds a brighter hue 
To Nature's scenes than Nature ever knew: 
At her command winds rise, and waters roar. 
Again she kiys diem slumbering on the shore ; 
Widi flow'r and fruit the wilderness supplies, 
C>r bids the rocks in ruder pomp arise. 
For her the Judgment, umpire m the strife, 
Tliat Grace and Nature have to wage through life. 
Quick-sighted arbiter of good and m. 
Appointed sage preceptor to die WuL 
Condemns, apjiroves, and with a faithral voke- 
Guides the decision of a doubtful choice. 

Why did the fiat of a God give birth 
To yon iair Sun, and his attendant Eardi? 
Ana, when descending he resigns the skies. 
Why takes die gender Moon her turn to rise. 
Whom Ocean feels through all his countless ware«> 
And owns her pow'r on evep^ shore he laves? ^ 
Whj do die seasons still enrich the year. 
Fruitful and y oun^ as in their first career ? 
Spring hangs.her mfent blossoms on the trees/ 
Uock'd in the cradle of the western breese ; 
Summer in haste the thriving charge receives 
Beneath the shade of her expanded leaves. 
Tin Autumn's fiercer heats and plenteous dews 
Dye tfaem^ at last in all their glowing hues — 
iSviere wild profiision all, and bootless waste^ * 
Pow'r misemploy'd. mumficenoe misplac'df 
Had not its author diffnified the plan. 
And Gfown'd it with the mtgesbr of man. 
Tims form'd, thus plac'd, intelligent, and taught. 
Txiok whereyou'WiU, Che wonders God has wrougnt. 
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The wilc|est scorner of his Maker's laws 

Finds in a sober moment time to pause. 

To press th' important question on his hearty 

'^ Why form'd at all^ and wherefore aa tliovi art?" 

If man be what he seems^ this hour a slare^ 

The next mere dust and ashes in the (gpiYt ; 

Endu'd with reason only to descry 

His crimes and follies with an aching eye : 

With passions^ just that he may prove^ with pain. 

The force he spends against their fury vain : 

And if soon after having burnt, by tums^ 

With ev'ry lust, with which frail Nature bums. 

His being end, where death dissolves die bond. 

The tomb take all, and all be blank beyond : 

Then he, of all that Nature has brought forth. 

Stands self-impeach'd the creature ofleast w<Nrtk^ 

And useless while he lives and when he dies. 

Brings into doubt die wisdom of the skies. 

) Truths, that the learn 'd pursue with eager thought. 

Are not important always as dear-bought> 

Ph>ving at last, though told in pompous strains, 

A ^hil(Ssh waste of pnilosophic pains ; 

But truths, on which depends our main concern. 

That 'tis our shame and misery not to learn. 

Shine by the side of every pam we tread 

Widi BBch a lustre, he that runs may read. 

'Tis true that, if to trifle life away 

Down to the sunset of their latest day. 

Then oerish on futurity's wide shore 

like fleeting exhalations, found no more. 

Were all that Heav'n requir'd of human kind. 

And all the plan their destiny designed. 

What none could rev'rence all miffht jnsdy blame,* 

And man would breathe but for his Maker's shune. 

But reason heard, and nature well peras'd. 

At once the dreaming mind is disabus'd. 

If tfll wtf find {MMsessing earth, sea. air. 

Reflect his attributes, ymo'pmc'd tBein time. 
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Fulfil die purpose, and appear design'd 

Proofs of the wisdom of th' all-seeing mind^ 

'Tis plain the creature^ whom he chose t' invest 

With Jcingship and dominion o'er the rest, 

Receiv'd his nobler nature, and was made 

Fit for the pow'r, in which he stands array'd ; 

That first, or last, hereafter, if not here. 

He too might make his author's wisdom clear. 

Praise him on Earth, or, obstinately dumb. 

Suffer his j.ustice in a world to come. ' 

This once beliey'd, 'twere logic misapplied. 

To prove a consequence by none demed, 

Tbat we are bound to cast the minds of youth 

Betimes into the mould of h^av'nly trudi. 

That taught of Grod they may indeed be wise. 

Nor ignorantly wand'ring miss the skks. 

In early days the conscience has in most 
A quickness, which in later life is lost ; 
Presery'd from guilt by salutary fears. 
Or, guilty, soon relentmg into tears. 
Too careless often, as our years proceed. 
What friends we sort with, or wnat books we read. 
Our parents ^et exert a prudent care. 
To feed our mfant minds with proper fare ; 
And wisely store the nurs'ry by degrees 
With wholesome learning, yet acquir'd with ease. 
Neatly secur'd from being soil'd or torn 
Beneath a pane of thin trsmslucent horn, 
A book (to please us at a tender age 
^Tis call'd a book, though but a single page) 
Presents Oie pray'r the Saviour deiffn'd to teach, 
Wm.C'* children use, and parsons — ^whenthey pieaoh. 
lisping our syllables, we scramble next 
Through moral narrative or sacred text ; 
Am learn with wonder how this world began. 
Who made,who marred, and who has ransom'd,man: 
Fomts^ which unless the Scripture made them pbni 
The wisest beads might agitate in vain. 
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O^ thou^ whom^ borne on fancy's eager wing 
Back to the season of life's happy springy 
I pleas'd remember^ and^ while mem'ry yet 
Holds fast her office here, can ne'er forget; 
Ingenious dreamer^ in whose well-told tele 
Sweet fiction^ and sweet truth aHke prei^ ; 
Whose hum'rousvein^ strong sense^ and simple style^. 
May teach the eayest, make the gravest smik : 
Wittv, and weU employ'd^ and^ like thy Lora> 
Speaking in parables his slighted word : 
I name mee not^ lest so despis'd a name 
Should move a sneer at thy deserved fame ; 
Yet e'en in transitory life's late day^ 
That mingles all my brown with sober gray^ 
Revere the man^ wnose pilgrim marks the road. 
And guides ike progress of the soul to God. 
Twere well with most^ if books, that could engage 
Tlieir childhood, pleas'd them at a riper age ; 
The man, iq>proving what had charm'd the boy. 
Would cue at last in comfort, peace and joy; 
And not with curses on his heart, who stole 
The gem of truth from his unguarded soul. 
Tlie stamp of artless piety impress'd 
Bv kind tuition on his yielding breast, 
Tiie youth now bearded, and yet pert and raw. 
Regards with scorn, though once receiv'd withawe^ 
And, warp'd into the labyrinth of lies. 
That babblers, call'd philosophers, devise. 
Blasphemes his creed, as founded on a plan 
Replete with dreams, unworthjr of a man. 
Touch but his nature in its ailmg part. 
Assert tiie native evil of his heart. 
His i)ride resents the chaige, aUhough the proof* 
Rise in his forehead, and seem rank enough : 
Point to the cure, describe the Saviour's cross 
^ God's expedient to retrieve his loss, 

• See II. Chron. cb. xxvL rer. 19. 
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The young apostate sickens at the view^' 
And nates it with the malice of a Jew. 

How weak the barrier of mere Nature proyes^ 
Oppos'd affainst the pleasures Nature loves ! 
While sein)etTa]r'd^ and wilfully undone, 
i^ie longs to yield, no sooner woo'd than won. 
Ti^ now the merits of this bless'd exchange 
Of modest truth for wits eccentric lanse. 
Time was, he clos'd as he began the &y 
With decent duty, not asham'd to pray ; 
The practice was a bond upon his neart, 
A pledge he gave for a consistent part ; 
Nor could he dare presumptuously displease 
A pow'r, confess'd so lately on his knees. 
But now, farewell all legendary tales, 
Tlie shadows Hj, philosophy prevails; 
Pcay'r to the wmds, and caution to the waves ; 
Rekgion makes the free, by nature slaves. 
Priests have invented, and the world admir'd 
What iumvish priests promulgate as inspired: 
Tin Reason, now no longer overaw'd. 
Resumes her pow'rs, and spurns the clumsy fraud ; 
And, common-sense difiiising real day, 
Tlie meteor of the Gospel dies away. 
Such dbapsodies oiur shrewd discerning yoath 
Learn from expert inquirers after trutn ; 
Whose only care, mignt truth presume to speak. 
Is not to find what they profess to seek. 
And thus, weU-tutor'd only while we share 
A mother's lectures, and a nurse's caie ; 
And taught at schools much mythologic stuffy* 
But sound religion sparingly enough ; 
Our early notices of truth, disgrac'd. 
Soon lose their credit, and are all effiio'd. 



* The tmXkor begi lesre to explain.— -SeiuiUe tket, wMhoot 

Knowledge, neither the ancient poeta nor liistortens can be taetod, or 
iBdeednnderrtoodfhedoea not mean to censure tlie pains that are taken 
to instnict a school-boy (n the religion of the Heathen, but mereljr that 
negieet of Christlao cnMore which JeaTes him shamenillj ignonut of 
his own. 
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Would you your son should be a sot or dunce^ 
Lascmous^ headstrong^ or all these at once ; 
That in good time the stripling's finished taste 
For loose expense, and fashionable waste. 
Should prove your ndn. and his own at last ; 
TVain fami in pibUc with a mob of boys, 
(childish in mischief only and in noise, 
£ke of a mannish growth, and five in ten 
In infideUtv and lewdness men. 
Tliere shall he learn, ere sixteeen winters old. 
That authors are most useful pawn'd or sold ; 
That pedantry is all that schoob impart. 
But taverns teach die knowledge of the heart ; 
There waiter Dick, with Baccluuialian lays, 
l%all win his heart, and have his drunken praise. 
His counsellor and bosom friend shall prove, ., 
And some streetpacin^ harlot his first love. 
Schools, unless disciplme were doubly strong. 
Detain their adolescent change too long : 
The management of tiroea of eighteen 
Is difficult : fheir punishment obscene. 
Tbe stout, tall captain, whose superior size 
Tlie minor heroes view with envious eyes. 
Becomes their pattern, upon whom they ux 
Their whole attention, and ape all his tncks. 
His pride, that scorns t' obey or to submit. 
With them is courage \ his effiront'ry wit. 
His wild excursions, wmdow-breaking feats, 
Robb'ry of gardens, quarrels in the streets. 
His hair-breadth 'scapes, and all his daring schemes. 
Transport them, and are made their fav'nte themes. 
In Uttie bosoms, such achievements strike 
A kindred spark : they bum to do the like. 
Thus, half-accompUsh'd ere he yet begin 
To show the peeping down upon his cnin ; 
And, as maturitv of years comes^ on. 
Made just tb' adept uiat you design'd your son ; 
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T' ensure the perseverance of your course. 

And give your monstrous project all its force. 

Send him to college. If he there be tam'd. 

Or in one article of vice reclaimed. 

Where no regard of ord'nances is shown 

Or look'd for now, the fault must be his own. 

Some sneaking virtue lurks in him, no doubt. 

Where neither strumpets' charms, nor drinking-bout^ 

Nor gambling practices, can find it out. 

Such youths of spirit, and that spirit too. 

Ye nurs'ries of our boys, we owe^ to you: 

Though from ourselves die mischief more proceeds. 

For public schools 'tis public folly feeds. 

The slaves of custom and establish'd mode. 

With packhorse constancy we keep the road. 

Crooked or straight, through quags or diomy delk. 

True to the jingling of our leader's beUs. ■ 

To follow foolish precedents, and wink^ 

With both our eyes, is easier than to think: - 

And such an a^e as ours balks no expense. 

Except of caution, and of common sense ;^ 

Else sure notorious fact, and proof so plain. 

Would turn our steps mtp a wiser tram. 

I blame not those, who with what ca^e they can 

O'erwatch the num'rous and unruly clan-; 

Or, if I blame, 'tis onl)r that they dare 

Pronuse a work, of which they must despair. 

Have ye, ye sage intendants of thc^ whole. 

An ubiquarian presence and control, 

Elisha's eye, that, when Grehazi stray'd. 

Went with him, and saw all the game he play'd? 

Yes — ^ye are conscious ; and on idl the shelves 

Your pupils strike upon, have struck yourselves. 

Or if, by nature sober, ye had then. 

Boys as ye were, the gravity of men ; 

Ye knew at least, by constant proofe address'd 

To ears and eyes, the vices of me rest. 
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But ye connive at what ye cannot cure. 

And evils not to be enduu'd, endure^ 

Lestpow'r exerted^ but without success^ 

Should make the little ye retain still less. 

Ye once were Justly fam'd for bringing forth 

Undoubted scholarship and genuine wortib : 

And in the firmament of fame still shines 

A glory^ bright as that of all the signs^ 

Of poets rais'd by you^ and statesmen, and divinet. 

Peace to them all ! those brilliant times are fled. 

And no such lights are kindling in their stead. 

Our stripplings shine indeed, but with such rays. 

As set the midnight riot in a blaze ; 

And seem, if jude'd by their expressive looks. 

Deeper in none man in their surgeons' books. 

Say muse (for education made die song. 
No muse can hesitate, or linger long). 
What causes move us, knowing as we must 
That these menageries all fail their trust. 
To send our sons to scout and scamper there. 
While colts and pui)pies cost us so much care ? 

Be it a weakness, it deserves some praise. 
We love the play-place of our early days ; 
The scene is touchmg, and the heart is stone. 
That feels not at that sight, and feels at none. 
The walls on which we tried our living skill. 
The very name we carv'd subsistmg stiD ; 
The bench on which we sat while deep employ'd, 
Tho' mangled, hack'd, and hew'd, not yet dc- 

stroy'df; 
The little ones, unbutton'd, glowing hot, 
Plaving our games, and on tlie verv spot ; 
As nappy as we once, to kneel and draw 
The chalkv rin^ and knuckle down at taw ; 
To pitch tne ball into Uie grounded hat. 
Or drive it devious with a dext'rous pat ; 
The pleasing spectacle at once excites 
Such recollection of our own delights, 

3 E 
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That^ viewing it, we fieem almost t' obtain 
Our innocent, sweet, simple years again, 
nrhis fond attachment to we well-known place. 
Whence first we started into life's long race. 
Maintains its hold with such unfailing sway. 
We feel it e^en in age. and at our latest day. 
Hark ! how the sire or chits, whose future snare 
Of classic food begins to be his care. 
With his own likeness plac'd on eitner knee. 
Indulges all a father's heart-felt ^lee ; 
And teUs them, as he strokes their silver locks. 
That they must soon learn Latin, and to box : 
Then turning he regales his listening wife 
With all the adventures of his early life ;^ 
His skill in coachmanship, or driving chaise. 
In bilking tavern-bills, and spouting plays ; 
What shifts he used, aetected in a scrape. 
How he was flogg'd, or had <he luck t' escime ; 
What sums he lost at play « and how he sold 
Watch, seals, and all — ^tul all his pranks are told. 
Retracing thus hia frolics ('tis a name 
That palliates dee^ of foll]^ and of shame). 
He gives <he local bias all its sway ; 
Resolves that where he play'd his sons shall play. 
And destines their bright genius to be shown 
Justin the scene where he display'd his own. 
The meek and bashful boy will soon be taught. 
To be as bold and forward as he ought ; 
The rude will scuffle through with ease enough, 
Chreat schools suit best the sturdy and <he rougn. 
Ah, happy designation, prudent choice. 
Til' event is sure ; expect it ^ and rejoice ! 
Soon see your wish fulfiU'd m either child, 
The pert made perter, and the tame made wUd. 

The great indeed, by tides, riches, birth, 
Excus'd th' encumbrance of more scmd worth. 
Are best dispos'd of wbeie m\k Tonel wiccess 
TIrej ma J acquire that eon^deDX. «^x«i»> 
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Those habits of profuse and lewd expense, . 
That scorn of all delights but those of sense, 
Which^ though in plain plebeians we condc^nn. 
With so much reason all expect from them. 
But families of less iUustndus fame. 
Whose chief distinction is their spotless name. 
Whose heirs, their honours none, their income 

small. 
Must shine by true desert, or not at all. 
What dream they of, that with so little care 
They risk their hopes, their dearest treasure, there? 
They dream of little Charles or William ^c'd 
With wig prolix, down flowing to his waist; 
They see th| attentive crowds his talents draw. 
They hear him speak — the oracle of law. 
The father, who designs his babe a priest. 
Dreams him episcopsQly such at least ; 
And, while the playful jockey scours the room 
Briskly, astride upon the panour broom. 
In fimcy Bees him more BuWbly ride 
In coach with purple lin'd, and mitres on its side. 
Events improbable and strange as these. 
Which only a parental eye foresees, 
A public school shall bring to pass with ease. 
But, how 7 resides such vftue m that air. 
As must create an appetite for prayer ? 
And will it breathe mto him all the zeal. 
That candidates for such a prize should feel^ 
To take the lead and be the foremost still 
In all true worth and literary skill ? 

Ah, blind to bright fiiturihr, imtaught 
^ The knowledge of the world, and dull of thought ! 
Church-ladders are not alwa^rs mounted best 
Bv leam'd clerks, and Latinists professed. 
Tn' exalted prize demands an upward look. 
Not to be found by poring on a book. 
Small skill in Latin, and still less in Greeks 
Is more than adequate to all I seeV, 

3b2 
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hdt erudition grace him^ or not gnce, 

I ^ive the bauble but the second place ; 

His wealthy fame^ honours^ all that I intend^ 

Subsist and centre in one point — a friend. 

A friend^ whatever he studies or neglects^ 

Shall give him consequence^ heal tul defects. 

His intercourse with peers and sons of peers — 

There dawns the splendour of his future years : 

In that bright <}uarter his propitious skies 

ShsJl blush betimes^ and there his glory rise. 

Your Lordship, ana Your Grace ! what school can 

teach 
A rhet'ric equal to those parts of speech ? 
What need of Homer's verse, or Tully's prose. 
Sweet inteij«ctions ! if he learn but those ' 
Let rev'rend churls his ignorance rebuke. 
Who starve upon a dog's-ear'd Pentatench, 
The parson knows enough, who knows a duke.'* 
Egregious purpose ! worthily begun 
In barb'rous jsrostitution of your son ; 
Pressed on hut nart by means, that would disgrace 
A scriv'ner*s clerk, or footman out of place. 
And ending, if at last its end be gain'o. 
In sacrilege, in God's own house profim'd. 
It may succeed ; and if his sins should call 
For more than common punishment, it shall ; 
The wretch shall rise, and be the thing on Earth 
Least qualified in honour, learning, worth. 
To occupy a sacred, awful post. 
In which the best and wormiest tremble most 
The royal letters are a thing of course, 
A king {hat would, might recommend his horse ^ 
And deans^ no doubt, and chapters, with one voice. 
As bound m duty, would connrm the choice. 
Behold your bishop ! well he plavs his part. 
Christian in name, and infidel in neart, 
Ghosdy in office, earthly in his plan, 
A slave at court, elBe^rUete «.\aiay%TQaxL. 



HBVIEVir OF 8aaooh9. 817 

Dumb as a senator^ and as a priest 

A piece of mere church-furniture at best ; 

To live estranged from God his total scope. 

And his end sure,, without one glimpse of nope. 

But, fair although and feasible it seem. 

Depend not much upon your golden dream ; 

For Providence, that seems eoncem'd t' ezenqpt 

The hallow'd bench from absolute conten]4>t. 

In spite of all the wrigglers into place. 

Still keeps a seat or two for worth and grace ; 

And therefore 'tis, that, though the sight be rare. 

We sometimes see a Lowth or Bagot there. 

Besides, school -friendships are not always found. 

Though fair in promise, permanent and sound ; 

The most disint'rested and virtuous minds. 

In early years connected, time unbinds ; 

New situations give a ditt^rent cast 

Of habit, inclination, temper^ taste ; 

And he, that seem'd our counterpart at first. 

Soon shows the strong similitude reversed. 

Young heads are giddfy, and young hearts are warm. 

And make mistakes for manhood to reform. 

Boys are at best but pretty buds unblown. 

Whose scentand huesare rather guess'dthan known ; 

Each dreams that each is just what he appears. 

But learns his error in maturer years. 

When disposition, like a sail unfurPd, 

Shows aU its rents and patches to the world. 

If, therefore, e'en when honest in design, 

A boyish friendship may so soon decline,- 

'Twere wiser sure t' inspire a little heart 

With just abhorrence of so mean a part. 

Than set your son to work at a vile trade 

For wages so unlikely to be paid. 

Our pubUc hives of puerUe resort. 
That are of chief and most approved report. 
To such base hopes, in many a sordid souL» 
Owe their repute in part, but not ihi^ ^\i^<&. 
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A principle^ whose proud pretensions pass 
Unquestion'd^ though the jewel be but gla 
That with a worlds not often over-nice^ 
Ranks as a virtue^ and is yet a vice ; 
Or rather a gross compound^ Justly tried^ 
Of envy, hatred, jealousy, and pride— 
Gontribirtes mort peiliaps t' enllauce <heir fiune ; 
And emulation is its specious name. 
Boys, once on fire with that contentious seal. 
Feel all the rage, that female rivals feel ; 
The prize of beauty in a woman's eyes 
Not brighter than m theirs the scholar's prise. 
The spirit of that competition bums 
With all varieties of ills by turns ; 
Each vainly magnifies his own success. 
Resents his fellow's, wishes it were less. 
Exults in his miscarriage, if he fail. 
Deems his reward too great, if he prevail. 
And labours to surpass him da^ and night. 
Less for improvement than to tickle spite. 
Tlie spur is pow'rful, and I grant its force ; 
It pricks the genius forward in its course. 
Allows short time for play, and none for sloth ; 
And,^ felt alike by eacn, advances both ; 
But judge, where so much evil intervenes. 
The end, though plausible, not worth tibe means. 
WeijB^h, for a moment, classicid desert 
Agamst a heart deprav'd and temper hurt ; 
Hurt too, perhaps, for life ; for early Wrong, 
Done to the nobler part, affects it long ; 
And you are staunch indeed in leamii^s cause. 
If you can crown a discipline that draws 
Such mischiefs after it, with much applause^ 

Connexion form'd for int'rest, and endear'd 
By selfish views, thus censur'd and cashier'd ; 
And emulation, as «ngend'ring hate, 
Doom'd to a no less ignominious fate : 
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The props of such proud seminaries fell. 

The Jachin and the Boaz of them all. 

Great schools rejected then^ as those that swell 

Beyond a size tnat can be manag'd weU^ 

Shall royal institutions miss the bays> 

And small academies win all the praise ? 

Force not my drift beyond its just intent^ 

I praise a scnool as Pope a government ; 

So take my judgment in his lan^age dress'd^ 

^ Whate'er is best administered is best^ 

Few boys are bom with talents that excels 

But all are capable of living well ; 

Then ask not, " Whether hmited or large ?* 

But, "Watch they strictly, or neglect their charge T** 

If anxious only, that thenr boys may learn. 

While mora/* languish, a despis'd concern. 

The great and small deserve one common blame, 

DifF'rent in size, but in effect the same. 

Much zeal in virtue's cause all teachers boast. 

Though motives of mere lucre sway the most > 

Therefore in towns and cities they abound. 

For there the game they seek is easiest found ; 

Though there, in spite of all that care can do. 

Traps to eaten youth are most abundant too; 

[f shrewd, and of a well constructed brain^ 

Keen in pursuit, and vigorous to retain^ 

Your son come forth a prodigy of skill ; 

As wheresoever taught, so form'd, he wiU ^ 

The pedagogue, with self-complacent air. 

Claims more than half the praise as his d^ sharey 

But if, with all his genius, he betrav. 

Not more intelligent than loose and gay/ 

Such vicious habits as disgrace his name. 

Threaten his health, his fortune^ and his fame ; 

Though want of due restraint alone have bred 

The symptoms that you see with so much dread j 

Unenvied there, he may sustain alone 

The whole reproach, the fault was all his own. 
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Q, 'tis a vght to l>e with joy perna'd^ 
Bj aU whom seutiiiieiit hm not abus'd ; 
Kew4aDgled ientiment, the boasted grace 
Of those who never feel in the right place ; 
A sig^t surpassed by none that we can show^ 
Though Vestris on one leg still shine below ; 
A fatmr bl^ with an ingenuous son. 
Father, and friend, and tutor, all in one. 
How l—tum again to tales long since forgot, 
iGsop . and Pheedrus^ and the rest ? — ^Why not ? 
He wul nqt blush^ that has a ^ther's heart. 
To take in childish plays a childish part ; 
But bends his sturdy back to any toy^ 
That youth takes pleasure in, to please his boy ; 
Then why resign mto a stranger^s hand 
A tildL as much within your own command. 
That God and nature^ and your int'rest too. 
Seem widi one voice to delegate to you ? 
Why, hire a lodging in a house unknown 
For one whose tena rest thoughts aU hover round 

your own ? 
This second weaning^ needless as it is^ 
How does it lac'rate both your heart and his ! 
Th' indited sticky that bses day by day 
Notch after notch^ till all are smoothed away. 
Bears witness, long ere his dismission come. 
With what intense^ desire he wants his home. 
But though the joys he hopes beneath your 

roof 
Bid fair enough to answer in the proof^ 
Harmless^ and safe^ and nat'ral, as they are, 
A disu>pointuMait waits him even there : 
Arriv'a^ he feels an unexpected change. 
He blushes^ hangs his head, is shy and strange. 
No longer takes, as once, with fearless ease^ 
Hb iav'rite stand between his father's knees. 
But seeks the comer of some distant seat. 
And eyes the door^ and watches a retreat. 
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And^ least familiar where he should be most^ 

Feels all his happiest privileges lost. 

Alas^ poor boy ! — ^the natural effect 

Of love by absence chilPd into respect 

Say^ what accomplishments^ at school acqufir'd^ 

Brings he, to sweeten fruits so undesir*d r 

Thou well deserv*st an alienated son^ 

Unless thy conscious heart acknowledge-— none ; 

None that^ in thy domestic^ snug recess. 

He had not made his own widi more address^ • 

Though some perhaps^ that shock th^ feeling mind^ 

And better never leam'd^ or left bemnd. 

Add too, that, thus estrang'd^ thou canst obtidii 

By no kind arts his confidence again ; 

Tnat here begins with most that long complaint 

Of filial frankness lost^ and love grown ftant^ 

Which, oft neglected, in life's waning years 

A parent pours into regardless ears. 

like caterpillars, dangling under trees 
By slender threads, and swinging in the breeze, 
which filthily bewray and sore disgrace 
The boughs m which are bred th' unseemly race ; 
While ev'ry worm industriously weaves 
And winds his web about the rivell'd leaves ; 
So num'rous are the follies, that annoy 
The mind and heart of ev'ry sprightly boy ; 
Ima^ations noxious and perverse. 
Which admonition can alone disperse. 
Th' encroaching nuisance asks a faithful'4iaiid. 
Patient, affectionate, of high command. 
To check the procreation of a breed 
Sure to exhaust the plant on which diey feed. 
*Tis not enough, that Greek or Roman page. 
At stated hours^ his freakish thoughts engage ; 
E'en in his pastimes he requires a friend. 
To warn, and teach him safely to unbend ; 
O'er all his pleasures gently to preside. 
Watch his emotions, and control their tide ; 
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And leiring thus^ and with an easy swaj, 

A tax of profit from his very play^ 

T' impress a value, not to be eras*d, ^ 

Onmoments squandered else, and runningall to waste. 

And seems it nothing in a father's eye. 

That unimproved those many moments fly ? 

And is he well content his son should find ' 

No nourishment to feed his growing mind 

But coniugated verbs, and nouns declin'd? 

For such is all the mental food purveyed 

By public hackneys in the schooling trade ; 

Who feed a pupil's intellect with store 

Of syntax, truly, but with little more; 

Dismiss dieir cares when they dismiss their flock. 

Machines themselves, and govem'd by a clock. 

Perhaps a father, blest with any brains, ^ 

Woula deem it no abuse, or waste of paina^ 

T' improve this diet, at no great expense. 

With sav'ry truth, and wholesome common sense ; 

To lc«d his son, for prospects of delight. 

To some not steep, though philosophic, neight^ 

Thence to exhibit to his wond'ring eyes 

Yon circling worlds, their distance-, and their sisEe ; 

The moons of Jove, and Saturn's belted ball. 

And the harmonious order of them all ; 

To shew him in an insect, or a floVr, 

Such microscopic proof of skill andpow'r. 

As, hid from ag[es past. God now displays. 

To combat atheists witn in modem days ; 

To spread the earth before him, and commend. 

With designation of the finger's end. 

Its various parts to his attentive note. 

Thus bringrmg home to him the most remote ; 

To teach his heart to glow with gen'rous flame. 

Caught from the deeds of men of ancient fame : 

And, more than all, with commendation due. 

To set some living worthy in his view. 
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Whose fek example may at once inspire 

A wish to copy what he most admire. 

Such knowledge gain*d betimes^ and which appean^ 

lliough sohd^ not too weighty for his years^ 

Sweet in itself^ and not forbidding sporty 

When h^th demands it^ of athletic sort^ 

Would make him — ^what some lovely boys hare been^ 

And more than one perhaps^ that 1 have seen—- * 

An evidence and reprehension both 

Of the mere school-boy's lean and tardy growth. 

Art thou a man professionally tied, 
With all thy faculties elseif^ere applied^ 
Too busy to attend a meaner care^ 
Than how t' enrich thyself^ and next thine heir; 
Or art Ihou ^as though rich^ perhaps thou art) 
But poor in knowledge^ havmg none t* impart : — 
Behold that figure^ neat^ though plainly clad ; 
His sprightly mingled with a shade of sad ; 
Not of a nimble tongue, though now and then 
Heard to articulate uke otiier men ; 
No Jester, and yet lively in discourse. 
His phrase well chosen, clear, and full of force ; 
And his address, if not quite French in ease. 
Not English stiff, but frank, and form'd to please ; 
Low in the world, because he scorns its arts ; 
A man of letters, manners, morals, parts ; 
Unpatroniz'd, and therefore little known ; 
Wise for himself, and his few friends alone — 
In him thy well-appointed proxy see, 
Arm'd for a work too difficult for thee ; 
Prepar'd by taste, by learning, and true worth. 
To form thy son, to strike his genius forth ; 
Beneath thy roof, beneath thine eye, to prove 
The force of discipline, when back'd by lore ; 
To double all thy pleasure in thy child. 
His mind inform'd, his morals undefil'd. 
Safe under such a wing, the boy shall show 
No spots contracted among grooms beloW, 
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Where vile example (yours I chiefly mean^ 
The most seducing^ and the oft'nest seen) 
May never more be stamp 'd upon his breast^ 
Not yet, perhaps, incurably impress'd. 
Where early rest makes early rising sure. 
Disease it comes not, or finds easy cure. 
Prevented much by diet neat and plain ; 
Or, if it enter, soon starv'd out agam : 
Where all th' attention of his faithful host. 
Discreetly limited to two at most. 
May raise such fruits as shall reward his care. 
And not at last evaporate in air : 
Where, stillness aiding study, and his mind 
Serene, and to his duties much inclined. 
Not occupied in day-dreams, as at home. 
Of pleasures past, or foUies yet to come^ 
His virtuous toil may terminate at last 
In settled habit and decided taste. — 
But whom do I advise ? the fashion-led, 
Th' incorrigibly young, the deaf, the dead. 
Whom care and cool dehberation suit 
Not better much than spectacles a brute ; 
Who, if their sons some sUght tuition share. 
Deem it of no great moment whose, or where ; 
Too prpud t' adopt the thoughts of one unknown. 
And much too gay t' have any of their ^wn; 
But courage, man ! methought the muse replied^ 
Mankind are various, and the world is wide : 
The ostrich, silliest of the feather'd kind^ . 
And form'd of Grod without a parent's mmd. 
Commits her eggs incautious to the dust. 
Forgetful that the foot may crush the trust ; 
An<L while on public nurs'ries they rely, 
Notknovnng, and too oft not caring, why. 
Irrational in what they thus prefer 
No few, that would seem wise, resemble her. 
But all are not alike. Thy warning voice 
May here and there prevent erroneous choice; 
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And some^ perhaps, who. busy as they are. 
Yet make tneir progeny tneir dearest care 
(Whose hearts will acne, once told what ills may 

reach 
Their offspring, left upon so wild a beach), - 
.Will need no stress of argument t' enforce 
Th' expedience of a less adventurous course : 
The rest will slight thy counsel, or condemn ; 
But they have human feelings, turn to them. 
To you then, tenants of life's middle state. 
Securely plac'd between the smsdl and great. 
Whose character, yet undebauch'd, retain^ 
Two-thirds of all the virtue that remains. 
Who, wise yourselves, desire your son* should learn 
Your wisdom and your ways—to you I tiim. 
Look round you on a world perversely blind ; 
See what contempt is fall'n on humankind ; 
See wealth abus'd, and dignities misplac'd. 
Great titles, offices, and trusts disgraced, 
Lon^ lines of ancestry, renown'd of old. 
Their noble qualities all quench 'd and cold ; 
See Bedlam's closetted and hand-cuflfd charge 
Surpassed in frenzy by the mad at large ; 
See great commanders making war a trade. 
Great lawyers, lawyers without study made : 
Churchmen, in whose esteem their best employ 
Is odious, and their wages all their ioy. 
Who, feir. enough from Burnishing their shelves 
With Gospel lore, turn infidels memselves ; 
See womanhood despis'd, and manhood sham'd 
With infamy too nauseous to be nam'dj 
Fops at all comers, ladylike in mien, 
Civeted fellows, smelt ere they are seen. 
Else coarse and rude in manners, and their tongue 
Now flush'd with drunk'nness, now with whoredom 

pale. 
On nre with curses, and with nonsense hung. 
Their breath a sample of last night's regale ; 

dFd 
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See volunteors in all the vilest arts^ 
Men well endow'd^ of lionourable parts, 
Deaiffn*d by Nature wise, but.^elf-niade fools ; 
All mese^ and more like tnese^ were bred at schools ; 
And if by chance^ qs sometimes chance it will. 
That though school-bred, the boy be virtnovs still ; 
Such rare exceptions^ shining in the dark. 
Prove, rather than impeach, the Just remark : 
As here and there a twinkling star descried 
Serves but to show how black is all beside. 
Now look on him, whose very voice in tone 
Just echoes thine, whose features are thine own^ 
And stroke his poUsh'd cheek of purest red. 
And lay thine hand upon his flaxen head. 
And say, " My boy, m* unwelcome hour is come. 
When thou, transplanted from thy g^al home. 
Must find a colder soil and bleaker air. 
And tnist for safety to a stranger's care ; 
What character, what turn thou wilt assume 
From constant converse with I know not whom; 
Who there will court thy friendship, with what yieT?s; 
And, artless as thou art, whom thou wilt choose ; 
Though much depends on what thy choice shall be> 
Is all chance-medley^ and unknown to me." 
Canst thou, the tear just trembling on thv lids. 
And white the dreadftil risk foreseen foroids. 
Free too, and under no constraining force. 
Unless tike sway of custom warp thj course ; 
Lay such a stake upon the losing side. 
Merely to gratify so blind a guide ? 
Thou canst not ! Nature, pulling at thine heart. 
Condemns th' unfatherly, th' imprudent part. 
Thou wouldst not, deaf to Nature's tend'rest plea. 
Turn him adrift upon a rolling sea. 
Nor say. Go thither, conscious that there lay 
A brood of asps, or quicksands in his way ; 
Then, only ^ovem'd by the selfHsame rule . 
Of nat*ral pity, send hun not to school. 
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No--^uard him better. Is he not thine own^ 
Thyself in miniature, thy ilesh, thy bone ? 
And hop'st thou not ('tis ev'ry father's hope) 
That^ since thy strength must with thy years elope^ 
And thou wilt need some comfort^ to assuage 
Health's last farewell^ a staff of thine old age^ 
That then, in recompense of all thy cares. 
Thy child shall show respect to thy gray hairs. 
Befriend thee, of all other friends bereit. 
And give thy life its only cordial left ? 
Aware then now much oanger intervenes. 
To compass that good end, forecast the means. 
His heart, now passive, yields to thy command : 
Secure it thine, its key is in thine hand. ^ 
If thou desert thy charge, and throw it wide. 
Nor heed what guests there enter and abide. 
Complain not if attachments lewd and base 
Supplant thee in it, and usurp thy place. 
But, if thou guard its secret chambers sure 
From vicious inmates, and delights impure. 
Either his gratitude shall hold him fajst. 
And keep him warm and filial to the last ; 
Or, if he prove unkind (as who can say 
But, being man, and therefore frail, he may?) 
One comfort yet slmll cheer thine aged heart, 
Howe'er he slight thee, thou hast done thy part. 

^' Oh, barb'rous! wouldst thou with a Gothic hand 
Pull down the schools — ^what ! — all the schools i' th' 

land; 
Or throw them up to liv'ry-nags and grooms. 
Or turn them into shops and auction-rooms ?" — 
A captious question, sir, (and yours is one). 
Deserves an answer sinukur^ or none. 
Wouldst thou, possessor of a flock, employ 
( Appris'd that he is such) a careless boy, 
And^feed him well, and give him handsome pay, 
]\Icrcly to sleep, and let them run astray ? 

2f3 
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Suryev our schools ^d colleges^ and see 
A sight not much unlike my sinule. 
From education^ as the leading cause^ 
The public character its colour draws : 
Thence the prevailing manners take their cast^ 
Extravagant or sober^ loose or chaste. 
And though I would not advertise them yet. 
Nor write on each — This building to be let. 
Unless the worid were all prepar'd t' embrace 
A plan well worthy to supply their place ; 
Yet, backward as they are, and long have been^ 
To cultivate and keep the morais clean. 
Forgive the crime) I wish them» I confess, 
t l:^tter manag'd, or encourag'd kss. 
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THE 

YEARLY DISTRESS ; 

OR^ TITHING TIHE AT STOCK^ IN ESSEX. 

Venes addrnraed to a connti^ Cleinriiuui complaiiiii^ of the dlM^me- 
aUeness of the day anniiaiqr appointed for leceiriBg tlie fhiea at the 
paiMnage. 

GoME^ ponder welL for 'tis nojest^ 

To laugh it womd be wrongs 
The troubles of a worthy priest. 

Tlie burden of my song. 

This priest he merry is and blithe 

Three quarters or ayear^ 
But. oh ! it cuts him like a scythe. 

When tithing time draws near. 

He then is full of fright and fears^ 

As one at point to die^ 
And long before the day appears 

He heaves up many a sign. 

For then the farmers come jog^ jog, 

Along the miry road^ 
Each heart as h^vy as a log^ 

To make their payments good. 

In sooth^ the sorrow of such days 

Is not to be expressed. 
When he that takes and he that pays 

Are both alike distress'd. 

Now all unwelcome at his gates 

The dumsy swams alight^ 
With rueful faces and biud pates — 

He trembles at the sight 

And well he may^ for well he knows 

Each bumpkin of the ckm^ 
Instead of paying what he owes^ 

Will cheat him if he can. 
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So in they come — each makes his leg^ 

And flmgs his head before. 
And looks as if he came to beg^ 

And not to quit a score. 

'^ And how does miss and madam do^ 

TheHttleboyandaU?" 
'^ All tight and well. And how do you^ 

Good Mr. What-d'ye-call?" 

The dinner comes^ and down they sit : 

Were e'er such hungry folk? 
There's little talkin^^ and no wit ; 

It is no time to joke. 

One wipes his nose upon his sleeve^ 

One spits upon the floor^ 
Yet, not to give offence or grieve. 

Holds up the cloth before. 

The punch goes round, and they are dull 

And lumpish still as ever ; 
like barrels with their bellies full. 

They only weigh the heavier. 

At length the busy time begins, 

" Come, neighbours, we must wag'*— 

The money chmks, down drop their chins^ 
Each lugging out his bag. 

One talks of mildew and of frost. 

And one of storms of hail. 
And one of pigs, that he has lost 

By maggots at the tail* 

Quoth one, ^ A rarer man than you 

In pulpit none shall hear : 
But yet, methinks, to tell you true. 

You sell it plaguy dear." 

O, why are farmers made so coarse. 

Or clergy made so fine ? 
A kick, that scarce would move a horse> 

May kill a soimd divine. 




das 



Then let the boobies stay at home ; 

'Twould cost hm, I dare say. 
Less trouble taking twice the sum. 

Without the clowns that pay. 



SONNET 

ADDRESSED TO HENRY OOWFBR, S9Q. 

On his emphaticta and interesting deUrery of the BcCbBM vf Warmi 
Hastings, Esq. in the Honsejief Lords. 

GowPER, whose silver voice, task'd sometimes hard> 

Legends prolix delivers in the ears 

(Attentive when thou read'st) of England's peers. 
Let verse at length yield thee tny just reward* 

Thou wast not heard with drowsy disregard. 
Expending late on all that length of plea 
Thy gen'rous pow'rs ; but silence honour'd thee. 

Mute as e'er gaz'd on orator or bard. 

Thou art not voice alone, but hast beside 
Both heart and headi; and couldst with music sweet 
Of Attic phrase and senatorial tone. 
Like thy renown'd forefathers, far and wide 
Thy fame diffuse, prais'd not for utt'rance meet 
Of others' speecn, but magic of tht/ own. 



LINES 

ADDRESSED TO DR. PARWIN, 

Author of " The Botanic Garden." 

Two Poets* (poets, by report. 

Not oft so well agree). 
Sweet Harmonist of Flora's court ! 

Conspire to honour Thee. 

They best can judge a poet's worth,. 

Who oft themselves have known 
The pangs of a poetic birth 

By labours of their own. 

* Alluding to tbe poem by Hr. Haytoj. wlilch aecon^aBM theie lines. 
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We. therefore, pleas'd extol thy Bong, 

Tnough various yet complete. 
Rich in embellishment as strong. 

And learned as 'tis sweet. 

No envy mingles with our praise. 
Though, could our hearts repine 
At any poet's happier lays, 
' They would — ^they must at thine. 

But we^ in mutual bondage knit 

Of friendship's closest tie. 
Can gaze on even Darwin's wit 

With an u^Jauudic'd eye ; 

And deem the Bard, whoe'er he be. 

And howsoever known. 
Who would not twine a wreath for Thee, 

Unworthy of his own. 

ON 

MRS. MONTAGU'S FEATHER.HANGINGS. 

The birds put off their ev'ry hue^ 
To dress a room for Montagu. 

The Peacock sends his heav'nly dyes. 
His rainbows and his starry eyes; 
Tbe Pheasant-plumes, which round infold 
fun mantling neck with downy gold ; 
The Cock his arch'd tail's azure show : 
And, river-blanch'd, the Swan his snow. 
All bribes beside of Indian name. 
That glossy shine, or vivid flame. 
Where rises, and where sets the day, 
Whate'er they boast of rich and gay. 
Contribute to the gorgeous plan. 
Proud to advance it all they can. 
This plumage neither dashing show'r. 
Nor blasts, that shake the dripping bow'r. 
Shall drench apfain or discompose, 
Bu4y scTBen'd from ev'ry storm that blows. 
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It boasts a splendour ever new> ^ 

Safe with protecting Montagu. 

To the same patroness resort^ 
Secure of favour at her courts 
Strong Genius^ from whose forge of thought 
Forms rise, to quick perfection wrought^ 
Which, though new bom, with vigoiur move. 
Like Pallas springing arm'd from Jove — 
Imagination scatt'ring round 
Wild roses over furrow'd ground. 
Which Labour of his frown beguile. 
And teach Philosophy a smile — 
Wit flashing on Religion's side. 
Whose fires, to sacred Truth applied. 
The gem, though luminous before. 
Obtrude on human notice more, 
like sunbeams on the golden height 
Of some tall temple playing bright — 
Well-tutor'd Learning, from his books 
Dismiss'd with grave, not haughty, looks, i 
Their order on his shelves exact. 
Not more harmonious or compact 
Than that, to which he keeps confin'd 
The various treasures of his mind — 
All these to Montac^'s repair. 
Ambitious of a sheRer there. 
There Genius, Learning, Fancy, Wit, 4 
Tlieir ruffled plumage calm refit, 
(For stormy troubles loudest roar 
Around their flight who highest soar) 
And in her eye, and by her aid. 
Shine safe vidthout a fear to fade. 

She thus maintains divided sway 
With yon bright regent of the day ; 
The plume and poet both, we know. 
Their lustre to his influence owe ; 
And she the works of Phoebus aiding. 
Both poet saves and plume from.fadmg. 
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VERSES 

Supposed to 1>o written by Alexander Selkirk, during his solitary 
abode in the island of Juau Fernandez. 

I AM monarch of all I survey^ 

My right there is none to dispute ; 
From the centre all round to the sea^ 

I am lord of the fowl and the bruto. 
O, Solitude ! where are the charms 

That sages have seen in thy face ? 
Better dwell in the midst of alarms. 

Than reign in this horrible place. 

1 am out of humanity's reach. 

I must finish my Journe^^ alone^ 
Never hear the sw^et music of speech^ 

I start at tiiie sound of my own. 
The beasts^ that roam over the plain. 

My form with indifference see ; 
Thev are so unacquainted with man^ 

Their tameness is shocking to me.. 

Society, friendship, and love^ 

Divinely bestow'd upon man, 
O, had I me winffs of a dove. 

How soon would I taste you again ! 
My sorrow^ I then nu|^ht assuage 

In the ways of religion and truth. 
Might learn from the wisdom of aj[e. 

And be cheer'd by the sallies of youth. 

Religion ! what treasure untold 

Resides in that heavenly word ! 
More precious than silver and gold. 

Or all that this earth can afford. 
But the sound of the church-going bell 

These valleys and rocks never heard. 
Never sigh'd at ^e aoxxn^ o^ «LV»fc\\, 

Or smu'd i/rVicii a sa\3\MLi\\ «j|.\««t'^. 
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Ye winds, that have made me your sporty 

Convey to this desolate shore 
Some cordial, endearing, report 

Of a land I shall visit no more. 
IVIy friends, do they now and then send 

A wish or a thought after me ? 
O, tell me I yet have a friend,'' 

Thoi^gh a friend I am never to see. 

How fleet is a glance of the mind ! 

Compared with the speed of its flight. 
The tempest itself lags behind. 

And the swift-winged arrows of light. 
When I think of my own native land. 

In a moment I seem to be there ; 
But, alas ! recollection at hand 

Soon hurries me back to despair. 

But. the seafowl is gone to her nest, 

llie beast is laid down in his lair ; 
Even here is a season of rest. 

And I to my cabin repair. 
There's mercy in every place. 

And mercy, encouraging mought ! 
Gives even affliction a grace. 

And reconciles man to his lot. 



ON THE PROMOTION OF 

EDWARD THURLOW, Esq. 

TO THB 
LORD mOH CHANOEIXORSHIP OF ENGLAND. 

Round Thurk>w's head in early youth. 

And in his sportive days. 
Fair Science pour'd the Ught of trutbj, 

And Grenius shed his rays. 

2 o 
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^^ See ! " with unked wonder cried 
Th' experienc'd and the eage, 

^ Ambition in a boy supplied 
With aU the skill of age! 

** Discernment^ eloquence, and grace 

Proclaim him bom to sway 
The balance in the highest place. 

And bear the palm away." 

The praise bestow'd was just and wise ; 

He sprang impetuous forth 
Secure of conquest, where the prize 

Attends superior worth. 

So the best courser on the plain 

Ere yet he starts is known. 
And does but at the goal obtain 

What all had deem'd his own. 



ODE TO PEACE, 

Come, Peace of mind, delightful guest ! 
Return, and make thy downy nest 

Once more in this sad heart : 
Nor riches I nor pow'r pursue. 
Nor hold forbidden joys in view ; 

We, therefore, need not part. 

Where wilt thou dwell, if not with me. 
From ay'rice and ambition free. 

And pleasure's fatal wiles ? 
For whom, alas ! dost thou prepoxe 
The sweets, that I was wont to share. 

The banquet of thy smiles ? 

The great, the gay, shall they partake 
The neav'n that thou alone canst make ? 

And wih thou quit the stream. 
That miumurs through the dewy mead. 
The grove and tiie sequester'd shed. 

To be a guest with them ? 
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For thee I panted^ thee I priz'd. 
For thee I gladly sacrific'd 

Whatever I lov'd before : 
And shall I see thee start away^ 
And helpless^ hopeless^ hear thee say- 

" Farewell ! we meet no more ! " 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 

Weak and irresolute is man ; 

The purpose of to-day. 
Woven with pains into ms plan^ 

To-morrow rends away. 

The bow well bent, and smart the springy 

Vice seems already slain ; 
But Passion rudely snaps the string. 

And it revives again. 

Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his wester part; 
Virtue engages his assent^ 

But Pleasure wins his heart. 

'Tis here the folly of the wise 
Through all his heart we view ; 

And, while his tongue the charge denies^ 
His conscience owns it true. 

Bound on a voyage of awful length 

And dangers little known, 
A stranger to superior strength, 

Man vainly trusts his own. 

But oars alone can ne'er prevail. 

To reach the distant coast ! 
The breath of Heav'n must swell the sail. 

Or all the toil is lost. 

3 o 2 
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THE MODERN PATRIOT. 

Rebellion is my theme all day ; 

I only wish 'twould come 
(As who knows but perhaps it Hiay ? ) 

A little nearer home. 

Yon roaring boys who rave and fight 

On t'other side th' Atlantic. 
I always held them in the right^ 

But more so when most frantic. 

When lawless mobs insult the conrt. 

That man shall be my toast. 
If breaking windows be file sporty 

Who bravely breaks the most 

But. O ! for him my fancy culls 
The choicest flow'rs she bears^ 

Who constitutionally pulls 
Your house about your ears. 

Such civil broils are my delight 
Though some folks can't endure them^ 

Who say the mob are mad outright^ 
And that a rope must cure them. 

A rope ! I wish we patriots had 
Such strings for all who need 'em — 

What ! hang a man for going mad ! 
Then^ farewell British freedom. 



ON OB8BRTINO SOaUl 

NAMES OF LITTLE NOTE 

RECORDED IN THE BIOGRAPHIA BRITANNICA. 

Oh^ fond attempt to give a deathless lot 
To aames ignoble^ bom to be iot^olX 
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In vain, recorded in historic page^ 

They conrt the notice of a future age : 

Those twinkling, tiny lustres of the land 

Drop one by one from Fame's neglecting hand ; 

Lethsean gulfs receive them as they fall. 

And dark oblivion soon absorbs them all. 

So when a child, as playful children use. 
Has burnt to tinder a stale last year's news. 
The flame extinct, he views the roving fire — 
There goes my lady, and there goes me squire. 
There goes the parson, oh, illustrious spark ! 
And there, scarce less illustrious, goes the clerk ! 



REPORT 

OF AN ADJUDGED CASE, NOT TO BE FOUND IN ANY 

OF THE BOOKS. 

Between Nose and Eyes a strange contest arose. 
The spectacles set them unhappily wrong ; 

The point in dispute was, as ^1 the world knows. 
To which the said spectacles ought to belong. 

So Tongue was the lawyer, and argued the cause 
With a great deal of skill, and a wig full of learning ; 

While chief baron Ear, sat to balance the laws. 
So fam'd for his talent in nicely discerning. 

" In behalf of tlie Nose it will quickly appear. 
And your lordship," he said, '* will undoubtedly 
fmd. 

That the Nose has had spectacles always in wear. 
Which amounts to possession time out of mind." 

Then holding the spectacles up to the court — 
*^ Your lordship observes they are mad« ^prkii a 
straddle. 
As wide as the ridge of the Nose is ; in shorty 
Design'd to sit close to it, jusV. Y^<& ^ ^^^^« 

2 o Z 
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*' AuBin, woiUd your lordslup a moment suppose 
(Tis a case that has happen'd^ and may be again) 

'Fhat the visage or countenance had not a NoBe> 
Pray who would^ or who could^ wear spectacles 
then? 

"^ On the whdle it appears^ and my argument shows^ 
With a reasoning the court will never condemn. 

That the spectacles pkdnlv were made for the Nose, 
And the Nose was as plainly intended for them." 

Then shifting his side (as a lawyer knows how). 
He pleaded a^ain in behalf of the Eyes : ' 

But what were ms arguments few people know. 
For the court did not think they were equally wise. 

So his lordship decreed, with a grave, solemn tone. 
Decisive and clear, without one if or but — 

^^ That, whenever the Nose put his spectacles on. 
By daylight or candlelight — Eyes should be shut ! "* 



ON THE BURNING OF 

LORD MANSFIELD'S LIBRARY, 

TOOETHER WITH HIS MSS., 
By Uie Mob, In the mooUi of Jniie, 1780. 

So then — ^the Vandals of our isle. 
Sworn foes to sense and kw. 

Have burnt to dust a noblertpue 
Than ever Roman saw ! 

And Murray sighs o'er Pope and Swift, 

And many a treasure more. 
The weU-juoff 'd purchase, and the gift. 

That grac*a his lettered store. 

Their pages man|[led. burnt and torn. 

The loss was hts atone; 
But ages yet to come shall mourn 

The burning of hi% oiim. 
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ON THE SAME. 

When wit and genius meet their doom 

In all-devouring flame^ 
They tell us of the hie of Rome^ 

And bid us fear the same. 

O'er Murray's loss the Muses wept^ 

Tliey felt the rude alarm^ 
Yet bless'd the guardian care that kept 

His sacred head from harm. 

There Mem'ry. like the hee, that's fed 

From Fiona's bahny stoi^^ 
The quintessence of all he read 

Had treasur'd up before. 

The lawless herd> with fury blind, 
Have done him cruel wronj? ; 

The flow'rs are gone — ^but still we find 
The honey on his tongue.^ 



THE LOVE OP THE WORLD REPROVED ; 

OR, HYPOCRIST DETECTED. 

Thus says the prophet of the Turk, 
'^ Good Mussumian, abstain from pork; 
There is a part in ev'ry swine 
No fiiend or follower of jnine 
May taste, whate'er his inclination. 
On pain of excommumcation.'' 
Such Mahomet's mysterious charge. 
And thus he left the point at large. 
Had he the sinful part expressed. 
They might with mfety eat the rest; 
But for one piece they thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be debarr'd ; 

* Lord Mansfield bore the loss of bis library with great cabnneas, 
and once, in the Houso of Lords, made the following pathetic allasion 
to it, when giving his opinion on a legal qoeiiiou-) *' 1 Vfitcsfik '&!i^• ^^b^ 
from beoftj, for books I nav* 9iiiM.''-rEd. 
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And set their wk at work to &icl 
What Joint the prophet had in mind. 
Much controversy straight arose^ 
These choose the back, the belly those : 
By some 'tis confidently said^ 
He meant not to forbid the head ; 
While others at that doctrine rail. 
And piously prefer tlie tail. 
Thus, conscience freed from ev'ry clog, 
Mahometans eat up the hoe. 

You laugh — 'tis well — ^The tale applied 
May make you laugh on t'other side. 
'^ Renounce the world" — ^the preacher cries. 
*' We do" — a multitude replies. 
While one as innocent regards 
A snug and friendly game at cards ; 
And one, whatever you may say. 
Can see no evil in a play ; 
Some love a concert, or a race ; 
And others shooting, and the chase. 
Revil'd and loy'd, renounc'd and follow'd, . 
Thus, bit by bit, the world is swallow'd ; 
Each thinks his neighbour makes too fre^. 
Yet likes a slice as well as he ; 
With sophistry their sauce they sweeten,* 
Till quite from tail to snout 'tis eaten. 



ON THE DEATH 

OF MRS. (now lady) THROCKMORTON'S 

BULFINCH, 

Ye nymphs ! if e'er your eyes were red 
With tears o'er hapless fav'rites shed, 

O, share Maria's ^ef ! 
Her fav'rite, even in his cage, 
(What will not hunger's cniel rage ?) 

Assassin'd by a iVuet. 
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Where Rhentis strays his vines amon^. 
The eeg was laid from which he sprung ; 

And^ though by nature mute^ 
Or only with a whistle blest^ 
Well-taught he all the sounds expressed 

Of flagelet or flute. 

The honours of his ebon poll 

Were brighter than the sleekest mole ; 

His bosom of the hue 
With wldch Aurora decks the skies^ 
When piping winds shall soon arise^ 

To sweep away the dew. 

Above^ below^ in allthe house^ 
Dire foe alike of Urd and mouse^ 

No cat had leave to dwell ; 
And Bully's cage supported stood 
On props of smoothest-shaven wood^ 

Large-built^' and latticed well. 

Well-lattked — ^but the grate^ alas ! 
Not rough with wire of steel or brass^ 

For fiully's plumage sake^ 
But smooth with wands from Ouse's side^ 
With which^ when neatly peel'd and dried^ 

The swains their baskets make. 

Nurht veil'd the pole^ all seem'd secure : 
When led by instinct sharp and sure^ 

Subsistence to provide, 
A beast forth sained on me scou^ 
Long4)ack'd, lonff-tail'<L with whisker'd snouts 

And badger-colonr'd nide. 

He, enfjring at the stndv door. 
Its ample area 'gan explore ; 

Ana something in the wind 
Coi\jectttr'd, snimng round and round. 
Better than all tlie books he fowtA, 

Food chiefly <ot Ae nmid. 
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Just thcn^ by adverse fate impress'd^ 
A dream disturb 'd poor Bully's rest ; 

In sleep he seem'd to view 
A rat fast clinging to the cage. 
And, screaming at the sad presage. 

Awoke and found it true. 

For, aided both by ear and scent. 
Right to his mark the monster went — 

Ah, muse ! forbear to speak 
Minute the horrors that ensued ; 
His teeth were strong, the cage was wood< 

He left poor fiully's beak. 

O, had he made that too his prey ; 
That beak, whence issued many a lay 

Of such mellifluous tone. 
Might have repaid him well, I wot. 
For silencing so sweet a throat, 

Fast stuck within his own. 

Maria weeps — ^the Muses mourn — 
So when, by Bacchanalians tom^ 

On Thracian Hebrus' side 
The tree-enchanter Orpheus fell. 
His head alone remained to tell 

The cruel death he died. 



THE ROSK 

Thb rose had been wash'd. Just wash'd in a skowV, 

Which Mary to Anna conveyed. 
The plentiful moisture encumber'd the flow'r. 

And weigh'd down its beautiful head. 

The cup was all filPd, and the leaves were all wet^ 

And it seem*d to a fanciful view. 
To weep for the buds it had left with regret. 

On the flourishing bush where it giew. 
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I hastily seiaM it, unfit as it was 

For a nosegay, so dripping and drown'd. 

And swinging it rudely, too rudely, alas ! 
I snapp'd it, it fell to the ground. 

''And such" I exclaim'd, "is the pitiless part 

Some act bj the delicate mind, 
Reeardless of wringing and breaking a heart 

Already to sorrow resign'd. 

" This elegant rose, had I shaken it less. 
Might have bloom'd with its owner awhile ; 

Andtne tear, that is wip'd with a littie address. 
May be followed, perhaps^ by a smile." 



THE DOVES. 

Reas'nino at ev'ry step he treads, 

Man yet mistakes his way. 
While meaner things, whom instinct leads. 

Are rarely known to stray. 

One silent eve I wander'd late. 

And heard the voice of love ; 
The turtle thus addressed her mate. 

And sooth'd the listening dove : 

** Our mutual bond of faith and truth 

No time shall disengage. 
Those blessings of our early youth 

Shall cheer our latest age. 

'' While innocence without disguise. 

And constancy nncere, 
3kall fill die circles of those eyes. 

And mine can read them there ; 

'' Those ills that wait on all below. 

Shall ne'er be felt by me. 
Or gently felt, and odly so. 

As beiAg sfaar'd wHh thee. 



348 

^^ When lighfnings flash among the trees^ 

Or kites are hov'rinff near^ 
I fear lest thee alone uey seizc^ 

And know no other fear. 

*' 'TIS then I feel myself a wife. 

And press thj wedded side, 
Resolv'd an union form'd for life 

Death never shall divide. 

^^ But, oh ! if fickle and unchaste, 

(Forgive a transient thought) 
Thou could become unkind at last. 

And scorn thy present lot. 

^^ No need of Ughtnings from on high, 

Or kites with cruel beak ; 
Denied th' endearments of thine eye. 

This widow'd heart would break." 

Thus sang the sweet sequestered bird^ 

Soft as the passing wmd ; 
And I recorded what I heard, 

A lesson for mankind. 



A FABLE. 



A RAVEN, while with glossv breast 
Her new-laid eggs she fonoly press 'd. 
And, on her wickerwork hign mounted. 
Her chickens prematurely counted, 

iA fault philosophers mie^ht blame 
f <)uite exempted from the same), 
Eiyoyed at ease the genial day; 
Twas April, as the bumpkins say. 
The legislature call'd it May. 
But, suddenly a win4 as high^ 
As ever swept a vnnt^r sky, 
Sliook the young leaaiift about her ears. 
And fiU'd her wi& at!kMraaasidL^«Kt%« 
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Lest the rude blast should snap the bought 

And spread her golden hopes below. 

But Just at eve the blowing weather 

And all her fears were husn*d together. 

'^ And now/' quoth poor unthinking Ralph, 

'* 'Tis over and the brood is safe ;" 

(For ravens, though as birds of omen 

They teach both coiy'rers and old women. 

To tell us what is to befall. 

Can't prophesy themselves at all.) 

The morning came,, when neighbour Hodgc> 

Who long had manc'd her airy lodge 

And destin'd all the treasure there 

A gift to his expecting fair, 

Climb'd like a squirrel to his spray. 

And bore the woHhless prize away. 

MORAL. 

'Tis Providence alone secures 
In ev'ry change botii mine and yours : 
Safety consiste not in escape 
From dangers of a frightful shape : 
An earthquake may be bid to spare 
The man, that's strangled by a hair. 
Fate steals along with silent tread. 
Found oft'nest in what least we dread ; 
Frowns in tiie storm with angry brow. 
But in the sunshine strikes the blow. 



A COMPARISON. 

The lapse of time and rivers is the same. 

Both speed their Joumejr with a restless stream ; 

The silent pace, with which they steal awAy, 

No wealth can bribe, no pray 'rs persuade to stay ; 

Alike irrevocable both when past. 

And a wide ocean swaUolWa Y^otijoi ^V.XbaV.. 
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Thoueh each resemble each iii evVy part. 
A di£nrence strikes at length the musing heart : 
Streams never flow in vain ; where streams abound^ 
How laughs the land with various plenty crowned ! 
But time, that should enrich the nobler mind. 
Neglected leaves a weary waste behind^ 



ANOTHER. 

ADDRBiSED TO A TOUNO LADT. 

SwSBT stream, that winds through yonder glade^ 

Apt emblem of a virtuous maid — 

Silent and chaste she steals along. 

Far from the world's gay busy mrong; 

With gende vet prevailmg force. 

Intent upon ner destin'd course ; 

Graceful and useful dU she does. 

Blessing and blest where'er she goes, 

Pure-bosom'd as that wat'ry glass. 

And heav'n reflected in her fi^. 



THE POET'S NEW-YEAR'S GH^. 

TO MRS. (now lady) THROCKMOETON. 

Maria ! I have ev'ry good 
For thee wishM many a time, • 

Both sad,'and in a cheerful mood. 
But never yet in rhyme. 

To wish thee fairer is no need. 

More prudent, or more sprightly. 
Or more ingenious, or more freed 
V From temper-flaws unsightly. 

What favour then not yet possessed. 

Can I for thee require. 
In wedded love already blest, 

To thy whole VieaxVa desne'^ 
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None here is happy but in part : 

Full bliss is bliss divine ; 
There dwells some wish in ev'ry hearty 

And doubtless one in dune. 

That wish, on some £ur future day^ 
Which Fate shall brightly gild. 

(*Tis blameless^ be it what it may) 
I wish it all fiimil'd. 



ODE TO APOLLO. 

ON AM INK GLASS ALMOST DRIED IN TIS SUN. 

Patron of all those luckfess brains^ 
That^ to the wrong side leaning. 

Indite much^metre with much pams^ 
And little or no meaning : 

Ah why, since oceans, rivers, streams. 

That water all the nations, 
Pav tribute to thy ffloifous peaips. 

In constant exhaUitioiiSr 

Why, stooping from ^e noon of day. 

Too covetous of drink, 
Apollo, hast thou stoPn away 

A poet's drop of iak ? 

Upborne into the viewless air 

it floats a vapour now. 
Impelled throu^ regions dense and rare. 

By all the wmds diat blow. 

Ordain'd perhaps ere sununer flies. 

Combined with millions more. 
To form an Iris in the skies^ 

Though black and foul before. 

Illustrious drop! and h^py then 

Be vond the happiest lot. 
Of all that ever pass'd my ^eik, 

So soon to be forgot \ 

3 H ^ 
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Phoebus^ if Much be thy design^ 

To place it in tliy bow. 
Give wit^ that what is left may shine 

With equal grace below. 



PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATED. 

A FAfiLE. 

I SHALL not ask Jean Jacques Rousseau^ 

If birds confabulate or no ; 

'Tis clear, that they were always able 

To hold discourse^ at least in &blc ; 

And e'en tlie chilcL who knows no l^ctter 

Than to interpret by the letter, 

A story of a cock and bull^ 

Must have a most uncommon skull. 

It chancM then on a winter's day. 
But warm, and brijg^ht, and calm as May, 
The birds, conceivmg a design 
To forestal sweet St. Valentme, 
In many an orchard, copse, and grove. 
Assembled on affairs of love. 
And with much twitter and much chatter. 
Began to agitate the matter. 
At lengdi a Bulfinch, who could boast 
More years and wisdom than the most. 
Entreated, op'ning wide his beak, 
A moment's liberty to spjeak; 
And, silence publicly enjoin'd. 
Deliver'd briefly thus his mina: 

'^ Mv friends ! be cautious how ye treat 
The subject upon which we meet ; 
I fear we shall have winter yet." 

« It WM one of the whimsical specvlatioiui of this philosqdMr, that 
all fhUet whkh ascribe reason asMl speech to animal&slMwId be with- 
held than children, as being only vehicles of deceptios. Bui what 

cbiU waa ever deoehred Iqr unem, w cwa \»q« w^KmiA. ^^bft t:d4ftVA« of 

JUf ttftuea ? 
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A Finch, whose tongue knew no control^ 
Witb golden wing^ and satin poll^ 
A last year's bird^ who ne'er had tried 
Wliat marriage means, thus pert replied : 

'^ Methinks tihe genueman/' quoth she^ 
^^ Ofiposite in the apple-tree, 
Ik his, good-will would keep us single 
lill Tender heav'n and eartn shall mingle^ 
Or, (which is likelier to befall) 
Till death exterminate us alL 
I marry without more adcu 
My dear Dick Redcap, what say you T* ^ 

Dick heard, and tweedling, oglmg^ bridling, 
Tummg short round, struttuig and sideling. 
Attested, glad, his aj^probation 
Of ail immediate conju^jation. 
Their sentiments so well expvess'd 
Influenc'd mightily the rest,^ 
All pair'd, and each pair built a nest. 

But though the birds were thus in hastey 
The leaves came on not quite so fast. 
And Destiny, that sometimes bears- 
An aspect stem on man's affidrs. 
Not altogether smil'd on theirs. 
The wind, of late breath'd gently forth. 
Now shifted east, and east by north ; 
Bare trees and shrubs but ill, you know. 
Could shelter them ft'om rain or snow. 
Stepping into their nests, they paddled. 
Themselves were chill'd, Qieir eggs were addled ; 
Soon ev'ry fiither, bird, and moUier 
Grew quarrelsome, and peck'd each other. 
Parted without the least regret. 
Except that the;^ had ever met. 
And learn 'd in future to be wiser. 
Than to neglect a good adviser. 

2h 3 
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MORAL. 

Misses ! the tale that I relate 
This lesson seems to carry — 

Choose not alone a proper niate> 
But proper time to marry. 



THE DOG AND THE WATEIWJLY. 

NO FABLE. 

The noon was shady^ and soft airs 

Swept Onse's silent tide^ 
When> *scap'd from literary cares^ 

I wander'd on his side. 

My spaniel^ prettiest of the race^ 

And high m pedigree. 
(Two nymphs,* adom'd with ev'ry graoe^ 

Tliat spaniel found for me) 

Now wanton'd lost in flags and reeds^ 

Now starting into sigh^ 
Pursued the swaUow o'er the meads 

With scarce a slower flight 

It was the time when Ouse displayed 

His lilies newly blown. 
Their beauties I mtent surveyed. 

And one I wish'd my own. 

With cane extended far I sought 

To steer it close to land ; 
But still the priase, though nearly caught, 

Escap'd my eager hand. 

Beau mark'd my unsuccessful pains 

With fixed, consid'rate face. 
And puzzling set his puppy brains 

To comprehend the case. 

* Sir Robert Gunning's daughters. 



: \ 



■^: 



•il 
I 



i; 



355 

But with a cherup clear and strongs 

Dispersing all nis dream. 
I thence withdrew^ and followed long 

The winding of the stream. 

My ramble ended, I retum'd; 

Beau, trotting £ar before^ ^ 
The floating wreath asain discemM, 

And plunging left the shore. 

I saw him with that lily cropp'd 

Impatient swim to meet 
Myquick approach^ and soon he droppM 

The treasure at my feet 

Charmed with the si|^ht. *' the worlds" I cried^ 

^^ Shall hear of this thy deed : 
My dog shall mortify the pride 

Of man's superior breed: 

^' But chief myself I will enjoin. 

Awake at duty's call^ 
To show a love as prompt as thine 

To Him^ who gives me all.^' 



THE POET, THE OYSTER, AND THE 
SENSITIVE PLANT. 

An oyster^ cast upon the shore^ 
Was heard^ though never heard before^ 
Complaining in a speech well worded — 
And worthy thus to be recorded : — 

'^ Ah, hapless wretch ! condemn'd to dwell 
For ever in my native sheU ; 
Ordain'd to move when others please. 
Not for my own content or ease 5 
But toss'd and buffeted about. 
Now in the water and now out. 
'Twere better to be bom a stone. 
Of ruder shape, and feeling none. 
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Than with a tenderness like miiie^ 
And sensibilities so fine ! 
I envy that unfeeling shrub. 
Fast-rooted against ev'ry rub." 
The plant he meant fiew not &r off^ 
And felt the sneer with scorn enough; 
Was hurt; disgusted^ mortified. 
And with asperity replied. 

When cry the botanists, and stare. 
Did plants call'd sensitive grow there ? 
No matter when-r-a poet's muse is. 
To make them ^rowjust where she chooses: 

^^ You shapekss nothing in a dish. 
You that are but almost a fish, 
I scorn your coarse insinuation. 
And have most plentiful occasion. 
To wish myself the rock I view. 
Or such another dolt as you : 
For many a grave and learned clerk. 
And many a gay, unlettered spark. 
With curious touch examines me. 
If I, can feel as well as he ; 
And when I bend, retire, and shrink. 
Says—* Well, 'tis more than one would think ?* 
Thus life is spent (oh, ^e upon't !) 
In being touch'd, and crying — ^Don't !" 

A poet, in his evening wsdk 
O'erheara and eheck'd this idle talk. 
** And your fine sense," he said, ^* and yours. 
Whatever evil it endures. 
Deserves not, if so soon oiFended^ 
Much to be pitied or commended. 
Disputes, though shorty are far too long. 
Where both alike are m Ae wrong ; 
Your feelings in their foil amount. 
Are all upon your own account. 

** You, in your grotto-work enclosed. 
Complain of being Ans exposed : 
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Yet nothing feel in that rough coat^ 
Save when the kniie is at your tluroat. 
Wherever driv'n by wind or tide. 
Exempt from ev'ry ill beside. 

^^ And as for you, my Lady Squeamish, 
Who reckon every touch a blemish, 
if all the {)lants, that can be found 
Embellishing the scene around. 
Should droop and wither where they grow. 
You would not feel at all-— not you. 
The noblest minds their virtue prove 
Bv pity, sympathy, and love: 
These, these are feelings truly fine. 
And prove their owner naif divine." 

His censure reached them as he dealt it. 
And each by shrinking show'd he felt it. 



THE SHRUBBERY. 

WRITTEN IN A TIMS OF AFFUCTION. 

Ohl happy shades- to me unblest ! 

Frienoly to peace^ but not to me ! 
How ill the scene that offers rest. 

And heart that cannot rest agree ! 

This glassy stream, that spreading pine. 
Those alders quiv'ring to the breeze, 

Mi|fht sooth a soul less nurt than mine. 
And please, if any thing could please. 

But fix'd, unalterable Care 
Foregoes not what she feeb within. 

Shows the same sadness ev'ry where. 
And slights the season and the scene. 

For all that pleas'd in wood or lawn. 
While Peace possessed these silent bow'rs. 

Her animating smile withdrawn. 
Has lost its beauties and its pow'rs. 
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The saint or moralist should tread 
This moss-grown alley musinff^ slow ; 

They seek like me the sacred shade^ 
But not like me to nourish woe ! 

Me fruitful scenes and prospects waste 
Alike admonish not to roam ; 

These tell me of eigoyments past. 
And those of sorrows yet to come. 



THE WINTER NOSEGAY. 

What Nature^ alas ! has denied 

To the delicate growth of our i^. 
Art has in a measure supplied. 

And Winter is deck'a with a smile. 
See, Mary, what beauties I bring 

From the shelter of that sunny shed. 
Where the flowers have the charms of the spring. 

Though abroad they are frozen and detrcL 

'Tis a bow'r of Arradian sweets. 

Where Flora is still in her prime^ 
A fortress to which she retretubs 

From the cruel assaults of the clime. 
While Earth wears a mande of snow^, 

These pinks are as fresh and as gay 
As the fairest and sweetest that blow 

On the beautiful bosom of May. 

See how they have safely survived 

The frowns of a sky so severe ^ 
Such Mary's true loye, that has liy'd 

Through many a turbulent year. 
The charms of the late blowing rose 

Seem grac'd with a livelier hue. 
And the winter of sorrow best show.^;^ 

The truth of a friend such as yon. 
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MUTUAL FORBEAR AN(T. 

NECESSARY TO THE HAPPINESS OF THE HARRIED 

STATE. 

The lady thus addressed her spouse : — 
^ What a mere chmgeon is this house ! 
By no means large enough ; and was it. 
Yet this dull roora^ and that dark closet^ 
Those hangings with their worn-out graces^ 
Long beards^ long noses^ and pale faces^ 
Are such an antiquated scene^ 
They overwhelm me witii the spleen " 
Sir Humphrey, shooting in tiie dark. 
Makes answer quite beside the mark : 
** No doubt, mv dear, 1 bade him come^ 
Engaff'd myself to be at home. 
And shall expect him at the door. 
Precisely when the clock strikes four." 

* You are so deaf," the lady cried 
(And rais'd her voice, and frown'd beside}, 
** You are so deaf, my dear. 
What shall I do to make you hear?" 

" Dismiss poor Harry ! " he replks ; 
" Some people are more nice than wise : 
For one slight trespass all this stir? 
What if he did ride whip and spur, 
'Twas but a mile — ^yonr &v'rite horse 
Will never look one hair the worse." 

** Well, I protest 'tis past all bearing" — 
** Child ! 1 am rather ham of hearing" — 
" Yes, truly ; one must scream and bawl : 
1 tell you, you can't hear at all ! " 
Then, with a voice exceeding low, 
** No matter if you hear or no." 

Alas ! and is domestic strife. 
That sorest ill of human life, 
A plague so little to be fear'd, 
As to be wantonly incurred. 
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To gratify a fretful passion^ 
On ev'ry trivial provocation ? 
The kiiMlest and the happiest pair 
Will find occasion to fbroear ; 
And flomething^y ev'ry day they live^ 
To pity^ and peihaps fomve. 
But if infirmities, that fall 
In common to the lot of all, 
A bleinish or a sense impaired. 
Are crimes so little to be spar'd. 
Then, farewell all that must create 
The comfort of a wedded^ state : 
Instead of harmony, 'tis Jar, 
And tumult, and intestine war. 

The love that cheers life's latest stage. 
Proof against sickness and old a^e. 
Preserved by virtue firom declension. 
Becomes not weary of attention ; 
But lives, when that exterior grace. 
Which first inspired the flame, decaya 
Tia gentle, dehcate, and kind. 
To faults compassionate or blind, . 
And will with sympathy endure 
Hiose evib it would gladly cure : 
But anffry, coarse, and harsh egression 
Shows love to be a mere profession ; 
Proves ihat the heart is none of his. 
Or soon expels him if it is. 



THE NEGRO'S COMPLAINT. 

FoRC'p from home and all its pleisures, 

Afric's coast I left forlorn ; 
To increase a stranger's treasures. 

O'er the raging billows borne. 
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Men from England bought and sold me^ 
Paid my price in paltry gold ; 

But, though slave they have enrolPd me^ 
Minds are never to be sold. 

Still in thought as free as ever^ 

What are England's rights^ I ask. 
Me from my denghts to sever^ 

Me to torture, me to task ? 
Fleecy locks and black complexion 

Cannot forfeit Nature's claim ; 
Skins may differ^ but affection 

Dwells in white and black the same. 

Why did all-creating Nature 

Make the plants for which we toil ? 
Sighs must fan it^ tears must water. 

Sweat of ours must dress the soil. 
Think, ye masters iron-hearted^ 

Lolling at your Jovial boards ; 
Think how many backs have smarted 

For the sweets your cane affords. 

Is there, as ye sometimes tell us^ 
Is there one^ who reigns on higk ? 

Has he bid you buy and sell us^ 
- Speaking from his throne the sky ? 

Ask him^ S your knotted scourges^ 
Matches^ blood-extorting screws^ 

Are the means that duty urges^ 
Agents of his will to use ? 

Hark ! he answers — ^wild tornadoes^ 

Strewing yonder iea with wrecks ; 
WastuQg towns^ plantations, meadows^ 

Are the voice^ with whidn he speaks. 
He. foreseeing what vexations 

Amc's sons should undergo^ 
Fix'd their tyrants' habitations 

Where his whiilwinds answer — ^no. 
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By our blood in Afric wasted^ 

Ere our necks received tlie cliaiu ; 
By the mis'ries that we tasted^ 

Crossing in your barks the niain ; 
By our pun'rines^ since ye brought us 

To the man-degrading mart ; 
AU. sustained by patience^ taught us 

Only by a broken heart. 

Deem our nation brutes no longer^ ' 

Till some reason ye shall find 
Worthier of regard^ and stronger .. 

Than the colour of our kind. 
Slaves of gold^ whose sordid dealings 

Tarnish all your boasted pow'rs^ 
Prove that you have human feelings, 

£re you proudly question ours r 



PITY FOR POOR AFRICANS. 



" Video jneliora proboqae, 
Deteriora seqnor." 



I OWM I am sliDck'd at the purchase of slaves^ 
And fear those who buy them^ and sell them, are 

knaves ; 
What I hear of their hardships^ their tortures, and 

groans. 
Is almost enough to draw pity from stone*. 

I pitv them s^eatly, but I must be mum. 
For now coiud we do without sugar or rum? 
Especdall^ sugar, so needful we see ? 
Wiiat, give up our demertB, our oofSee, and tea ! 

Besides, if we do, the French, Dutch, and Danes, 
Will heartily thank ns, no doubt, for our pans; 
If we do not buy the poor creatures, thej wiD^ 
And tortures and groans will be miiltiphed still. 
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If foreigners likewise wowld give up <hc trade. 
Much more in behalf of your wish might be said; 
But, while they get riches by purchasing blacks. 
Pray tell me why we may not also go snacks ? 

Your scruples and arguments bring to my mind 
A story so pat, you may tliink it is coin'd. 
On purpose to answer you^ out of my mint ; 
But 1 can assure you I saw it in print. 

A youngster at school, more sedate than the rest. 
Had once his integrity put to the test ; 
His comrades had plotted an orchard to rob. 
And ask'd him to go and assist in the job. 

He was shock'd, sir, like you, and answer'd — ^ Oh, no. 
What ! rob our good neighbour ! I pray you don't go ! 
Besides, the man's poor, his orchard's his bread. 
Then think of his children, for they must be fed." 

" You speak very fine, and you look very grave. 
But apples we want, and apples we'll have ; 
If you will go with us, you shall have a share^ 
If not, you shall have neither apple nor pear," 

They spoke, and Tom ponder'd — " I see they wiU go ; 
Poor man ! what a pity to iigure him so ! 
Poor man ! I would save him his fruit if I coald^ 
But staying behind would do him no good. 

*^ If the matter depended alone i^K>n me> 

His apples might hang, till they dropp'd from the 

tree ; * 

But^ since they will take them, I think I'll go too^ 
He will lose none by me, though I get a few," 

His scruples thus silenc'd, Tom felt more at ease. 
And went with his comrades the apples C[> seize ; 
He blam'd and protested, but-joui'd in the plan : 
He shar'd in the pinoder, but pitied the man. 

2 I 2 
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THE MORNING DREAM. 

TwAS in the glad season of springy 

Asleep at the dawn of the day^ 
I dream'd what I cannot but sing^ 

So pleasant it seem'd as I lay. 
I dream'd^ that^ on ocean afloat^ 

Far hence to the westward I sail'd^ 
While the billows hi^h-lifted the boat. 

And the fresh-blowmg breeze never fail'd. 

In the steerage a woman I saw^ 

Such at least was the form that she wore^ 
Whose beauty impressed me with awe> 

Ne'er taught me by woman before. 
She sat^ and a shield at her side 

Shed lights like a sun on the waves^ 
And. smiling divinely, she cried — 

" I go to make freemen of slaves." — 

Then raising her voice to a strain 

The sweetest that ear ever heard, 
She sung of the slave's broken chain. 

Wherever her glory appeared. 
Some clouds, which had over us hung. 

Fled, chas'd by her melody clear. 
And methought while she liberty sung, 

'Twas liberty only to hear. 

Hius swiftly dividing the flood. 

To a slave-cultur'a island we came. 
Where, a demon, her enemy, stood — 

Oppression his terrible name. 
In his hand, as the si^n of his sway, 

A scourge hang with lashes he bore. 
And stood looking out for his prey 

From Africa's sorrowful shore. 
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But soon as approaching the land 

That goddess-like woman he view'd. 
The scourge he let fall from his hand. 

With blood of his subjects imbru'a. 
I saw him both sicken and die^ 

And the moment the monster expir'd^ 
Heard shouts that ascended the sky^ 

From thousands with rapture inspired. 

Awaking^ how could I but muse 

At what such a dream should betide ? 
But soon my ear caught the glad news. 

Which serv'd my weak thought for a giude — 
That Britannia, renown'd o'er the waves 

For the hatred she ever has shown 
To the black-sceptred rulers of slaves. 

Resolves to have none of her own. 



THE 

NIGHTINGALE AND GLOW-WORM. 

• 

A NIGHTINGALE, that all dav long 
Had cheer'd the village with his song. 
Nor yet at eve his note suspended. 
Nor yet when eventide was ended. 
Began to feel, as well he might. 
The keen demands of appetite: 
When, looking eagerly around. 
He spied far on, upon the ground, 
A something shining in the dark. 
And knew tne glow-worm by his spark ; 
So, stooping down from hawthorn top. 
He thought to put him in his crop. 
The worm, aware of his intent, 
Haraneu'd him thus, right eloquent — 

^ Did you admire my lamp," quoth he, 
^ As much as I your miiuitrcuyy 
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Vou would abhor to do me wrong. 
As much as 1 to spoil your song ; 
For 'twas the self-same pow'r divine 
Taught you to sing and me to shine ; 
That you with music, I with light. 
Might beautily and cheer the night." 
The songster heard his short oration. 
And warbling out his approbation, 
Releas'd him, as my story tells. 
And found a supper somewhere else. 

Hence jarring sectaries may learn 
Their real interest to discern ; 
That brother should not war with brother,. 
And worry and devour each other : 
But sing and shine by sweet consent. 
Till life's poor transient night is s])ent. 
Respecting in each other's case 
'^Die gifts of nature and of grace. 

Those Christians best deserve the name^ 
Who studiously make peace their aim ; 
Peace both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flies. 



ON A GOLDFINCH, 

STARVED TO DEATH IN HIS CAGl^. 

Time was when I was free as air. 
The thistle's downy seed my fare. 

My drink the morning dew ; 
I perch'd at will on ev'ry spray. 
My form genteel, my plumage gay. 

My strains for ever new. 

But gaudy plumage, sprightly strain. 
And form genteel, were all hi vain. 

And of a tranident date ; 
For caught^ and cag'd, and starv'd to death. 
In dying sighs my little breath 

Soon pasa'd the wiry grate. 
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Thanks^ gentle swain^ for all my woes. 
And thanks for this etifectual close 

And cure of cv'ry ill ; 
More cruelty could none express; 
And I^ if you had shown me less^ 

Had been your pris'ner still. 



THE 

PINE-APPLE AND THE BEE. 

The pine-apples^ in triple row, 
Were baskmg hot^ and all in blow ; 
A bee of most discerning taste^ 
Perceiv'd the fraij^nce as he pass'd. 
On eager wing the spoiler came^ 
And search'd for crannies in the frame^ 
Urg'd his attempt on er'ry side. 
To ev'ry pane his trunk applied ; 
But still in vain^ the frame was tight^ 
And only pervious to the light : 
Thus haying wasted half the day. 
He trinmi'd his flight another way. 

" Methinks," I said, ^ in thee I find 
The sin and madness of mankind. 
To joys forbidden man aspires. 
Consumes his soul with vain desires : 
FoUy the spring of his pursuit, 
Ancl disappointment all the miit. 
While Cynthio ogles, as she {passes. 
The nymph between two chariot glasses. 
She is the pine-apple, and he 
llie siUy, unsuccessful bee. 
The maid, who views with pensive air 
The show-glass fraught with glitt'ring ware. 
Sees watches, bracelets, rings, and lockets. 
But sighs at thoa|^ of empty pockets; 
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Like tliine^ her appetite is keeii^ 
Buh ah^ the cruel glass between ! " 
Our dear delights are often such^ 
Expos'd to view^ but not to touch ; 
The sight our foolish heart inflames. 
We long for pine-apples in frames ; 
With hopeless wish one looks and lingers ; 
One breaks the glass^ and cuts his fingers ; 
But^ they whom truth and wisdom lead^ 
Can gather honey from a weed. 

HORACE, 

Book II. OdeX. 

Reoeive, dear friend, the truths I teach. 
So shalt thou live beyond the reach 

Of adverse Fortune's pow'r ; 
Not always tempt the distant deep. 
Nor always timorously creep 

Along the treach'rous shore. 

He, that holds fast the golden mean. 
And hves contentedly between 

The little and the en^'eat;. 
Feels not the wants that pinch the poor. 
Nor plagues that haunt the rich man's door, 

Imbitt'ring all bis state. 

The tallest pines feel most the pow'r 
Of wint'ry blasts ; the loftiest tow*r 

Comes heaviest to the ground; 
The bolts that spare the mountain's side. 
His cloud-capt eminence divide. 
And spreaa the ruin round. 

The well-informed philosopher 
Rejoices with a wholesome fear. 

And hopes, in spite of pain ; 
If Winter bellow npm the north, 
Soon the sweet j^nring comes dancing fiocth. 

And Nature laughs again. 
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What if thine heav'n be overcast. 
The dark appearance vnll not last ; 

Expect a brighter sky. 
The God that strings the silver bow. 
Awakes sometimes the muses too. 

And lays his arrows by. 

If hind'rances obstruct thy way. 
Thy magnanimity display. 

And let thy strengtn be seen ; 
But, O ! if fortune fill thy sail 
With more than a propitious gale. 

Take half thy canvass in. 



A REFLECTION 

ON THE FOREGOING ODE. 

And is this all ? Can Reason do no^more. 
Than bid me shun the deep, and dread the shore ; 
Sweet moralist ! afloat on life's rough sea. 
The Christian has an art unknown to thee. 
He holds no parley with unmanly fears ; 
Where duty bids, he confidently steers. 
Faces a thousand dangers at her call. 
And, trusting in his God, surmounts them all. 



THE LILY AND THE ROSE. 

The n3rmph must lose her female friend. 

If more admir'd than she--- 
But where will fierce contention end. 

If flow'rs can disagree ? 

Within the garden's peaceful scene 

Appeared two lovely foe«, 
Aspinng to the rank of queen. 

The Lily and (be Rose. 
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The Rose lioon reddei^'d into rage. 

And, swelling with disdain. 
Annealed to man;^ a poet's page 

To prove her right to reign. 

The Lily's height bespoke command^ 

A fair, imperial flow'r ; 
She seem'd design'd for Flora's hand. 

The sceptre of her pow'r. 

This civil bick'ring and debate 
The goddess chanc'd to hear. 

And flew to save, ere yet too late. 
The pride of tne pairterre. 

** Yours is," she said, " the nobler hue. 
And yours the statelier mien ; 

And, till a third surpasses you. 
Let each be deem'd a queen." 

lluis, sooth'd and reconciled, each seeks 

The fairest British fair : 
The seat of empire is her cheeks^ 

They reign united there. 



THE POPLAR FIELD. 

The poplars are felled, farewell to the shade. 
And the whispering sound of the cool colonnade ; 
The winds plajr no longer and sing in the leaves. 
Nor Ouse on his bosom tlieir image receives. 

Twelve years have elaps'd. since I last took a view 
Of my favourite iield, and the l^nk where they grew ; 
And now in tho grass behold they are laid. 
And the tree is my seat, that once lent me a shade. 

The blackbird has fled to another retreat. 
Where the hazels idford him a screen from the heat. 
And the scene, where his melody charm'd me before, 
{« Resounds with his sweetrflowing ditty no more. 
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My fugitiT« years are all hastening away^ 
And I must ere long lie as lowly as they. 
With a turf on my breast^ and a stone at my head^ 
Ere another such grove shall arise in its stead. 

'Tis a sight to engage me, if any thing can. 
To muse on the penshing pleasures of man ; 
Though his life be a dream, his enjoyments, I see. 
Have a being less durable even than he.* 

THE GLOW-WORM. 

A TRANSLATION FROM THE LATIN. 

Beneath the hedge, ot near the stream, 

A worm is known to stray ; 
That shows by night a lucid beam. 

Which disappears by day. 

Disputes have been, and still prevail. 

From whence his rays proceed ; 
Some give that honour to his tail. 

And others to his head. 

But this is sure — the hand of night. 

That kindles up the skies. 
Gives Mm a modicum of Hght 

Proportion'd to his size. 

Perhaps indulgent Nature meant, 

Bv such a lamp bestow'd. 
To bid the traveller, as he went. 

Be careful where he trod. 

Nor crush a worm, whose useful light 

Might serve, however small. 
To show a stumbling-stone by night. 

And «ave him from a falL 

* Mr. Cowper AftennuodB altered thli last ataaza iA the foUowiDg 
manner :— 

The change bath mj beast and my fancy employs, 
I reflect on the frailty of man, and bif joys; 
Short-liv'd as we are, yet oar pleasures, we see, 
Have a still shorter date, and die sooner thaii, we. 
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Wbate'er ihe meant, thb truth divii^ 

Is legible and iilaiii^ 
Tia pow'r almigbf^ bids him shine^ 

Nor bids him shme in vain. 

Yeproud and wealthy^ let this theme 
Teach humbler thoughts to you^ 

Since such a reptile has its gem^ 
And boasts its splendour too. 



THE JACKDAW. 

A TRilNSLATION JP ROM THE LATIN. 

There is a bird^ Dvho by his coat^ 
And by the hoarseness of his note. 

Might be suppos'd a crow ; 
A great frequenter of the churchy 
Where bishop-like he finds a perch. 

And dormitory too. 

Above the steeple shines a plate. 
That turns and turns, to indicate 

From what point blows die weather : 
Look up— -your brains begin to swim, 
'Tis in the clouds— that pleases him. 

He chooses it the rather. 

Pond of the speculative height. 
Thither he wings his airy flight. 

And thence securely sees 
The bustle and the raree-show. 
That occupy mankind below. 

Secure and at his ease. 

You think, no doubt, he sits and muses 
On future broken bones and bruises. 

If he should chance to fall. 
No ; not a sinele thought like that 
Employs his philosophic pate. 

Or troubles it at all. 
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He sees^ tl^at this mat roundabout^ 
The world, with au its motley rout. 

Church, army, physic, law. 
Its customs, and its Dus'nesses, 
Is no concern at all of his. 

And says — ^what says he ? — Caw. 

Thrice happy bird ! I too have seen 
Much of tne vanities of men ; 

And, sick of having seen 'em. 
Would cheerfully these limbs resi^ 
For such a pair of win§^ as thine. 

And such a head bebveen 'em. 



THE CRICKET. 

A TRANSLATION FROM THE LATIN. 

Little inmate, full of mirth. 
Chirping on my kitchen hearth, 
Wheresoe'er be thine abode. 
Always harbinger of good. 
Pay me for thy warm retreat 
With a song more soft and sweet; 
In return thou shalt receive 
Such a strain as I can give. 

Thus thy praise shall be express'd 
Inoffensive, welcome guest ! 
While the rat is on the scout. 
And the mouse with curious snout. 
With what vermin else infest 
Ev'ry dish, and spoil the best ; 
Fiisking thus before the fire. 
Thou hast all thine heart's desire. 

Though in voice and shape they be 
Form'd as if akin to thee. 
Thou surpassest, happier for. 
Happiest grasshoppers that are; 
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Theirs is but a summer s song 
'iliine endures the winter ioiii^^ 
Unimpair'd^ and dirill^ and clear. 
Melody throughout the year. 

Neither nighty nor dawn of day. 
Puts a period to thy play : 
Sing then — and extend thy span 
Far bcYond the date of man. 
\yretched man, whose years are spent 
In repining discontent. 
Lives not, aged though he be. 
Half a span, compar'd widi thee. 



THE PARROT. 

A TRANSLATION FROM THE LATIN. 

In painted plumes superbly dress'd. 
A native of the gorgeous east. 

By many a biQow toss'd. 
Poll gains at length the Biitish i^cMne, 
Part of the captain's precious store, 

A present to his ix>ast. 

Belinda's maids are soon preferred. 
To teach him now and then a word. 

As Poll can master it ; 
But 'tis her own important charge. 
To qualify him more at large. 

And make him quite a wit 

Sweet Poll !'• his doating mistress cries, 

gweet Poll !" the mimic bird replies ; 

And calls aloud ifbr sack. 
She next instructs him in tiie kiss ; 
'TLs now a little one like Miss, 

And now a hearty smack. 
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At Hret he aims iit what he hears ; 
And, iist'ning ck>9c with both his ears, 

Jiist catches at the sound ; 
Rut soon articulates alond^ 
Much to th' amusement of the crowds 

And stuns th^ neighbours round. 

A querulous old woman's voice 
His hum'rous talent next employs ; 

He scolds^ and gives the Ik. 
And now he sings^ and now is sick. 
Here Sally. Susan^ come^ come quick^ 

Poor Poll is like to die ! 

Belinda and her bird ! 'tis rare. 

To meet with such a wellr-match'd pair. 

The language and the tone^ 
Each character in ev'ry part 
Sustained with so much grace and art^ 
And both in unison. 

When children first begin to spell^ 
And stammer out a syllable^ 

We thinlc them tedious creatures ; 
But difficulties soon abate^ 
When birds are to be taught to prate^ 

And women are the teachers. 



THE DIVERTING 

HISTORY OF JOHN GUJ>1N ; 

SHOWING HOW HE WENT FARTHER THAN HE 
INTENDED, AND CAME SAFE HoBIE AGAIN. 

John Gilvin was a citizen 

Of credit and renown, 
A train-band captain eke was he 

Of famous London towiu 
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John Gilpin^s spouse said to her dear^ 
" Though wedded we have been 

These twice ten tedious years^ yet we 
No holiday have seen. 

^^_ To-morrow is our wedding-day^ 

And we will then repair 
Unto the Bell at Edmonton 

All in a chaise and pair. 

^^ My sister and my sister's child. 

Myself, and children three. 
Will fill the chaise : so you must ride 

On horseback aner we." 

He soon replied, ^^ I do admire 

Of womankind but one» 
And you are she, my dearest dear. 

Therefore it slmll be done. 

'^ I am a linendraper bold. 

As all the world doth know. 
And my good friend, the calender. 

Will lend his horse to go." 

Quoth Mrs. Gilpin, ''That's well said; 

And for that wine is dear. 
We will be furnished with our own. 

Which is both Inight and clear." 

John Gilpin kiss'd his loving wife ; 

O'eijoy'd was he to find. 
That, though on pleasure she was bent. 

She had a frugal mind. 

The morning came, the chaise was brought. 

But yet was not allow'd 
To drive up to the door, lest all 

Should say that she was proud. 

So three doors off the chaise was stay'd, 

Where they did all get in , 
Six precious souls, and all affog 

To dash through thick and thbfi. 
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Smack went the whip> round went the wheels. 

Were never folk so glad. 
The stones did rattle underneath. 

As if Cheapside were mad. 
John Gilpin at his horse's side 

Seiz'd fast the flowing mane. 
And up he got in haste to ride. 

But soon came down again ; 

For saddletree scarce reach'd had he. 

His journey to begin. 
When, turning round his head, he saw 

Three customers come in. 
So down he came ; for loss of time. 

Although it griev'd him sore, ;, 

Yet loss of pence, full well he knew 

Would trouble him much more. 

'Twas long before the customers 

Were suited to (heir mind. 
When Betty screaming oune down stairs, 

'' The wine is left behhidl'^' 

'' Good lack !" quoth he—" yet being it me. 

My leathern belt likewise. 
In which I bear my tmsty sword. 

When I do exercise.** 

Now mistress Gilpin (careful soul !) 

Had two ptone bottles found. 
To hold ilii fiquor that she lov'd. 

And keep it safe and sound. 

Each bottle had a cuiline ear, 
Tlurough which the belt he drew. 

And hung a bottle on each side. 
To make his balance true. 

Then over all, that he might be 

Equipped from top to toe. 
His long red cloak, well brush'd and neat. 

He manfrilly. did throw. 
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Now see him mmmted once again 

Upon his nimble steed^ 
Pull slowly pacing o*er the stones. 

With caution and good heed. 

But finding soon a smoother road. 

Beneath his well-shod feet. 
The snorting beast began to trot. 

Which gall'd him in his seat. 

So, '^ fair and softly," John he cried. 

But John he cried in vain : 
That trot became a gallop soon. 

In spite of curb and rein. 

So stooping down, as needs he must. 
Who cannot sit upright, • 

He grasp'd the mane with both his hands. 
And elke with all his might. 

His horse, who never in that sort 

Had handled beeu before. 
What thing upon his back nad got 

Did woi^r mote and more. 

Away went Gilpin, neck or naught ; 

Away went hat and wig; 
He little dreamt, when he set out. 

Of running such a rig. 

The wind did blow, the cloak did fly. 

Like streamer long and gay> 
Till, loop and button foiling boll^ 

At last it flew away. 

Then might all people well disoem 

The bottles he had slung ; 
A bottle swinging at each side. 

As hath been said or sung. 

The dags did bark, the children sereain'd> 

Up flew the windows all ; 
And ev'ry soul cried out, "Well done!" - . 

As loud as he could bawl. . .i . 
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Away went Gilpin — ^who but he ? 

His fame soon spread around^ 
'^ He carries weight ! he rides a race ! 

'TIS for a thousand pound !" • 

And still, as fast as he drew near. 

'Twas wonderful to view. 
How in a trice the turnpike men 

Their gates wide open threw. 

And now, as he went bowing down 

His reeking head full low. 
The bottles twain behind his back 

Were shatter'd at a blow. 

Down ran fhe wine into the road. 

Most piteous to be seen. 
Which made his horse's nanks to smoke 

As they had basted been. 

But still he seemed to carry weight. 

With leathern girdle brtic'd ; 
For all might see the botde necks 

Still dangling at his waiflt. 

Thus all through meny Islington 

These gambols he did play. 
Unto he came unto the Wash 

Of Edmonton so gay; 

And there he threw the wash about 

On both odes of the way. 
Just like unto a trundling mop. 

Or a wild goose at play. 

At Edmonton lus loving wife 

From the balcony spied 
Her tender husband wond'ring much 

To see how he did lide. 

* ' Stop, stop, JohnGilpin ! — ^Here's the house"- 

They all at once did cry ; 
'* The dinner waits and we are tir'd;'* 

Said Gilpin— ''So am I!" 
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But yet his horse wais not a whit 

Inclin'd to tarry there ; 
For why? — his owner had a house 

Aill ten miles off^ at Ware. 

So like an arrow swift he flew^ 

Shot by an archer strong ; 
So did he fly — ^which brings me to 

The middde of my song. 

Away went Gili)in out of breathy 

And sore against his will^ 
Till at his friend the calender's 

His horse at last stood still. 

The calender^ amaz'd to see 

His neighbour in such trim^ 
Laid down his pipe^ flew to the gate^ 

And thus accosted him : 

'^ What news ! what news ! your tidings tell : 

Tell me you must and shall— 
Say why bareheaded yon are come^ 

Or, why you come at all ?" 

Now Gilpin had a pleasant wit. 

And lov'd a timely joke ; 
And thus unto the calender 

In merry guise he spoke : 

** I came, because your horse would come } 

And if I weU forebode, 
Myhat and wig will soon be here. 

They are upon the road." 

The calender^ right glad to find 

His friend m merry pin, 
Retum'd him not a smgle word. 

But to the house went in ; 

Whence straight he came witiihat and wig - 

A wig that now'd behind, 
A hat not much die worse for wear, 

ERcfa comely in itaVAnd. 
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He held them ap^ and in his turn 
Thus show'dms ready wit: 
My head is twice as big as yours. 
They therefore needs must fit. 

But let me scrape the dirt away. 
That hangs upon your face ;' 
And stop and eat, for well you may 
Be in a hungry ca^e." 

Said John, ^^ It is my wedding-day. 

And all the world would stare. 
If wife should dine at Edmonton,. 

And I should dine at Ware.'*^ 

So turning to his horse^ he said, 

'^ I am in haste to dme ; 
'Twas for vour pleasure you came here. 

You shall go back for mine." 

Ah,, luckless speech, and bootless boast ! 

For which he paid full dear; 
For, while he spake, a braying ass 

Did sing most loud and clear ; 

Whereat his horse did snort, as he 

Had heard a lion roar. 
And gallop'd off with all his might. 

As he had done before. 

Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went Gi^in's Imt and wig : 
He lost them sooner than at first. 

For why ? — ^they were too big. 

Now Mrs. Gilpin, when she saw 

Her husband posting down. 
Into the country far away. 

She pull'd out half-a^crown ; 

And thus unto the youth she said. 

That drove them to the Bell, 
'^ This shall be yours, when yovv bxvft%\i'w2«w 

My husband sate and ^e^?^ 
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The vooth did ride^ and soon did rnect 

Jofm coniinii^ back amain : 
Whom in a trice he .tried to stop, 

By catching at his rein ; 

But not performing what he meant, 

And gladly would have done. 
The frighted steed he frighted more^ 

And made him fisuiter run. 

Away went Gilpin, and awav 

W ent post-boy at his heels. 
The post-boy's horse right glad to mins 

The lumb'ring of the wheels. 

Six gentlemen upon the road. 

Thus seeing Gilpin fiy. 
With post-boy scamp'rmg in the rear, 

They raised the hue and cry i — 

'' Stop thief! Stop thief !--a highwayman !** 

Not one of them was mute ; 
And all and each that i)ass'd that way. 

Did join in the pursuit. 

And now the turnpike gates again 

Flew open in short space ; 
The tollmen thinking as before. 

That Gilpin rode a race. 

And so he did, and won it too. 

For he got first to town : 
Nor stopp'd till where he nad got up 

He did again set down. 

Now let us sing, long live the king. 

And Gilpin long live he ; 
And, when he next dotli ride abroad. 

May 1 be there to see ! 
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AN EPISTUi: 

TO 

an afflicted protestant lady in france. 

Madam^ 

A stranger's purpose in these lays 
is to congratulate^ and not to praise. 
To jjive the creature the Creator's due 
Were sin in me, and an offence to you. 
From man to man, or e'en to woman ))aid. 
Praise is the medium of a knavish trade, 
A coin by craft for folly's use design'd, 
Spurious, and only current with the blind. 

The path of sorrow, and tliat {)ath alone, 
Ticads to the land where sorrow is unknown ; 
No trav'ller ever reach 'd that blest abode. 
Who found not thorns and briers in his roa(L 
'^rhe World may dance along the flow'ry plain, 
Cheer'd as they go by many a sprightly strain. 
Where Nature has her mossy velvet spread. 
With unshod feet they yet securely tread, 
Admonish'd, scorn the caution and the friend. 
Bent all on pleasure, heedless of its t;nd. 
But he. who knew wliat human hearts would prove. 
How slow to learn the* dictates of his love. 
That, hard by nature and of stubborn will, 
A life of ease would make him harder still. 
In pity to the souls his grace design 'd 
To rescue from the ruins of mankhid, 
Call'd ibr a cloud to darken all Uieir years, 
And said, ^ Go, spend them in the vale of tears.^ 
O, balmy gales of soul-reviving air ! 
O. salutary streams, that murmur there ! 
These flowing from the fount of grace above. 
Those breath'd from lips of everittsliwg lavc« 
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The flinty soil indeed their feet annoys ; 
Chill blasts of trouble nip their springing jo3's ; 
An envious world will interpose its firown^ 
To mar delights superior to its own ; 
And many a pang^ experienced still within^ 
Reminds them of their hated inmate^ Sin ; 
But ills of ev'ry shape and every name^ 
Transformed to blessings^ miss their cruel aim ; 
And ev'ry moment's calm that soothes the breast^ 
Is ffiv'n in earnest of eternal rest. 

Ah, be not sad, although thy lot be cast 
Far from the flock, and in a boundless waste ! 
No shepherds' tents within thy view appear^ 
•But the chief Shepherd even mere is near: 
Thy tender sorrows and thy plaintive strain 
Flow in a foreign land, but not in vain ; 
Thy tears all issue from a source divine^ 
And ev'iy drop bespeaks a Saviour thine^ — 
So once m Gideon's fleece the dews were founds 
And drought on all the drooping herbs around. 

/ 

To THE 

REV. W. CAWTHORNE UNWIN. 

Unwsn, I should but ill repay 

The kindness of a friend^ 
Whose wortib deserves as warm a lay 

As ever friendsh^ penn'd, 
Thy name omitted m a page^ 
That would reclaim a vicious age. 

An union form'd^ as mine with thee. 

Not rashly, or in sport. 
May be as fervent in degree. 

And faithful in its sort^ 
And may as rich in comfort prove, 
Ai that of true ftatemal'love. 
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The bud inserted in the rind^ 
The bud of peach or rose. 

Adorns, though diff 'ring in its kind 
Tlie stock whereon it grows. 

With flow'r as sweet, or fruit as fair. 

As if produc'd by Nature there. 

Not rich, I render what I may, 
I seize diy name in haste^ 

And place it in this first essay. 
Lest it should prove the last. 

'Tis where it should be — ^in a plan. 

That holds in view the good of man. 

The poet*s lyre, to fix his fame. 
Should be the poet's heart ; 

Affection lights a brighter flame 
Than ever blaz'd by art. 

No muses on these lines attend^ 

I sink the poet in the friend. 



AN EPISTLE TO JOSEPH KILL, Esq. 

DjEAR Joseph — five and twenty years ago — 
Alas, how time escapes ! — 'tis even so— 
With frequent intercourse^ and always sweet. 
And always friendly, we were'wont to cheat 
A tedious hour — ana now we never meet ! 
As some grave gentleman in Terence says 
('Twas therefore much the same in ancient dayv), 
" Good lack, we know not what to-morrow brings — 
Strange fluctuation of all human things ! " 
True. Changes will befall, and friends may part. 
But distance only cannot change the heart ; 
And, were I calPd to prove th* assertion true. 
One proof should serve — a reference to you. 

Wnence comes it then, that in the wane of life. 
Though nothing Jmye occurred to kindle tttrife, 
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We find the friends we fanciied we had won. 
Though niim'rous onee^ reduc'd to few or none ? 
Can gold grow wortliless, that has stood the toueli ? 
No ; gold they seem'd^ but they were never such. 

Horatio's servant once^ with bow and cringe^ 
Swinging the parlour-door upon its hiuge^ 
Dreading a negative, and overawed 
Lest he should trespass, beggM to go abroad. 
^^ Go, fellow ! whither!" — ^turning short about — 
''Nay. Stay at home— you're always going out." 
" 'Tis but a step, sir, just at the street's end."^- 
For what?" — An'please you, sir, to see a friend." — 
A friend \ ** — ^Horatio cried, and seem'd to start — 
Yea, marry shalt thou, and with all my heart. — 
And fetch my cloak ; for though the night be raw^ 
I'll see him too— the first I ever saw." — 

I knew the man, and knew his nature mild^ 
And was his plaything otlen when a child ; 
But somewhat at that moment pinch'd him close. 
Else he was seldom bitter or morose. 
Perhaps his confidenc^e just then betray'd. 
His grief might prompt him with the speech he made. 
Perhaps 'twas mere good humour gave it birth. 
The harmless plai^ of pleasantry and mirth. 
Howe'er it was, ms language, m my mind. 
Bespoke at least a man that knew mankiad. 
But not to moralize too much, and strain 
To prove an evil, of which all complaiii 
(I hate long arguments verbosely spun). 
One story more, dear Hill, and i have done. 
Once on a ixmsd an emp'ror, a wise man. 
No matter where, in China or Japan, 
Decreed, that whosoever should offend 
Against the well-known duties of a friend. 
Convicted once should ever after wear 
But half a coat, and diow his bosom bare, 
llie pnmBhrnent importnig this, ^lo doubt. 
That all ^WM luuifrht within^ and all fomwt out. 
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O^ happy BritaiiL ! wo haye not to fear 
Such hard and arbitrary measure here ; 
Else^ could a law^ like that which I relate^ 
Once have the sanction of our triple state. 
Some few^ that I have known in days of old^ 
Would run most dreadful risk of catching cold ; 
While you, my friend, whatever wind should blow, 
Mi^ht traverse England safely to and fro, 
An honest man, close button'd to the chin. 
Broad cloth without, and a warm heart within. 



TO THB 

REVEREND MR. NEWTON. 

An Invitation into the Country, 

The swallows in their torpid state 
Compose their useless win^. 

And l>ee8 in hives as idly wait 
The call of early Spring. 

The keenest frost that binds tlie stream. 
The wildest wind that blows. 

Are neitlier felt nor fear'd by tnem. 
Secure of their repose. 

But man, all feeling and awake. 

The gloomy scene surveys ; 
With present ills his heart must ake. 

And pant for brighter days. 

Old Winter, halting o'er the mead. 

Bids me and Mary mourn : 
But lovelv Spring peeps o'er his head. 

And whispers your fdhim. 

Then April, with her sister May, 
Shall chase him from the bow'rs. 

And weave fresh garlands ev'ry day. 
To crowQ the smiling hows. 
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And if a tear^ that speaks regret 

Of happier times, appear, 
A glimpse of joy, that we Imve met, 

Shall shine and dry the tear. 

CATHARINA, 

addressed to miss stapleton, 
(afterwards birs. Courtney). 

She came — she is gone — ^we have met — 

And meet perhaps never again ; 
The sun of that moment is set. 

And seems to have risen in vain. 
Catharina has fled like a dream — 

(So vanishes pleasure, alas ! ) 
But has left a regret and esteem. 

That Svill not so suddenly pass. 

The last ev'ning ramble we made, 

Catharina, Maria, and I, 
Our progress was often delay 'd 

By the nightingale warbling nigh. 
We paus'd under manv a tree. 

And much she was charm'd with a tone 
Liess sweet to Maria and me. 

Who so lately had witriess'd her own. 

My numbers that day she had sung. 

And gave them a grace so divine. 
As onlv her musical tongue 

Could infuse into numbers of mine. 
The longer I heard, I esteemed 

The work of my fancy the more. 
And e'en to myself never seem'd 

So tuneful a poet ifitfore. 

Though the pleasures of London exceed 
In number the days of the year, 

Catharina, did nothing impede, 
Wtuld feel herself haf^ier here ; 
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For the close-woven arches of limes 
On the banks of our river, 1 know. 

Are sweeter to her many times 
Than aught that the city can show. 

So it is. when the mind is endu'd 

With a well-Judging taste from above ; 
Then, whether embellished or rude, 

*Tis nature alone that we love. 
The achievements of art may amuse. 

May even our wonder excite. 
But groves, hills, and vallevs, diffuse 

A lasting, a sacred delight. 

Since then in the rural recess 

Catharina alone can rejoice, 
Mav it still be her lot to possess 

1 he scene of her sensible choice ! 
To inhabit a mansion remote 

From the clatter of street-pacing steeds. 
And by Philomel's annual note 

To measure the life that she leads. 

With her book, and her voice, and her lyre. 

To wing all her moments at home ; 
And with scenes that new rapture inspire. 

As oft as it suits her to roam ; 
She will have just the life she prefers. 

With little to hope or to fear. 
And ours would be pleasant as hers. 

Might we view her enjoying it here. 



THE MORALIZER CORRECTED. 

A TALE. 

A HERMIT, (or if 'chance you hold 
That title now too trite and old) 
A man, once young, who liv'd retir'd 
As hermit Coiud have well desir'd^ 
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His Iiours of study clos'd at ktst. 

And fiiiisk'd his concise repast^ 

Stoppled his cruise^ replaced his book. 

Within its customary nook^ 

And^ staff in hand^ set forth to share 

The sober cordial of sweet air^ 

Like Isaac^ with a mind ayiplied 

To serious thought at ev'ning-tide. 

Autumnal rains had made it chilly 

And from the trees^ that fringed his hiU^ 

Shades slanting at the close of day 

Chill*d more hSs else delightful way. 

Distant a little mile he spied 

A western bank's still sunny side. 

And right toward the favoured place 

Proceeding with his nimblest pace^ 

In hope to bask a little yet^ 

Just reach'd it when the sun was set. 

Your hermit, young and jovial sirs ! 
Learns something from whatever occurs — 
'^ And hence,^' he said, ^^ my mind computes 
The real wordi of man's pursuits. 
His object chosen, wealth or fame. 
Or other sublunary ^ame. 
Imagination to his view 
Presents it deck'd with ev'ry hue. 
That can seduce him not to spare 
His pow'rs of best exertion there. 
But youth, health, vigour, to expend 
On so desirable an end. 
Ere long approach life's ev'nin^ sliadcsy 
The glow, that fancy gave it, fades ; 
And eam'd too late, it wants Ihc grace 
That first engag'd him in the chase." 

'* "^rrue," answer'd an angelic guide. 
Attendant at the senior's side — 
*' Bpt whether all the time it cost, 
1 o urge the firuitkss chane be lost. 
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Must be decided by tlie worth 
Of that, which call'd his ardour forth. 
Trifles pursu'd, whatever th' event. 
Must cost him shame or discontent ; 
A vicious object still is worse. 
Successful there he wins a curse ; 
But he whom e'en in life's last stage 
Endeavours laudable engage. 
Is paid, at last in peace of mind. 
And sense of having well design'd ; 
And if, he ere attain his end. 
His sun precipitate descend, 
A brighter prize than that he meant 
Shall recompense his mere intent. 
No virtuous wish can bear a date 
Either too early or too late." 
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THE FAITHFUL BIRD. 

The green-house is my summer seat ; 
My shrubs displac'd from that retreat 

Enjoy 'd the open air ; 
Two goldlinches^ whose sprightly song 
Had been their mutual solace long, 

Liv'd happy prisoners there. 

rhey sang as blithe as finches sing. 
That flutter loose on golden wing^ 

And froHc where they hst ; 
Strangers to liberty, 'tis true. 
But that delight they never knew. 
And thereior6 never miss'd. 

But nature worka'in ev'ry breast. 
With force not easily suppress 'd ; 

And Dick felt some desires, 
That, after many, an effort vain^- 
fnstnictcd him at length to gain 

A pass between his wircf^. 
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The open window! ieem'd t' vcmbt 
The freeman to a larewell flight ; 

But Tom wafl still confin'd ; 
And Dick^ althongh his way was clear. 
Was much too gen'rous and sincere 1^ 

To leave lus niend behind. * 

So settling on his cage, by play. 
And chirp, and kiss, he seem'd to say, 

" You must not live alone" — 
Nor would he quit that chosen stand 
Till I, with slow and cautious hand, 

Retum'd him to his own. 

O, ye^ who never taste the Joys 
Of Fnendship, satisfied with noise. 

Fandango, ball, and rout ! 
Blush, when I tell you how a bird, 
A prisim with a friend preferr'd 

To liberty without. ^ 



THE NEEDLESS ALARM. 

A TALE. 

There is a field, through which I often pass. 
Thick overspread with moss and silky grass. 
Adjoining close to Kilwick's echoing wood^ 
Wnere on the bitch-fox hides her hapless brood, 
Reserv'd to solace many a neighboring squire. 
That he may follow them through bruce and brier. 
Contusion hazarding of neck^ or spine. 
Which rural gentlemen call sport divine. 
A narfow brook, J)y rushy banks conceal'd. 
Runs in a bottom^^ ^^ divides the field ; 
Oaks intersperse it that had once a heaa. 
But now wear crests of oven-wood instead ; 
And where the land sloj[>es to its wat'ry bourn. 
Wide yawns a gulf beside a ragged thorn ; 
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Bricks line the sides^ but shiver'd long ago^ 
And horrid brambles intertwine below ; 
A hollow scoop'd^ I judge^ in ancient time^ 
For baking esulh^ or burning rock to lime. 

Not yet the hawthorn bore her berries red. 
With which the fieldfare, wintry guest, is fed ; 
Nor Autumn yet had brush'd from ev'ry 8pray> 
With her chill hand, the mellow leaves away ; 
But com was hous'd, and beans were in the stack. 
Now, therefore, issuM forth the spotted pack. 
With tails high mounted, ears hung low, and throats. 
With a whole gamut filPd of heav'nly notes. 
For which, alas ! my destiny severe. 
Though ears she gave me two, gave me no ear. 

The Sun, accomplishing his early march. 
His lamp now planted on Heav'n's topmast arch. 
When, exercise and air my only aim. 
And heedless whither, to that field I came. 
Ere yet with ruthless joy the happy hound 
Told hill and dale that Keynard's track was found. 
Or, with the high-rais'd horn's melodious clang 
All Kilwick and all Dinglederry* rang. 

Sheep graz'd the field; some with soft bosom press'd 
The herb as soft, while nibbling stray'd the rest ; 
Nor nojse was heard but of the hasty brook, 
Strugghng, detained in many a petty nook. 
All seem'd so peaceful, that, from mem convcy'd. 
To me their peace by kind contagion spread. 

But when the huntsman, with cGstenaed cheek, 
'Gan make his instrument of music speak. 
And from within the wood that crash was heard. 
Though not a hound from whom it burst appear*d. 
The sheep recumbent, and the sheep that grai'd. 
All huddling into phalanx^ stood and gaz'd. 
Admiring, terrified, the rtovel strain, 
Then cours'd the aeld around, and cours'd it round 
again ; 

* Two woods belongiag to John ThrockmortoB, Etq. 
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But^ recoUcctiiijg; ivitk a stuUlen thouglit. 
That flight in circles urg'd advanc'd them naughty 
They gathered close around the old pit's brink. 
And thought again— but knew not what to think. 

The man to soMtude accustomed long 
Perceives in ev'ry thing that lives a tongue ; 
Not animals alone^ but shrubs and trees 
Have speech for him^ and understood with ease : 
After long droughty when rains abundant fall^ 
lie hears the herbs and flow'rs rejoicing all ; 
Knows what the freshness of their hue implies^ 
How glad they catch the largess of the skies ; 
But, with precision nicer stilly the mind 
He scwis of ev'ry locomotive kind ; 
Birds of all leather, beasts of ev'ry name, 
Tfaiat serve mankind, or shun them, wild or tame ; 
The looks and gestures of their griefs and fears 
Have all articulation in his ears ; 
He spells them true by intuition's light. 
And needs no glossary to set him right 

This truth premis'd was needful as a text. 
To win due credence to ^at follows next. 

Awhile they mus'd ; surveying ev'ry face. 
Thou hadst supposed them of superior race ; 
Their periwigs of wool, and fears combin'd, 
Stamp'd on each countenance such marks of mind. 
That sage they seem'd, as lawyers o'er a doubt. 
Which, puzzling long, at last they puzzle out ; 
Or academic tutors, teaching youths. 
Sure ne'er to want mem,, matliematic truths ; 
When thus a mutton, statelier than the rest. 
A ram, that ewes and wethera sad address'a: — 

" Friends 1 we have liv'd too Icmg. I never heard 
Sounds such ae these, so worthy to be fear'd. 
Could I believe, that winds for a^es pent 
In earth's dark womb have found at last a vent> 
And from their prison-house below arise, 
iVith all these hideooaliowlings to the *' 
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I could be much compos 'd, nor should appear. 
For such a cause, to feel the slightest fear. 
Yourselves have seen, what time the thunders roli'd^ 
All night, me resting quiet in the fold. 
Or heard we that tremendous bray alone, 
I could expound the melancholy tone ; 
Should deem it by our old companion made. 
The ass'; for he, we know has lately stray 'd. 
And being lost perhaps, and wand'ring wide. 
Might be supposed to clamour for a guide. 
But, ah ! those dreadful yells what soul can hear 
That owns a carcass, and not quake for fear? 
Demons produce them doubtless, brazen-claw'd 
And fang'd with brass the demons are abroad ; 
I hold it, therefore, wisest and most Hi, 
That, life to save, we leap into the pit" 

Him answer'd then his loving mate and true. 
But more discreet than he, a Cambrian ewe : — 

" How ? leap into the pit our life to save ? 
To save our life leap all into the grave ? 
For can we find it less ? Contemplate first 
The depth, how awful ! falling there, we burst : 
Or should the brambles, interpos'd, our faU ' 
In part abate, that happiness were small ; 
For with a race like nteirs no chance I see 
Of peace or ease to creatures clad as we. 
Meantime, noise kills not Be it Dapple's biay. 
Or be it not, or be it whose it may. 
And rush those other sounds^ that seem bgr tongues 
Of demons utter 'd, from whatever lungs. 
Sounds are but sounds ; and, till ^e canse appear. 
We have at least commodious standing here. 
Come fiend, come fury, giant, monster, blast 
FroHbearth or hell, we can but plunge at last" 

\Vnile thus she spake, I fiunter iirard tlie pesAs, 
For Re}ruard, close attended at his beds 
Bv panting dog, tir*d man, and spatter'd hotBe/ 
Through mere good fortune^ took a ^SShxtd course. 
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' rhe flock grew calm again ; and I^ the road 
FoU'wing, that led me to my own abode. 
Much wonder'd, diat the silly sheep had found 
Such cause of terror in an empty sound. 
So sweet to huntsman^ gentleman, and hound. 



MORAL. 



Beware of desp'rate steps, llie darkest day. 
Live till to-morrow, will have passed away. 



BOADICEA. 

AN ODE. 

When the British warrior queen^ 
Bleeding from the Roman rods. 

Sought, with an indignant mien. 
Counsel of her country's gods. 

Safe beneath the spreading oak 
Sat the Druid, hoary chief; 

Ev*ry burning word he spoke 
Full of rage, and full of grief 

"Princess! if our aged eyes 
Weep upon thy matchless wrongs, 

'1^is because resentment ties] 
All the terrors of our tongues. 

^ Rome shall perish — write that word 
Jn the blooa that she has spilt; 

Perish, hopeless and abhorr'd. 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

" Rome, for empire far renowned. 
Tramples on a thousand states ; 

Soon her pride shall kiss the ground — 
Hark! the Gaul is at her gates ! 

*' Other Romans shall arise. 
Heedless of a soldier's name ; 

SonndB, not arms, shall win the prise^ 
Harmcmy die path to fiime. 
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Then the progeny that springs 
From tfe forests of our land, 

Arm'd with thunder, clad with wings, 
Sliall a wider world command. 

Regions Caesar never knew 

Thy posterity shall swar ; 
Where his eagles never fiew. 

None invincible as they. 

Such the bard's prophetic words. 
Pregnant with celestial lire. 

Bending as he swept the chords 
Of his sweet but awiiil lyre. 

She, with all a monarch's pride^ 
Felt them in her bosom glow : 

Rush'd to battle, fought and died; 
Dying, hurl'd them at the foe. 

Ruffians, pitiless as proud, 

Heav'n awards the vengeance du«; 
Empire is on us bestow' d. 

Shame and ruin wait for you. 



HEROISM. 



There was a time when iStna's silent fire 
Slept unperceiv'd, the mountain yet entire; 
When, conscious of no danger from below, ^ 
She tower'd a cloud-capt pyramid of snow. 
No thunders shook with aeep intestine sound 
' rhe blooming groves that ^dled her around. 
Her unctuous olives, and her purple vines^, ^ 
(Unfelt the furv of those bursting nunes) *!^ 
The peasant's nopes, and not in vain, assur^ 
In peace upon her sloping sides matur'd. 
AVnen on a day, like that of the last doom> 
A conflagration lab'ring in her woyswV^ 
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She teem'd and heav'd with an infernal birth^ 

That shook the circling seas and solid earth. 

Dark and voluminous the vapours rise^ 

And hang their horrors in the neighboring skies. 

While through the Stygian veil^ that blots the aaj. 

In dazzling streaks the vivid lightnings play> 

But^ oh ! what muse^ and in what powers of aong^ 

Can trace the torrent as it bums along ? 

Havoc and devastation in the van. 

It marches o'er the prostrate works of man ; 

Vines, olives, herbage, forests disappear^ 

And bJI the charms of a Sicilian year. 

Revolving seasons, fruitless as they pass^ 
See it an umiiform*d and idle mass ; 
Without a Mil t' invite the tiller's care. 
Or blade that might redeem it from despair. 
Yet time at length (what will not time achieve ? ) 
Clothes it with eartn, iemd bids the produce live. 
Once more the spiry myrtle crowns the glade. 
And ruminating flocks enjoy the shade. 
O bliss precarious, and unsafe retreats, 

charming Paradise of short-lived sweets ! 

The selfsame gale, that wafts the fragrance rounds 
Brings to the distant ear a sullen sound : 
Again the mountain feels th' imprison'd foe. 
Again pours ruin oh the vale below. 

1 en thousand swains the wasted scene deplore^ 
That only future ages can restore. 

Ye monarchs, whom the lure of honour drawsy 
Who 'write in blood the merits of your cause. 
Who strike the blow, then plead your own defence^ 
Glory vour aim, but justice your pretence; 
BeluMain ^Etna's emblematic fires, 
1 he Wichiefs your ambitious pride inspires ! 

Ffut by the stream, that bounds your just domain, 
.And tells you where ye have a right to reign^ 
A nation dwells, not envious of your throne. 
Studious of peace^ their neighbours' and their own. 
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Ill-fated race ! how deeply must they rue 
Their only crime, vicinity to jrou ! 
The trumpet sounds, your legions swarm abroad. 
Through the ripe harvest lies their destin'd road; 
At ev'ry step beneath their feet they tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread ! 
Earth seems a garden in its lovdy dress 
Before them, and behind a wilderness. 
Famine, and Pestilence, her first-bom son. 
Attend to finbh what the sword begun ; 
And echoing praises, such as fiends might eam^ 
And Folly pays, resound at your return. 
A calm succeeds — but Plenty, with her train 
Of heart-felt jo^^s, succeeds not soon again. 
And years of pining indigence must show 
What scourges are the gods that rule below. 

Yet man, laborious man, by slow degrees^ 
(Such is his thirst of oj^ulencje and ease) 
Plies all the sinews of mduitinpus toil. 
Gleans up the refuse of the ^en'ral spoil. 
Rebuilds the tow'rs. that smok'd upon the plain. 
And the sun gilds tne shining si)ires again. 

Increasing commerce and reviving ul 
Renew the quarrel on the conqu'ror's part ; 
And the sad lesson must be leam'd once more. 
That wealth within is ruin at the door. 
What are ye, monarchs^ kurell'd heroes, say. 
But JEtma of the sufT'nng world ye sway ? 
Sweet Nature, stripp'd oAier embroider'd robe, 
^plores the wasted regions of her globe: 
And stands a witness at Truth's awful bar, 
Toprove you there destroyers as ye are. 

O, place me in some Heav'n-protected isle. 
Where Peace, and Equity, and Freedom smue ; 
Where no volcano pourspis fiery flood. 
No crested warrior dips his plume in blood ; 
Where Pow'r secures what Industry has won; 
Where to succeed is not to be undone ; 

2m3 
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A land^ that distant tyrants hate in vain^ 
in Britain^s isle^ benestti a Greorge's reign ! 



ON THE RECEIPT OF 

MY MOTHER'S PICTURE 

OUT OP NORFOUL ; 

The Gift of my Cousin, Jinn Bodham, 

O THAT those lips had language ! Life has pass'c^ 
With me but roughly since I neard thee last. 
Those lips are thine — thy own sweet smile I see. 
The same, that oft in childhood solac'd me : 
Voice only fiuls, else how distinct they say, 
** Grieve not, my child, chase all thy fears away ! *■ 
The meek intelligence of those dear eyes 
(Blest be the art that can immortalize, 
I he art that baffles Time's tyrannic claim 
To quench it) here shines on me still the same. 
Faithful remembrancer of one so dear, 

welcome guest, though unexpected here ! 
Who bidd'st me honour with an artless song. 
Affectionate, a mother lost so long. 

1 will obey, not willingly alone. 

But gladlv, as the precept were her own : 

And, while that face renews my filial grief 

Fancy shall weave a charm for my relief. 

Shall steep me in Elysian reverie, d^^ 

A momentary dream, that thou art she. ^%fi 

My mother ! when I leani'd that thou wast dead 
Say, wast thou conscious of the tears I shed? 
Hover'd thy spirit o'er thjr sorr'wing son, "^ 

Wretch even then, life's journey just begun ? 
Perhaps thou gay'st me, though unfelt, a kiss ; 
Perhaps a tear, if souls can weep in bliss — 
Ah, that maternal smile ! it answers — ^Yes. ^l. 
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I heard the bell toH'd on thy burial day^ 

I saw the hearse that bore mee slow away, 

And, turning from my nurs'ry window, drew 

A long, long sigh, and wept a last adieu ! 

But was it such ? — ^It was. — ^Where art thou gone^ 

Adieus and farewells are a sound unknown. 

May I but meet thee on that peaceful shore. 

The parting word shall pass my lips no more ! 

Thy maidens, griey'd themselves at my concern. 

Oft gave me promise of thy quick retium. 

What ardently I wish'd, 1 long believ'd. 

And, disappointed still, was still deceived. 

By expectotion ev'ry day beguil'd. 

Ihipe of to-morrow even from a child. 

Hius many a sad to-morrow came and went^ 

'Till, all my stock of infant sorrow spent^ 

I leam'd at last submission to my lot. 

But, though I less deplor'd thee, ne'er forgot. 

Where once we dwelt our name is heard no more. 
Children not thine have trod my nurs'ry floor; 
And where the gard'ner Robin, day by day. 
Drew me to school along the public way. 
Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapp'd 
In scarlet mantle warm, and velvet cap, 
'Tis now become a history little known, 
Tliat once we call'd the past'ral house our own. 
Short-liv'd possession ! but the record fair. 
That mem'ry keeps of all thy kindness there. 
Still outlives many a storm, that has efiac'd 
A thousand other themes less deeply trac'd. 
Thy nightly visits to my chamber made. 
That thou might'st know me safe and warmly kid ; 
Thy morning bounties ere I left my home. 
The biscuit, or confectionary plum : 
The fragismt waters on mv cheeks bestow'd 
By thy own hand, till fresh they shone and glow'cls 
All tms, and more endearing still than all, 
Thy constant flow of love, that new no fall, 
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Ne'er roughen'd by tiioM cataracts and breaks^ 

That humour interpos'd too often makes ; 

All this still legible in memory's page^ 

And still to be so to my latest age^ 

Adds loy to duty, makes me glad to pay 

Such honours to thee as my numbers may ; 

Perhaps a frail memorial^ but sincere^ 

Not scom'd in Heav'n^ though little notic'd here. 

Gould Time, his flight reversed, restore the hours^ 
When, playing with thy vesture's tissu'd flow'ra. 
The violet, the pink, and jessamine, 
I prick'd them mto paper with a pin, 
(And thou wast happier than myself the while, 
Wouldst softly speaK, and stroke m^ head and smile) 
Could those few pleasant days a^n appear. 
Might one wish bring them, would I wish them here? 
I would not trust my heart — the dear delightj 
Seems so to be desir'd, perhaps I might — 
But no — ^what here we call our life is such. 
So little to be lov'd, and thou so much, 
That I should ill requite thee to constrain 
Thy unbound spirit into bonds again. 

Thou, as a eallant bark from Albion's coast 
(The storms aB weather'd and the ocean cross'd) 
Shoots into port at some well-haven'd isle. 
Where spices breathe, and brighter seasons smile. 
There sits quiescent on the floods, that show 
Her beauteous form reflected clear below. 
While airs impregnated with incense play 
Around her, £mnmg light her streamers gay ; 
So thou, with sails how swift ! hast reach'd the shore, 
** Where tempests never beat nor billows roar,** 
And thv lov'a concert on the dang'rous tide 
Of life long since has anchor'd by thy side. 
But me, scarce hoping to attain mat rest. 
Always from port withheld, always distress'd — 

♦ Garth. 
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Me howlina blasts drive devious^ tempest-toss'd^ 
Sails ripp'd^ seams opening wide^ and compass lost. 
And day by day some current's thwarting force 
Sets me more distant from a prosperous coune. 
Yet O the thought, that thou art safe^ and hto I 
That thought is jov, arrive what may to me. 
My boast is not^ that I deduce my birth 
From loins enthron'd^ and rulers of the earth; 
But higher far my proud pretensions rise — 
The son of parents pass'd into the skies. 
And now, farewell — ^Time unrevok'd has run 
His wonted course, yet what I wish*d is done. 
By contemplation's help, not sought in vain, 
I seem'd t' have liv'd my childhood o'er again; 
To have renew'd the joys that once were mine^ 
Without the sin of violating thine ; 
And, while the wings of Fancy still are free. 
And I can view this mimic show of thee^ 
l^me has but half succeeded in his theft — 
Thyself remov'd, thy pow'r to sooth me left. 



FRIENDSHIP. 

What virtue, or what.mental gra«e^ 
But men unqualified and base 

Will boast it their possession ? 
Profusion apes the noble part 
Of liberality of heart. 

And dulness of discretion. 

If ev'ry i)olish'd gem we'^find. 
Illuminative heart or mind^ 

Provoke to imitation ; 
No wonder friendship does the same, 
TThat jewel of thorpurest flame. 

Or rather constellation. 
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No knave but boldly wffl pretend 
The requisites that form a friend, 

A real and a sound one ; 
Nor any fool, he would deceive. 
But prove as ready to believe. 

And dream that he had found one. 

Candid, and fi^enerous, and Just, 
Boys care but little whom they trust. 

An error soon corrected — 
For who but learns in riper years. 
That man, when smoothest he appears. 

Is most to be suspected? 

But here again a danger lies, 
Lest, having misapplied our eyes. 

And taken trash for treasure. 
We should unwarily conclude 
Friendship a false ideal good, 

A mere Utopian pleasure. 

An acquisition rather rare 
Is yet no subject of despair ; 

Nor is it wise complaining, 
If either on forbidden ground. 
Or where it was not to be found. 

We sought without attaining. 

No friendship will abide tlie test. 
That stands on sordid interest. 

Or mean self-love erected ; 
Nor such as may a while subsist. 
Between the sot and sensualist. 

For vicious ends connected. 

A^lio seek a friend should come dispos'd^ 
T' exhibit in full bloom disclosed 

The graces and the beauties. 
That form the character he seeks. 
For 'tis a union, that bespeaks 

Reciprocated duties* 
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Mutual attention is implied^ 
And equal truth on either side^ 

And constantly supported ; 
'Tis senseless arro^^ce t' accuse 
Another of sinister views^ 

Our own as much distorted. 

But will sincerity suffice ? 
It is indeed above all price^ 

And must be made the basis ; 
But ev'ry virtue of the soul 
Must constitute the charming whole^ .>';^' 

All shining in their places. 

A fretfid temper will divide 

The closest knot that may be tied. 

By ceaseless sharp corrosion ; 
A temper passionate and fierce 
May suddenly your joys disperse 

At one immense explosion. 

In vain the talkative unite 

In hopes of permanent deligli — ^' 

The secret Just committed^ 
Forgetting its important wei^ht^ 
They drop through mere desue to prate^ 

And by themselves outwitted. 

How bright soe'er the prospect seems, •." 
All thoughts of friendship are but dreams. 

If envy chance to creep in ; 
An envious man, if you succeed, 
Mav prove a danff 'rous foe indeed. 

But not a friend worth keeping. 

As envy pines at good possess 'd. 
So iealousv looks forth distressed 

On good that seems approaching : 
And, if success his steps attend. 
Discerns a rival in a fnend. 

And hates him for encroaching. 
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Hence authors of illustrious name^ 
Unless belied by common fame^ 

Are sadly prone to quarrel. 
To deem the wit a friend displays 
A tax upon their own just praise, 
; And pluck each other's taurel. 

A man renown'd for repartee 
Will seldom scruple to make free 

With friendship's finest feeling. 
Will thrust a dagffer at your breast. 
And say he wounded you in jest. 

By way of balm for nealing. 

Whoever keeps an open ear 
For tattlers will be sure to hear 

The trumpet of contention ; 
Aspersion is the babbler's trade, 
, To listen is to lend him aid. 

And rush into dissention. 

A friendship^ that in frequent fits 
)r' Of controversial rage emits 

The sparks of disputation^ 
Like hand in hand insurance plates. 
Most unavoidably creates 

The thoughts of conflagration. 

Some fickle creatures boast a soul 
True as a needle to the pole. 

Their humour yet so various — 
They manifest their whole life i)irough 
The needle's deviations too. 

Their love is so precarious. 

The great and small but rarely meet 
On terms of amity complete ; 

Plebeians must surrender 
And yield so much to noble folk, 
It is combining fire with smoke. 

Obscurity with splendour. 
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Sojnje are so placid and serene 
(As Iiish bogs are always green) 

They sleep secure from waking ; 
And are indeed a bog^ that bears 
Your unparticipateacares 

[Jnmov'd and without (guakiug. - 

Courtier and patriot cannot mix 
Their heterogeneous politics 

Without an. efifervescence. 
Like that of salts with lemon juice^ 
Which does not yet like that produce 

A friendly coalescence. 

Religion should extinguish strife^ 
And make a calm of human life: 

But friends that chance to dijQIer 
On points^ which God has left ftt large. 
How freely will they meet and charge ! 

No coml3atants are sti£fer. 

To prove at last my main intent 

Needs no expense of ar^ument^ .^ 

No cutting and contriving — "" 

Seeking a real friend we seem 
T' adopt the chemist's golden dream^ 

With still less hopes of thriving. 

Sometimes the fault is all our own. 
Some blemish in due time made known- 

By trespass or Amission ; 
Sometimes occasion brings to light 
Our friends defect long hid from sights 

And even from suspicion. 

Then Judge yourself, and prove your man 
As circumspectly as you can. 

And having made election. 
Beware no negligence of yours. 
Such as a friend but ill endures. 

Enfeeble his affection. 
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That secrets are a sacred trusty 

That friends should be sincere and jfmt. 

That constancy befits them. 
Are observations on the case. 
That savour much of cmnmon-place. 

And all the world admits them. 

But 'tis not timber^ lead, and stone. 
An architect requires alone. 

To finish a fine building — 
The palace were but half complete. 
If he could possiblv forget 

The carving and the gilding. 

The man that hails you Tom or Jack, 
And proves by thumps upon yova back 

How he esteems your merit. 
Is such a friend, that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed. 

To pardon or to bear it. 

As similarity of mind. 

Or something not to be defin'd. 

First fixes our attention ; 
So manners decent and polite, . 
The same we practised at first sight. 

Must save it from declension. 

Some act upon this prudent plan, 
^ Say fittle and hear all you can.'' 

SaJe policy, but hateful — 
So barren sands imbibe the show'r. 
But render neither fruit or flow'r. 

Unpleasant and ungrateful. 

The man I trust, if shy to me. 
Shall find me as reserved as M ; 

No subterfuge or pleading 
Shall win my confidence a^in ; 
I will by no means entertain 

A spy on xn^ ptoc^«i^iii%. 
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These samples — for alas ! at last 
These are but samples^ and a taste 

Of evils yet unmention'd — 
May i)roye the task a task indeed^ 
In which 'tis much if we succeed 

However well-intentioii'd. 

Pursue the search^ and you will find 
Good sense and knowledge of mankind 

To be at least expedient, 
And^ after summing all the rest^ 
Religion ruling in the breast 

A principal ingredient. 

The noblest friendship ever shown 
The Saviour's history makes known. 

Though some have tum'd and tum'd it ; 
And, whether being craz'd or blind. 
Or seeking with a biass'd mind. 

Have not, it seems discem'd it. 

O Friendship^ if my soul forego 
Thy dear delights while here below ; 

To mortify and grieve me. 
May I myself at last appear 
Unwordiy, base, and insincere. 

Or may my fnend deceive me ! 



THE ENCHANTMENT DISSOLVED. 

Blinded in youth by Satan's arts. 
The world to our unpractis'd hearts 

A flattering prospect shows ; 
Our fancy forms a thousand schemes 
Of gay de\i^hta, and golden dreams. 

Add undisturb'd repose. 

So in the desert's dreary waste. 
By magic pow'rs produc'd\ii\ia&\fc> 
(Aa ancieut fableB aa^^ 

*2 1* 
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CaiitleSy and groves^ and music sweety 
The senses of the tntv'ller meet^ 
And stop him in his way. 

But while he listens with surprise^ 
The charm dissolves^ the vision dies^ 

Twas but enchanted ground : 
Thus if the Lord our spirit touchy 
The worlds which promised us so much^ 

A wilderness is found. 

At first we start and feel distressed, 
Convinc'd we never can have rest 

In such a wretched place ; 
But He whose mercy breaks the charm. 
Reveals his own Almighty arm. 

And bids us seek his face. 

Then we begin to live indeed. 
When from our sin and bondage freed 

By this beloved Friend ; 
We follow him from day to day, 
Assur'd of grace through all the way. 

And glory at the end. 



LIGHT SHINING OUT OP DARKNESS. 

God moves in a mysterious way. 

His wonders to perform : 
He plants his footsteps in ttie sea. 

And rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failinff skill. 
He treasures up his bright designs. 

And works his sov'reign will. 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take. 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 

In blessings on your head. 



Judge not die Lord by feeble sense^ 
But trust him for his grace ; 

Behind a frowning Providence 
He hides a smihng face. 

His purposes wiH ripen fast. 

Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 

But sweet will be the flow'r. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err,^ 
And scan his work in vain : 

€k>d is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 



'REMPTATION. 

The billows swell, the winds are high. 

Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 

Out of the depdis to thee I caU, 

My fears are great, my strength is smaU. 

O Lord^ the pilot's part perform. 
And gmde and guard me through the storm ; 
Defend me from each threat'ning ill. 
Control the waves, say, " Peace, be stiD." 

Amidst the roaring of the sea, • 

My soul still hangs her hope on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy fidtnful carey > 
Is all that saves. me from despair. 

Dangers of every shape and name 
Attend the followers of tiie Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful shore. 
And leave it to return no more. 

* John xiii. 7. 
^ N ^ 
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Though tempest-toss'd and half a wrecks 
My Saviour through the floods I seek ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main 
Force back my shatter'd bark again« 



SUBMISSION. 

O LoRD^ my best desire fulfil^ 

And help me to resign 
Life> healthy and comfort^ to thy will. 

And make thy pleasure mine. 

Why should I shrink at thy command, 
Wnose love forbids my fears ?^ 

Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

No let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize to TTiee ; 

Who never hast a good withheld. 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

Thy favour, all my journey through 
Thou art engag'd to grant : 

What else I want, or think I do, 
'Tis better still to want 

Wisdom and mercy guide my way. 

Shall I resist them both ? 
A poor blind creature of a day. 

And crush'd before die mothi 

But, ah ! my inward spirit cries. 

Still bind me to thv swa^^ ; 
Else the next cloud that vsuls my skies. 

Drives all these thoughts away. 
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STANZAS 

Subjoined to the Yearly Bill of Mortality of the 

Parish ofAlLSaints^ Northampton,"^ 

Anno Domini, 1787. 



Pallida Mom gsqao puliat p«de panpemm tabemaa, 
Regnmqne turret. Horae«. 

Pale Death with equal foot atrikea wide the door 
Of royal hallii, and hovels of the poor. 



While thirteen moons saw smoothly run 

The Nen's barge-laden wave. 
All these, life's rambling Journey done. 

Have found their home, the grave. 

Was man (firail always) made more frail 

Than in foregoing years ? 
Did famine or did plague prevail. 

That so much death appears ? 

No ; these were viff'rous as their sires. 

Nor plague nor famine came : 
This annual tribute Death requires. 

And never waves his claim. 

like crowded forest-trees we stand. 

And some are mark'd to fall ; 
Tlie axe will smite at God's command. 

And soon shall smite us all. 

Green as the bay tree, ever green. 

With it's new foliage on. 
The gay, the thoughtless, nave 1 seen, 

I paas'd — and they were gone. 

Read, ve that run, the awful truth. 

With which I charge my page ; 
A worm is in the bud of youth. 

And at the root of age. 

* Composed for John CofX, paiWh C\ctV <>t >\«t«B««K^««»^- 
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Nopreflent healdi can health ensure 

For yet an hour to come ; 
No ined'cine, thoueh it oft can cnre^ 

Can always banlx the tomb. 

And^ O ! that hmnble as m^r lot^ 

And scom'd as is my strain^ 
These truths^' though known^ too much forgot^ 

I may not teach in vain. 

So prays your clerk with all his hearty 

And ere he quits the pen. 
Beffs you for once to take hU part^ 

And answer all — Amen ! — 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

For the year 1788. 

Qood adoat, memento 
Componere sDquasv Castera fluminif 
Rita femntur. Horace. 

Improre the present hour, for all beiide 
Is a mere feather on a torrent's tide. 

Could I, from Heav'n inspired, as suiepresai^e 
To whom the rising year shall prove his last. 

As I can number in my punctual page. 
And item down the victims of the past ; 

How each would trembling wait the mournful sheet. 
On which the press might stamp him next to die ; 

And, reading here his sentence, how replete 
With anxious meaning, Heav'nward turn his eye ! 

Tune then would seem more precious than the joys. 
In Tdiich he sports away the treasure now; 

And pray'r mote se^aoii^&V&lWvlWTk^c^U^ 
Of dnmkards, or tW Taxx«icAT«ssm%>acs^. 
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Hien doiibtles8 manj a trifler^ on the brink 
Of this world's hazardous and headlong shoie^ 

Forc'd to a pause, would feel it good to think. 
Told that his setting sun must rise no more. 

Ah self-deceiv'd ! Could I prophetic say 
Who next is fated, and who next to fall. 

The rest might then seem privileg'd to play ; 
But, naming none, the Voice now speaks to ALL. 

Obserre the dappled foresters, how light 
They bound and airy o'er the sunny glade — 

One fails— the rest, wide-scatter'd with affiright. 
Vanish at once into the darkest shade. 

Had we their wisdom, should we often wam'd. 
Still need repeated warnings, and at last, 

A thousand a^nul admonitions scom'd. 
Die self-accus'd of life run all to waste ? 

Sad waste ; for which no after-thrift atones. 

The grave admits no cure for guilt or sin ; 
Dew-drops may deck the turf that hides the bones. 

But tears of godly grief ne'er flow within. 

Learn then, ye living ! by the mouths be taught 
Of all these sepulchres, instructors true. 

That, soon or late, death also is your lot. 
And the next op'ning grave may yawn for you. 



ON A SmiLAR OCCASION, 

For the year 1789. 



y ..— Flacidaque ibi demum morte quievit. VirgiL 
There calm at length he breath'd his soul away. 



'^ O MOST delightful hour by man 
Experienc'd here below. 

The hour that terminates his span. 
His folly, and his woe ! 
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'' Worlds should not bribe me back to tread 

Again life's dreary waste^ 
To. see again my day o'erspread 

With ul the gloomy past 

'^ My home henceforth is in the skies. 

Earth, seas, and sun, adieu ! 
All Heav'n unfolded to my eyes, 

I have no sight for you." 

So spake Aspasio, firm possess'd 

Of feith's supporting rod. 
Then breath'd his soul into its rest. 

The bosom of his God. 

He was a man among the few. 

Sincere on virtue's side; 
And all his strength from Scripture drew. 

To hourly use applied. 

That rule he pris'd, by that he fear'd. 
He hated, hop'd, and lov'd ; 
. Nor ever frown'd, or sad appeared. 
But when his heart had rot'd. 

For he was frail, as thou or I, 

And evil felt within : 
But, when he felt it, heav'd a sigh, 
. And loath'd the thought of sin. 

Such liv'd Aspasio ; and at last 
Call'd up horn Earth to Heav'n, 

The gulf of death triumphant p^iss'd. 
By gales of blessing driv'n. 

His Joy 8 be mine, each Reader cries. 

When my last hour arrives ; 
^^ They shall be yours," my Verse replies. 

Such only be your lives. 
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ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

For the year 1790. 

Ne commonentem recta speme. Bochanan. 

Despise not my good ooankeL 



He wao sits from day to da^. 
Where the prison'd lark is hung. 

Heedless of his loudest lay. 
Hardly knows that he hias sung. 

Where the watchman in his round 
Nightly lifts his voice on high. 

None, accustpm'd to the sound. 
Wakes the sooner for ius cry. 

So your verse -man I, and clerk. 
Yearly in my song proclaim 

Death at hand — ^yourselves his mark — 
A^d the foe's unerring aim. 

Duly at my time I come. 

Publishing to all aloud — 
Soon the grave must be your home. 

And your only suit, a shroud. 

But the monitory strain. 

Oft repeated in your ears. 
Seems to sound too much in vain. 

Wins no notice, wakes no fears. 

Can a truth, hf all confessed 
Of such magnitude and weight. 

Grow, bv being oft impressed. 
Trivial as a parrot's prate ? 

Pleasure's call attention wins. 

Hear it often as we may ; 
N^w as ever seem our sins, 

TTiough cominitted ev'ry da.^« 
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Death and Judgment^ Heav'n and Hell- 

These alone so often heard^ 
No more move us than the bell. 

When some stranger is interred. 

O theiiyere the turf or tomb 

Cover us from ev'ry eye. 
Spirit of instruction come. 

Make us learn, that we must die. 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

For the year 1793. 



FeUx, qui );>otaii rerom cognoscere caiuas, 
Atqoe m»nu omnM et inexorabite fatmn 
Snlgecit pedibug, strepitiunque Acherontis avari 

Virgil. 
Happy the mortal, who haf trac*d effects 
To Uieir fint cause, cast fear beneath his feet, 
And deafii and roaring HeU's voracious flres ! 



Thankless for favours from on high, 
Man thinks he fades too soon; 

Though 'tis his privilege to die. 
Would he improve me boon. 

But he, not wise enough to scan 

£Qs blest concerns ar^^ht. 
Would gladly stretoh l&'s little span 

To ages if he might. 

To ages in a world of pain,' 

To ages, where he goes 
Ckdl'd by affliction's heavy chain. 

And hopeless of repose. 

Strange fondness of the human heart, 1 

Enamour'd of its harm ! 
Strange world, diat costs it so much smart. 

And still has pov'r to charm. 
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Whence has the world her magic pow'r ? 

Why deem we death a foe ? 
Recoil from wearj^ life's best hour. 

And covet longer woe ? 

The cause is Conscience — Conscience oft 

Her tale of guilt renews : 
Her voice is terrible though soft. 

And dread of death ensues. 

Then anxious to be longer spar'd 
Man mourns his fleeting breath : 

All evils then seem light, compared 
With the approach of Death. 

^13 Judgment shakes him ; there's the fear. 
That prompts the wish to stay ; 

He has mcurr'd a long arrear. 
And must despair to pay. 

Pay! — ^follow Christ, and all is paid ; 

His death your peace ensures ; 
Think on the grave where he was laid. 

And calm descend to yours. 



ON A SIMHAR OCCASION, 

For the year 1793. 



De lacris aatem hne sit una senteniia, at consenrentor. 

Ck. de Leg. 

But let Vf an concw in this one sentiment, that all things sacred be 
riolate. 



He lives, who tives to God alone. 
And all are dead beside ; 

For other source than God is none 
Whence life can be supplied. 
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To live to God is to requite 

His love as best we may ; 
To make his precepts our delight^ 

His promises our stay. 

But life^ within a narrow ring 

Of giddy joys compris'd. 
Is falsely nam'd^ and no such things 

But rather death disguised. 

Can life in them deserve the name> 

Who only live to prove 
For what poor toys they can disclaim 

An endless life above ? 

Who^ much diseas'd^ yet nothing feel; 

Much menac'd, nothing dread ; 
Have wounds, which only Grod can heal^ 

Yet never ask his aid ? 

Wlio deem his house a useless place^ 
Faith^ virant of common sense ; 

And ardour in the Christian Taoe> 
A hypocrite's pretence ? 

Who brample order ; and the day. 
Which God asserts his own. 

Dishonour with unhallow'd play 
And worship chance alone ? 

If scorn of Grod's commands, impress'd 

On word and deed, imply 
The better part of man unbless'd 

With life that cannot die: 

Such want it, and that want, uncur'd 

Till man resigns his breath. 
Speaks him a criminal, assur'd 

. Of everlasting death. 

Sad period to a pleasant course ! 

Yet so will God repay 
Sabbat\\s prolian? di vn^S^ickxil x^T&s^t^i^^ 

And meTcy cscaV. «7n«>i . 
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INSCRIPTION 

FOR THE TOMB OF MR. HAMILTON. 

Pause here, and think; a monitory rhyme 
Demands one moment of thy fleeting tnne. 

Consult life's silent clock, thy bounding vein ; 
Seems it to say — ^' Health nere has long to reign ?" 
Hast thou the vigour of thy youth ? an eye 
That beams delight ? a heart untaught to sigh ? 
Yet fear. Youth^ oft-times healthful and at ease^ 
Anticipates a day it never sees ; 
And many a tomb^ like Hamilton's, aloud 
Exclaims^ ^* Prepare thee for an early shroud." 



EPITAPH ON A HAKE, 

Here UeS;^ whom hound did ne'er pursue^ 
Nor swifter grey hound follow. 

Whose foot ne'er tainted morning dew. 
Nor ear heard huntsman's hallo'. 

Old Tiney, surliest of his kind. 
Who, nurs'd with tender care. 

And to domestic bounds confin'd. 
Was still a wild Jack-hare. 

Though duly from my hand he took 

His pittance ev'ry night. 
He did it with a Jealous look. 

And when he could^ would bite. 

His diet was of wheaten bread. 
And milk, and oats, and stravi \ 

Thistles, or lettuces itisteaA, 
Wkh sand to scour \na taaw . 

"St o 
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On twi^s of hawthorn he regal'd^ 

On pippins' ruiiaet peel. 
And^ when hid juicy salaos fail'd^ 

She'd carrot pleas'd him well. 

A Turkey carpet was his lawn^ 

Whereon he lov'd to bounds 
To skip and gambol like a fiiwn. 

And swing his rump around. 

His frisking was at ev'ning hours. 

For then he lost his fear. 
But most before approaching show'rs. 

Or when a storm drew near. 

Eight years and five round-rolling mooiiA 

Ue thus saw steal away. 
Dozing out all his idle noons, 

Andev*ry night at play. 

I kept him for his humour's sake. 

For he would oft beguile 
My heart of thoughts, that made it ache. 

And force me to a smile. 

But now beneath his walnut shade 

He finds his long last home. 
And waits, in snug concealment laid. 

Till genuer puss shall come. 

He, still more aged, feels the shocks. 
From which no care can save. 

And, partner once of 'Hney's box. 
Must soon partake his grave. 



APPENDIX. 



TABLK TALK, p. I. 
Or tUi Pnan, lb. Cmrper, In ■ letter to bli Mend, (hs Ber. lelm 
Mvwtan, dalBd Febnarr IBUi, 1781, uti, " 1 tend yea Tmil4 TaH. 
It la ■ Bedler of nuny thing!, iora« IM u^beuHAd, md toms tiat, 
kir n^ 1 know, miiy b* jerj diTartlii|. 1 un Beirj thU I ma;' 

»P»^liito mrempuT.uidiFnTathitaievinn 1m tke batter 
Now n4 tbam I pat om tka nrii of > DUloMlibaT, IB* tnU flu 

miiM. lhikaRr»a*iiMW.*adlwieuidtlieraaWti]fnnet- 
■MSTrtiob Mn to aMdUe ItlutiT to tbe Buie or* MTtalii OA tb« 
bOeieallatTHL I dW Mt diooKi to be imn ftvettow, lert I AooM 
MnnJt tbe tiito of mr rcwien ol tke expeaee ef nT o«n uDmbaodB 1 
urn<mMrlniilbuIhvebeeB,l(>tIriiaDMftH«ttlkA>. Aps*t 
iBMclnaiiiMaKeiliu ■ dlBcsU part to Kt : ose niBlte obfinl to 
brldla hli bomoor, ifbe baa but, and UwuM.toelap a iimialt: 
BOW rcudr to weep from a aenae of tba hopoitanee of bii aaVjeet. anl 
on a iDdileu con^nlned to lasgli, leal bU Kmrltf dioiild be ailatakaB 

alli.uidir»^HiandooMII,latbIntTi. WbetberaO tUauuafe- 



Knimm. Mj view in cbooilni Ibal luUect ii la direct to tba 
BToperaie of the opportoBitiea itaiurdi fbr tfiflcoltiFation ofauan'a 
beat Intereata i to cenaon the Tieea and tbe roHlea whteh peopla cur* 
wilb then Into O^nlmta, when tlieT'<>>>«»>otl>eruo oflkefr 
Maora tbaa to patliy aeDaelraa wia tbe iBdDl(enea of their breorito 
■lipetitee. aad to pa; t b eaaeeltee. br a Wt tt plewnn, Ibr ■ Uto of 
builiieaa. Ib coaelaalaB, I maU •uana ingB Oa banlBeai of Uuit 
Btato, when diweM^enlived and reU^M^lBpimC BotaDIbla 
is, at prefent. In embrro. 1 fonevallr danalr or bt progrea* when 
Ibefbii liiitir,llkonTtraTeIllDg-afoln,IibiMUliBdloaaIp>,tola 
UkcwlH mar make a pan of tk« ntaBe.lBTl bt*« ttaw oDoiflibelbre 



JOHN OILFni,]>. n. 
In anotbarMterUHr. Newlia, beaaja,"! ahartd Mann wAuta. 
not eren bit l»B»ato Mea*.a»d tt «a«1iW^aHfcttftTi«r*i.w™^a» - 

ZnloD of iH, wen thn ta cbH« <bB oMtoMteM <A \«n <^;^» ' ^ 
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author's vanity ; and to siupect that, however sober I may be npon 
proper occasions, I liave yet that itch of popularity that would not 
•ttfler me to sink my title to a Jest that had been so successftd. Bat 
the case is not such. When I sent the copy of the Task to Johnsoii, 1 
desired, indeed, Mr. Unwinto ask him the question, whether or not 
he would choose to make it a part of the volume ? This I did metelr 
with a view to promote the sale of it. Johnson answered, " By all 
means." Some months afterwards, he enclosed a note to me in one 
of my packets, in which he expressed a change of mind, allegii^, 
that to print John Gilpin, would only be to print what had been bar- 
neyed in every magazine, in every shop, and at the comer of everjr 
street. I answered, that I desired to be entirely governed by hit 
opinion ; and that if he choseto waive it, I should be better pleased 
with tile oaiission. Nothing more passed between us upon the subject, 
and I cmichided I should never have the immortal honour of bdng 
generally known as the author of John Gilpin. In the last padut, 
however, down came John, very fairly printed, and equipped for 
public appearance. The business having taken this turn /I conchided 
that Johnson had adopted my original thought, that it might prove 
advantageous to the sale ; and as he iiad had the trouble and expense of 
printing it, I corrected the copy, and let it pass.'— i&<</, vol. ii. p. 13. 



POEMS, 

TO SIR JOSHUA. REYNOLDS. 

Dear President, whose art sublime 
Gives perpetuity to time, 
And bids transactions of a day, 
That fleeting hours would waft away 
To dark futurity, survive, 
And in unfading beauty live, — 
Tou cannot with a grace decline 
A special mandate of the Nine— 
Yourself, whatever task you choose. 
So much indebted to the Muse. 

Thus says the Sisterhood :--We come — 
Fix well your pallet on your thumb, 
Prepare the pencil, and the tint»— 
We come to Airnish you with hints. 
French disappointment, British glory. 
Must be the subject of the story. 

First strike a curve, a graceml tow. 
Then slope it to a point below ; 
Your outline easy, aiiy, light, 
Fill'd up becomes a paper kite. 
Let independence, sanguine, horrid. 
Blaze like a metieor in the forehead : 
Beneath (but lay aside your graces) 
Draw six-and-ttoenty rurful faces. 
Each with a staring, steadfast eye, 
Fix*d on his great and good ally. 
France flies the kite-~*tis on the wing— 
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The wind that raised It, er^ it 4:eatef , 
Just rends it into thirteen pieces. 
Takes charge of every fluttering sheet. 
And lays them all at George's feet< 

Iberia, trembling from arar. 
Renounces the confederate war. 
Her efforts and her arts overcome, 
France calls her shattered navies home ; 
Repentiof Holland learns to mourn 
The sacred treaties she has torn ; 
Astonishment and awe profound 
Are stamp'd upon the nations round; 
Without one fnend, above all foes, 
Britannia gives the world repose. M^. 



LINES ON T0BAC3C0, 
*' To the Reverend mUiam Bull. 

My Dear FribnI), 

If reading verse be your delight, 

'Tis mine as much, or more, to write; 

But what we would, so weak is man. 

Lies oft remote from what we can. 

For instance, at this very time, 

I feel a wish, by cheerAiI rhyme 

To soothe my friend, and, had I power. 

To cheat him of an anxious hour; 

Not meaning (for I must confess. 

It were but folly to suppressj 

His pleasure or his go<Kt alone. 

But squinting partly at my own. 

But though the sun is flaming high 

I* th* centre of yon arch, the sky. 

And he had once (and who but he?) 

The name for settmg genius free, 

Yet whether poets of past days 

Yielded him undeserved praise. 

And he by no uncommon lot 

Was famed for virtues he had not ; 

Or whether, which is like enough. 

His Highness may have taken huff. 

So seldom sought with invocation, | 

Since it has been the reigning fluhiou 'y 

To disregard his inspiration, | 

I seem no brighter in my wits, 

For an the radiance he emits, 

Than if I saw, through midnight vapour, 

The glimm'ring of a farthing taper. 

Oh, (br a suocedaneum, th6n, 

T' accelerate a creeping |^n! 

Oh, for a ready succedaneum, 

Quod <;aput, cerebrum, et oranfoai ' 

Fondere liberet exoso, 

Et mortM) jam caliginoso ! 




'Iff' 
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'TU here; thii ofti bix well flU'd 
With best tobMSco, lliiely mtUil 
Beats an Aatigrra s pretences 
To dlsengafe fne encumber'd senaes. 
Oh, Nymph of Transatlantic ftune. 
Where'er thine hannt, whatever thy name. 
Whether reposing on the side 
Of Oroonoqno's spacious tite. 
Or listening with dellsht Mt mall 
To Niagara's distent nil, 
'Tis thine to cherish and to Ibed 
The pungent nose-reft«shing weed. 
Which, whether pnlverlzed it gain 
A speedy passage to the brain. 
Or whether, tooch'd with fire, it rise 
In circling eddies to the skies, 
Does thoonit more quicken and refine 
Than ail the breath of all the Nine— 
FoTgire the Bard, if Bard be be, 
Who once too wantonly made Aree, 
To touch with a satiric wipe 
That symbol of thy power, the pipe ; 
So may no Might infest thy plains. 
And no unseasonaUe rains, 
And so may smiling peace once more 
Visit America's sad shore ; 
And thou, secure fk^m all alarms. 
Of thund'ring drums, and glitfring arms, 
Rore unconfln'd beneath ue shade 
Thy wide expanded leaves have made ; 
So may thy Totaries encrease, 
And ftimigation nerer cease. 
May Newton with renew'd delights 
Penbrm thine odorirrous rites, 
While clouds of incense half divine 
InvolTO thy disappearing shrine ; 
And SO may nnoke-inhanng Bull 
Be alwagra filling t nerer ftm. Ibid. 



TO THE IMMORTAL MEMORY OF THE HALIBUT. 
Oh whiok I Dined Ms da^, Monday, April S6M. 1784. 

Wbxbk hast thou floated, in what seas pursued 
Thy pastime? when wast thou an egg new-spawn 'd. 
Lost in th' immensity of ocean's waste ? 
Roar as they midit, the overbearing winds 
That rock'd the deep, thy cradle, thou ^-ast safe — 
And in thy minikin and embryo state. 
Attach^ t» the firm leaf of some salt weed. 
Didst o«fll?e tempests, such as wrung and rack'd 
The joint! of many a stout and eallant bark. 
And w\ie\m'd. \!ki«m \tk KhA ^vskftnL^Qiccid «h^ss. 
Indebfied to no wHpff^ vA ta cV««t\., 
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